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PREFACE. 


WiTHOTJX  mucli  hesitation  I  accepted  the  j 
proposal  to  edit  the  Hymnal  with  accom-  j 
paaj-iug  tuues,  beiug  glad  ot  the  opportunity 
thus  presented  of  promoting  •'  ihe  service  I 
of  song  in  the  House  of  the  Lord."    But  no  | 
Booner  had  I  set  myself  in  earnest  to  the 
work  thau  I  became  con-ciou^  that,  through 
lacli  of  technical  skill  on  my  part,  the  aid  of 
professional   musicians    must  be  sought. 
Ajiplications  -were  accordingly  made  to  lead- 
ing composers  of  Hymn-music  in  England 
and  our  own  country;  by  whoso  co-opera- 
tion I  am  now  abls  to  offor  ray  brethren  a 
Hymnal  with  suita  jlo  tunco.    Did  I  not  be- 
lieve that  this  booh  had  merits  of  its  own,  I 
phould  not  ventur3  to  assume  the  responsi- 
bility of  its  publication.    What  those  merits 
are,  however,  I  must  leave  others  to  discover 
lor  themailves,  merely  intimating  that  my 
nim  has  been  to  provide  tunes  which  are 
fitted  rather  to  the  purposes  of  Divine  wor- 
ship, than  adapted  to  tha  secular  and  popu-  j 
lar  tastes  of  the  d^y.    In  othov  wordj,  I  i 
have  considered  the  ■s^'ants  and  wishes  of  the  ! 
worshipper,  rather  than  the  fancies  of  the! 
connoissaur;  and  by  special  care  to  acco"- ' 
tuation  in  the  tunes  selected,  I  have  faith- 
fully tried  to  help  those  who  use  the  Hymnal 
in  the  holy  service  of  Praise,  "  to  sing  with 
the  spirit  an  !  to  sing  with  the  understand- 
ing also." 

I  may  add  that  as  no  pains  have  been 
spared  to  reach  tliis  end,  I  trust  the  result 
may  prove  that  time  and  labour  have  not  been 
misapplied;  and  that  by  my  own  best  en- 
deavours, I  have  contributed,  v.'ith  others,  to 
promoto  the  interests  of  good  congregational 
music. 

It  is  now  my  pleasant  task  to  acknowledge 
the  kindness  and  courtesy  received  from 
my  clerical  brethren  and  musical  friends. 

To  the  Rev.  Dr.  Dykes,  the  Rev.  John 
Henry  Hopkins,  Sir  George  J.  Elvey,  Sir! 
John  Goss,  Sir.  E.  J.  Hopkins,  Jlr.  W.  H.  | 


Monk,  Mr.  Henry  Smart,  Mr.  E.  Redhead, 
Dr.  Cutler,  Dr.  ^\  ilicox,  James  Ptarce,  Mus. 
Bac,  Mr.  B.  B.  Saxton,  Mr.  George  W. 
Warren,  Mr.  S.  P.  VVaiTen  and  IVIr.  Henry 
Wilson,  I  return  my  sincere  thanks  for  the 
prompt  and  careiul  manner  in  whicii  they 
complied  wuh  my  wish  to  compose  tunes 
lor  special  hymns. 

To  the  Rev.  Drs.  Muhlenberg,  Geer  and 
Hodges,  Dr.  Lowell  Mason,  Mr.  J.  W.  A. 
Cluett,Mi-.  H.  K.Oliver,  Mr.I.F.Tuckerman, 
M.  D.,  Mr.  N.  B.  Warren  and  Mr.  L.  H.  Weis 
I  am  much  indebted  for  the  ptrmis.sion  to 
use  tunes,  several  of  which  are  now  published 
for  the  first  time.  I  would  gratefully  ex- 
press my  rbligaticns  to  the  Rev.  Jamea 
Davies  and  other  kind  friends,  who  have 
added  to  the  materials  from  which  to  make 
a  selection  of  projDcr  tunes. 

To  Mr.  WiUiam  W.  Rou.'^seau,  the  Organist 
of  the  Church  of  the  Holy  Cross,  who  has 
taken  such  a  lively  interest  in  my  work,  and 
ha-i  not  only  helped  me  by  matrf^imely 
suggestions  but  relieved  me  of  much  care 
and  drudgery,  with  my  hearty  thanks  I 
most  ccrd.ally  refer  a  large  share  of  what- 
ever cucccss  ruay  attend  our  closely  joined 
labours  in  tho  choic  •  and  adaptation  of  tunes. 

I  am  ph  ased  thus  publicly  to  recognize 
the  faithful  aael  efficient  rervices  of  W.  H. 
Walter,  Mus.  Doc,  to  whem  I  committed, 
with  cntirj  confidence  in  his  judgment  and 
skill,  the  musical  f  upervi.'-ion  of  tbe  whole 
work,  which  has  been  m\vA\  enriched  by 
his  own  excellent  compositions. 

And  last  i  i  order,  but  not  h  as-t  according 
to  my  appreciation  of  fynipathy  and  work, 
to  Messrs.  F.  J.  Huntington  and  Company, 
the  publishers,  I  acknowledge  my  obliga- 
tions for  their  generous  endeavour  to  furnish 
every  facility  which  I  needed  to  accomplish 
an  object,  which  no  less  fondly  than  de- 
voutly is  associated  in  my  heart  with  the 
worship  and  glory  of  God. 


Pabsonage  or  the  Holy  Cross. 
Troy,  New  York,  Jidii  im,,  1872. 


J.  IRELAND  TUCICER. 
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THE  HYMNAL. 


I. 


I -THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR. 
Lo,  He  comes,  with  clouds  descending. 

Behold,  He  cometh  with  clouds,  and  every  eye  shall  see  Him." 
FiEST  Tune. 
J_      ■        ■  ■ 


8s.  7s.  4. 
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I         ■  I  i 

1.   Lo,  He  comes, with  clouds  descending,    Once  for  favour'd  sin-ners  slain 


Thousand  thousand  saints  at-tend-ing  Swell  the   tri-umph    of   His  train: 


Hal 


lo  -  lu  -  jah !       God  ap  -  pears  on    earth  to  reign.    A  -  seen. 


^         ■  I 

2  Every  eye  shall  now  hehold  Him, 

Kobed  in  dreadful  majesty; 
Those  who  set  at  uoupht  and  sold  Him, 
Pierced,  and  nail'd  Him  to  the  tree. 

Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 

3  Every  island,  sea,  and  mountain. 

Heaven  and  earth,  shall  flee  away  : 
All  who  hate  Him  must,  confounded. 
Hear  the  trump  proclaim  the  day  ; 

Come  to  judgment. 
Come  to  judgment,  come  away. 


4  Now  redemption,  long  expected. 

See  in  solemn  pomp  appear  ; 
All  His  saints,  by  men  rejected. 
Now  shall  meet  Him  in  the  air: 

Hallelujah  ! 
See  the  day  of  God  appear. 

5  Yea,  Amen;  let  aU  adore  Thee, 

High  on  Thine  eternal  throne: 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  gloi-y; 

Claim  the  kingdom  for  Thino  own. 
O  come  quickly, 
Hallelujah  !    Come,  Lord,  come.  Ahen. 


I. 


Lo  !  He  comes,  with  clouds  descending. 

"Behold,  He  comcth  with  clouds,  mid  every  eye  shall  see  Him." 
(Second  Tone.) 


8s.  7S.4. 
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1.  Lo,  He  comes, with  clouds  descend-ing,    Once  for  favoiir'd    sinners  slaiu; 


Thousand  thousand  saints  at  -  tend  -  iug  Swell  the    tri-umph  of     His  train : 


r*? — g 

■ 

F^=1 

1  i  

^ — b — 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  God  ap  -  pears  on  earth  to  reign.  A-men. 


2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  Him, 

Kobed  in  dreadful  majesty; 
Those  who  set  at  nought  and  sold  Him, 
Pierced,  and  nail'd  Him  to  the  tree, 

Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 

3  Every  island,  sea,  and  mountain. 

Heaven  and  earth,  shall  flee  away  : 
All  who  hato  Him  must,  confounded, 
Hear  the  trump  proclaim  the  day  ; 

Come  to  judgment. 
Come  to  judgment,  come  away. 


4  Now  redemption,  long  expected. 

See  in  solemn  pomp  appear: 
All  His  saints,  by  men  rejected. 
Now  shall  meet  Him  in  the  air; 

Halldujah  ! 
See  the  day  of  God  appear. 

5  Yea,  Amen;  let  all  adore  Thee, 

High  on  Thine  eternal  throne: 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  f  lory; 

Claim  the  kingdom  for  Thine  own. 
O  come  qiiickly, 
Hallelujah  !    Come,  Lord,  come.  Amen. 


The  Lord  will  come :  the  earth  shall  quake. 

"  He  Cometh  to  judge  the  earth."  -L.  ]M. 

_  1^ 

-A- 


3^ 


The  Lord  wHl  come:  tlie  earth,  shall  quake,  The  hills  their  fix-eel  scat  for-sake ; 


And,  withering  from  the  vault  of  night,  The  stars  withdraw  their  feeble  light.  A-men. 


The  Lord  wiU  come:  but  not  the  same 
As  once  in  lowly  form  He  came, 
A  silent  Lamb  to  slaughter  led, 
The  bruised,  the  suffering,  and  the  dead. 

The  Lord  will  come :  a  dreadful  form, 
"With  wreath  of  flame,  and  robe  of  storm. 
On  cherub  wings,  and  wings  of  wind, 
Anointed  Judge  of  human-kind. 


•i — r- 


7SZ 


4  Can  this  be  He  who  wont  to  stray 
A  pilgrim  on  the  world's  highway ; 

By  power  oppress'd,  and  mock'd  by  pride, 
0  God !  is  this  the  Crucified. 

5  Go,  <yrants,  to  the  rocks  complain; 
Go,  seek  the  mountain's  cleft  in  vain; 
But  faith,  %ictorious  o'er  the  tomb. 
Shall  sing  for  joy,  The  Lord  is  come. 

Amen. 


3' 


That  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day. 

"  Thry  shall  jicrishf  hut  Thcu  slialt  endure.^* 

A  U-J  L_-J  ^J!>  L 


L.  M. 


1.  That  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful   day,  "When  hcav'u  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 


What  pow'r  shall  bo  the  sinner's  stay?  How  shall  ho  meet  that  dreadful  diiy?  Amen. 


-l^-js,'  \A^^ — 

-up  )5>_ 

i  1 

1  ' 

2  When,  shrivelling  like  a  parched  scroll. 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roll, 
When  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread. 
Swells  the  high  trump  that  wakes  the 
dead. 


3  O!  on  that  day,  that  wrathful  day, 
When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay. 
Be  Thou,  O  Christ,  the  sinner's  stay. 
Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  a"  :iy. 

Amen. 


Hosanna  to  the  living  Lord  1 


"Blessed  is  He  that  comelh  in  the  name  n/lhe  Lord;  Ilosanna  in  the  hi</hest,"  L-  IVI. 

FuisT  Tune.  with  Chorus. 


^y—]  1_U_|_ 


(d — a. — 


1.  Ho  -  snn  -  na    to    tlic  liv  -  ing  Lord  !  IIo  -  san  -  nn    to    tli'in-car-natc  "Word  ! 


3-- 


:g=i:g: 


r*i£  5=0  1 


mm 


3^ 


To  Christ,  Cre  -  a  -  tor,  Sav-iour,  King,  Let  earth,  let  licav'n,Ho-sau-ua    t  ing, 


r— r-- 


^1 


— I — I 


2  Hosanna,  Lord  !  Thine  angels  cry; 
Hosanna,  Lord  !  Thy  saints  reply; 
Above,  beneath  us,  and  around; 
The  dead  and  living  swell  the  sound; 

Hosanna,  Lord !    Hosanna  in  the  highest ! 

3  O  Saviour,  with  protecting  care. 
Return  to  this  Thy  house  of  praj'er: 
Assembled  in  Thy  sacred  name, 
Where  we  Thy  parting  promise  claim : 

Hosanna,  Lord  !    Hosanna  in  the  highest ! 


A -MEN. 


•i  But,  chiefest,  in  our  cleansfcd  breast, 
Eternal  bid  Thy  Spirit  rest; 
And  make  our  secret  soul  to  be 
A  temple  pure,  and  worthy  Thee. 

Hosanna,  Lord !    Hosanna  in  the  highest ! 

5  So  in  the  last  and  dreadful  day, 
V/hen  earth  and  heaven  shall  melt  away, 
Thy  flock,  redeemed  from  sinful  stain, 
Shall  swell  the  sound  of  praise  again. 

Hosanna,  Lord  !   Hosanna  in  the  liighest. 

Amen. 


4- 


Second  TtmE, 


1.  Ho  -  Ban -na   to  the    liv  -  ing  Lord  I  Ho  -  Ban -na  to  the  incarnate  TVord!  To  Christ,  Cre-a -tor. 


Saviour,King,Let  earth, k-t  heaven, Hosauua  sing,  Ho-san-na  Lord  ino-san-ca  in  ihe  high-est!  A-men. 


-r— t— r 


Rejoice,  rejoice,  believers 

Behold  the  Bridegroom  comeik." 


73. 63.  D. 


(  He  -  joice,  re  -  joice,  ba  -  liev-ers  !  And  let  jwir  liglits  pp  -  pear  ;  [ 
"(The        CTC-uing  is     ad  -  vanc-iug,    And  dark-er    night  is      near.  \ 

-is.      -a.     -yo-       _<a-  .£2. 


:-=:t 




— fii — 

—  <&.  1 
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-t|!5^  

1 

The    Bridegroom  is 


a    -  ns  -  mi 


And    Boon   He     Nvill    draw    nigh  ; 


Up!  pray,  and  watch,  and  -wres  -  tie,     At    midnight  comes  the  cry.      A -men, 

-I — 
-I!? 

-f  1  i  i  '  XS-^ 


 r-G—^-  T^.  
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2  See  that  yonr  lamps  are  burning, 
Eeplenish  them  with  oil; 
Look  now  lor  yonr  Kalvation, 

The  end  of  Hin  and  toil. 
The  watchers  on  the  mountain 

Proclaim  the  Bridegroom  near, 
Go,  meet  Him  as  He  cometh, 
With  halklujahs  clear. 

4  Our  liopo  and  expectation, 
0  Jesii,  now  appear; 
Arise,  Thou  Sun  bo  longed  for, 

O'er  this  benighted  sphere  ! 
With  hearts  and  hands  uplifted, 

We  plead,  O  Lord,  to  see 
The  day  of  earth's  redem]3tion. 
And  ever  be  with  Thee !  Amen, 


3  O  wise  and  holy  virgins, 

Now  raise  your  voices  higher. 
Till,  in  j'our  jubilations 

Ye  meet  the  angel  choir. 
The  marriage-feast  is  waiting. 
The  gates  wide  open  stand  ; 
Up,  up,  ye  heirs  of  glory  ! 
The  Bridegroom  is  at  hand. 


6. 


The  Lord  unto  my  Lord  thus  spake. 

'Tite  Lord  said  tmlo  my  Lord,  Sit  Thou  on  my  right  hand,  uitU!  I  male  Thine 

eiieiiiies  Thy  fuutslool."  SlX  8s. 


1.  The  Loril  un  -  to   my  Lord  thus  S2jake  :  "Till  I  Thy  foes  Thy  foot-stool  make, 


-a- 


-I—-, 


8it  Thou  in    state  at   my  right  hand;  Supremo  in    Si  -  ou  Thou  shalt  be, 


Sub-ject-cd  to   Thj' just  command.  A»3en . 


2  "Thee,  in  Thy  power's  triumphant  day, 
The  willing  people  shall  obej'; 

And,  when  Thy  rising  beams  they  view, 
Shall  all  (redeem'd  from  error's  night) 
Appear  more  numerous  and  bright 

Than  crystal  di-ops  of  morning  dew. " 


 &z 


3  The  Lord  hath  sworn,  nor  sworn  in  vain, 
That,  like  Melchizedek's,  Thy  reign 

And  priesthood  shall  no  period  see: 
Anointed  Prince  !  Thou,  bending  low. 
Shalt  drink  where  darkest  torrents  flow. 

Then  raise  Thy  head  in  victory  !  Amen. 


i 


Thy  kingdom  come,  O  God. 


'  Thy  Idngdnm  come." 
FiEST  Tune. 


6s. 


3 


1 


1.  Thy   king-dom    come,  O 

^        -j9-_-f2-       -g-  7g- 


God, 


Thy  reign,  0    Christ,  be  -  gin  ; 
^  n  


Break.'with  Thine  i  -  rou    rod       Tho    tyv  -  an  -  nies    of      sin.  A-sieh. 


ST#zr=L=pr=g=g==t::=pgii=|:i:g2=|^ — I  i — — I— — -Ti 

^  ^  ^^-^ — r — h — I — t-^--t==^ 

2  Where  is  Thy  rule  of  peace. 

And  purity,  and  love  ? 
When  shaU  all  hatred  cease, 
As  in  the  realms  above  ? 

3  "^Tien  comes  the  promised  time 

That  war  shall  be  no  more. 
Oppression,  lust,  and  crimo 
Shall  flee  Thy  face  before? 

4  We  pray  Thee,  Lord,  arise. 

And  come  in  Thy  great  might; 
Eevive  our  longing  eyes. 

Which  languish  for  Thy  sight 

5  Men  scorn  Thy  sacred  Name, 

And  wolves  devour  Thy  fold; 
By  many  deeds  of  shame 

We  learn  that  love  grows  cold. 

C  O'er  heathen  lands  afar 

Thick  darkness  broodeth  yet : 
Arise,  O  morning  Star, 
Arise,  and  never  set.  Amen.  , 


Secosd  Tune. 


6s. 


_^  — 


1.  Thy   king-dom  come,  O  God, 


Thy    reign,  O    Christ,  be  -    gin ; 


i 


m 


Break  with  Thine  i  -  roa    rod     Tho  tjT  -  an  -  nies  of 


A-MEN. 


8, 


Once  more,  O  Lord,  Thy  sign  shall  be. 

•' Tiikc  ye  heed;  watch  and  pray;  fiir  yc  knino  iiiil  when  the  time  is.''  C.  IM.  D. 

zi- 


1.  Once  luoro,  O  LorJl,  Thy  sign  siiall  be    Up  -  on    the  hpiiv'ns  displayVl,  AucI 


-s^ 

earth  and  its     in  -  ha  -  Iji  -  tauts  Bo 


ter  -  ri  -  Lly    a  -  fraid  :  For, 


-14?- 

=F 


-i — 


::?2i 


I 


— «- 


u 


'  =1  S'5''- 


u 


not    in    weak-ness    clad,  Thou  com'st,  Our  woes,  our  sins  to  boar, 


But 


s 


J  L 


9- 


1^ 


girt  with  all    Thy     Fa-ther'w  might,  Hia    judg-ment  to     de  -  dare.  A->xen. 


re: 


2  The  terrors  of  that  a'ss'ful  day, 

O  who  can  -understand  ? 
Or  who  abide,  y«-hen  Thou  in  wrath 

Shall  lift  Thy  holy  hand? 
The  earth  shall  quake,  the  sea  shall  roar, 

The  sun  in  heaven  grow  pale; 
But  Thou  has  sworn,  and  will  not  change. 

Thy  faithful  shall  not  fail. 


3  Then  grant  us,  Saviour,  so  to  pass 

Our  time  in  trembling  hero. 
That  when  upon  the  clouds  of  heaven 

Thy  glory  shall  appear, 
Uplifting  high  oiu-  joyful  heads. 

In  triumph  we  may  ri;;e. 
And  enter  with  Thine  angel  train, 

Thy  palace  in  the  skies.  Amen. 


Come,  quickly  come,  dread  Judge  of  all. 


'  lis  sailh,  Surely  I  come  quickly:  Amen.    Even  so,  come,  Lord  Jtsus." 
Finsr  Tone. 


Six  8s. 


1.  Come,  quick-ly  come,  dread  Judge  of 


all ;     For,    aw  -  ful    tho'  Thine  i 


 i  


^ 


.li  tt.  L 

r-;t-ff  ^- 


Ad 


vent 


be, 


^ 


All 


sha 


32l_ 


EE 


1^1 

dows  from     the  truth  will 


fall. 


And 


false  -  hood  die, 


I  I 


Bight  of     Thee  :    Come,  quick-ly     come  :  for 





SE 


douLt  and  fear 


Like  clouds  dis  -  bolve     when  Thou  art 
.III 


I 

near.    A  -  men. 


2  Come,  quickly  come,  great  King  of  all; 

Reign  all  around  us,  and  within ; 
Let  sin  no  more  our  souls  enthral, 

Let  pain  and  sorrow  die  with  sin: 
Come,  quickly  come:  for  Thou  alone 
Canst  make  Thy  scattered  jjeople  one. 


3  Come,  quickly,  come,  true  Life  of  all; 

The  curse  of  death  is  on  the  ground; 
On  every  home  his  shadows  fall, 

On  every  heart  his  mark  is  found: 
Come,  quickly  come:  for  grief  and  pain 
Can  never  cloud  Thy  glorious  reign. 


4  Come,  quickly  come,  sure  Light  of  all. 
For  gloomy  night  broods  o'er  our  way; 
And  fainting  souls  begin  to  fall 

With  weary  watching  for  the  day: 
Come, quickly, come:  for  round  Thy  throne 
No  eye  is  blind,  no  night  is  known.  Ahen. 


Come,  quickly  come,  dread  Judge  of  all. 

•  ••  Jle  saith.  Surely  I  come  quickly:  Amm.    Even  so,  ccme.  Lord  Jisus."  Six  8s 

(Skcond  Tuse.) 

/^i^  —  .--H — ' —  -^-rzz=^::J: 


I 


1.  Come,  quickly  come,  clread  Judge  of  all ;    For,  aw  -  ful  tho'  Thine  Ail  -  vent  be. 


I 


All  shadows  from  the  truth  will  fall,    And  falsehood  die    iu  sight  of  Thee  : 


sa 


Come,  quickly  come :  for  doubt  and  fear  Like  clouds  dissolve  when  Thou  art  near.  Amen. 


K  


2  Come,  quickly  come,  great  King  of  all; 

Eeign  all  around  us,  and  within; 
Lst  sin  no  more  our  souls  enthral. 

Let  pain  and  sorrow  die  with  sin: 
Come,  quickly  come:  for  Thou  alone 
Canst  make  Thy  scattered  peojjle  one. 

3  Come,  quickly,  come,  true  Life  of  aU; 

The  curse  of  death  is  on  the  ground; 
On  every  home  his  shadows  fall, 

On  every  heart  his  mark  is  found: 
Come,  quickly  come :  for  grief  and  pain 
Can  never  cloud  Thy  glorious  reign. 


4  Come,  quickly  come,  sure  Light  of  all. 
For  gloomy  night  broods  o'er  our  way; 
And  fainting  souls  begin  to  fall 

With  weary  watching  for  the  day: 
Come,  quickly,  come:  for  round  Thy  throne 
No  eye  is  blind,  no  night  is  known.  Amen. 


lOe 


O  Jesu,  Thou  art  standing. 

**  Behold,  I  stand  ct  the  door  and  knock.'* 


7s.6s.D. 


-« — 


3^ 


IT  Y 


1.    0      Jo  -  su,  Thou  art  stand-iug 


Out  -  side  the  fast-closed  door, 


1 


I 


In    low  -  ly     im  -  tience  wait 


_«  a. 


ing      To    j'^iss  the  threshold      o'er : 


We   Lear  the  name  of  Chris 


^ 


tians,   His  Name  and  sign    vre     hear  ; 


i 


•—,-(2- 


1 


—  « — k-#  1  1 

 -g — i~0  — *fi  g  0. 


T 

I 


1^ 


O  shame,  thrice  shame  up  -  on     us,     To  keep  Him  standing  there.  A-men. 


2  0  Jesu,  Thou  art  knocking: 

And  lo  !  that  hand  is  scarr'd, 
And  thorns  Thy  brow  encircle, 

And  tears  Thy  face  have  marr'd: 
O  love  that  passeth  knowledge, 

So  patiently  to  wait ! 
0  sin  that  had  no  equal. 

So  fast  to  bar  the  gate  ! 


T 

3  O  Jesu,  Thou  art  pleading 

In  accents  meek  and  low, 
"I  died  for  you,  My  children, 
And  will  yc  treat  Me  so?" 
0  Lord,  with  shame  and  son'ow 

We  open  now  tlie  door: 
Dear  Savioitr,  enter,  enter, 
And  leave  us  nevermore.  Amen. 


The  Lord  hath  spoke,  the  mighty  God. 

X  •  •' Our  God  shall  come,  and  shall  not  Leev  silence."  Six  8s. 


"  Our  God  shall  coyne,  and  shall  not  keep  silence." 

I  I  I 


1.  Tlio    Lord    liath    spoke,    the     might  -  y 


God 

— ?2- 


Hatii    seut  Hia 


(2  


si  ^ 


 ^s'- 





sum-mous    all      a  -  broad,    From   dawn-ing    light  till     day     de  -  clines  : 

-yS>-  -6^  .  ||_ 


The    listen -ing    earth  His  voice  hath  heard.    And     Ho    from     Si  -  on 


t  1  ^  -l  , 


p-jg  — i  1—— {-  


3E 


I2t 


in  per  -  fee  -  tion  shines.  A  -  men. 
Si-  (2-  ^ — ^^a. 


hath    i'.p  -  pear'd,  Where  beau  -  ty 


-O- 


2  Om-  God  shall  come,  and  keep  no  more 
Misconstrued  silence  as  before, 

But  wasting  flames  before  Him  send; 
Around  shall  tempest  fiercely  rage, 
"Whilst  He  does  heaven  and  earth  engage 

His  just  tribunal  to  attend.  Amen. 


On  Jordan's  bank  the  Baptist's  cry. 

1/^  "  The  voice  of  one  crying  in  the  vilderness,  Prepare  ye  the  way  of  the  Lord,  make 

^  •  His  paths  straight." 

First  Tune. 


L.  M. 


E: 


3 


7«  ' — /Si— L' 


IP 


1.  On    Jor-dan's  bank  the  Bap-tist's  cry,     An-noun-ces  that  the  Lord  is  nigh; 


•^9-  -¥9- 


3?I 


A  -  wake,  and  hearken,  for   He  brings  Glad  ti-dings  of  the  Bang  of  kings.  Amen. 


r- 


-19-   -(2.  ^  ^ 

 _  ,  ^- 


\  ^        '  I'll 

2  Then  cleansed  be  every  breast  from  sin; 
Make  straight  the  way  for  God  within; 
Prepare  we  in  our  hearts  a  home, 
\Vhere  such  a  mighty  Guest  may  come. 

3  For  Thou  art  our  salvation,  Lord, 
Our  refuge  and  our  great  reward; 
Without  Thy  grace  we  waste  away, 
Like  flowers  that  wither  and  decay. 


22 
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4  To  heal  the  sick  stretch  out  Thine  hand. 
And  bid  the  fallen  sinner  stand; 
Shine  forth,  and  let  Thy  light  restore 
Earth's  own  true  loveliness  once  more. 

5  All  praise.  Eternal  Son,  to  Thee, 
Whose  Advent  doth  Thy  people  free; 
Whom  with  the  Father  we  adore. 
And  Holy  Ghost  for  evermore,  Amen. 


1.  On  Jor-dan's  bank  the  Bap-tist's  cry,    An-noun-ces  that  the  Lord  is  nigh ; 


-^9^ 


sz: 


 O- 


J2.  ^ 


-<9- 


o — e>- 


 6^- 


A -wake,  and  hearken,  for  He  brings  Glad  ti-dings  of  the  King  of  kings.  A-men. 


O  come,  O  come,  Emmanuel. 

"  The  Redeemer  shall  come  to  Zion." 


Six  8s. 
t 


O  come,  O  come,  Em-man  -  u  -  el, 


Organ. 


And  lausom  cap-tive   Is    -    ra  -  el  ; 


"1  r 


^==1 

 =t=q= 

1 — ■ — — <y — 

--ig— — y-^— 



-G>-i- 

That  mourns  in  lonely  ex 


ile  here,     Tin- til  the  Sou  of  God  ap-pear. 


Rejoice !  Rejoice !  Em-man  -  u  -  el  Shall  come  to  Thee,  0  Is 


ra  -  el !  Amen. 


2  O  come.  Thou  Rod  of  Jesse,  free 
Thine  own  from  Satan's  tyranny; 

From  dei>ths  of  hell  Thy  people  save, 
And  give  them  victory  o'er  the  grave. 
Rejoice !  Rejoice  !  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  0  Israel. 

3  0  come,  Thou  Day-spring,  come  and  cheer 
Our  spirits  hy  Thine  Advent  here; 
Disperse  the  gloomy  clouds  of  night, 
And  deatli's  dark  shadows  put  to  flight. 

Rejoice  !  Rejoice  !  Emmamiel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  0  Israel ! 


rxr~r 

4  O  come.  Thou  Key  of  David,  come. 
And  open  wide  our  heavenly  home ; 
Make  safe  the  way  that  leads  on  high, 
And  close  the  path  to  misery. 

Kcjoice  !  Rejoice  !  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  0  Israel ! 

5  0  come,  O  come,  Thou  Lord  of  might; 
Who  to  Thy  tribes,  on  Sinai's  height, 
In  ancient  times  didst  give  the  law. 

In  cloud,  and  majesty,  and  awe. 
Rejoice  !  Rejoice  !  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel !  Amen. 
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O  Wisdom  !  spreading  mightily. 

•*  The  Desire  of  all  nations  shall  come." 

Dec.  10. — 0  Sapicnlia. 


Six  8s. 


1.  0   "Wis-dom !  spreading  might-i  -  ly    From  out  the  mouth  of  God  most  high, 
1 


Draw  near,  O  Christ,  with  us  to  dwell,  In 


mer-cy  save  Thine  Is 


x\  -  el.  Amen. 


Dec.  11.— 0  Adonai. 
Enler  of  Israel,  Lord  of  might, 
Who  gavest  the  law  from  Sinai's  height; 
Once  in  the  fiery  bush  revealed, 
With  outstretched  ai-m  Thy  chosen  shield ; 

Draw  near,  O  Christ,  with  us  to  dwell. 

In  mercy  save  Thine  Israel. 

Dec.  18.    0  Radix  Jesse. 
O  Root  of  Jesse  !  Ensign  Thou  ! 
To  Whom  all  Gentile  kings  shall  how. 
From  depths  of  hell  Thy  people  save, 
And  give  them  victory  o'er  the  grave. 

Draw  near,  O  Christ  with  us  to  dwell. 

In  mercy  save  Thine  Israel. 

Dec.  19.  0  Clavis  David. 
0  Israel's  Sceptre !  David's  Key ! 
Come  Thou,  and  set  doath's  captives  free, 
Unlock  the  gate  that  bars  their  road, 
And  lead  them  to  the  throne  of  God. 

Draw  near,  O  (!hrist,  with  us  to  dwell, 

In  mercy  save  Thine  Israel. 


Dec.  20.— 0  Orkns. 
O  Day-Rpring  and  Eternal  Light ! 
Pierce  through  the  gloom  of  error's  night. 
Predestined  Sun  of  llighteousness  ! 
Haste  with  Thy  rising  beams  to  bless. 

Draw  near,  O  Christ,  with  us  to  dwell, 

In  mercy  save  Thine  Israel. 

Dec.  22.-0  Rex  Gentium. 
O  King  !  Desire  of  nations  !  come. 
Lead  sons  of  earth  to  heaven's  high  home ; 
Thou  Chief  and  precious  Corner-stone, 
Binding  the  sever'd  into  oue. 

Draw  near,  O  Christ,  with  us  to  dwell, 

In  mercy  save  Thine  Israel. 

Dec.  23. — 0  Emmanuel. 

O  Lawgiver  !  Emmanuel  !  King  ! 

Thy  praises  we  would  ever  sing; 

The  Gentiles'  hope,  the  Saviour  blest, 

Take  us  to  Thine  eternal  rest. 

Draw  near,  O  Christ,  with  us  to  dwell, 
In  mercy  save  Thine  Israel.  Amen. 


Hark !  the  glad  sound  !  the  Saviour  comes. 

X         •     "  lie  hath  sent  Me  to  bind  up  the  brokcn-hcarle.d,  to  proclaim  liberty  to  the  captives."  t--- 

  -J     J  1  .  _^  .     J  pu-.  \  1  ^r-^- 


1.  Hark!  the  glad  sound !  the  Sav-iour  comes,  The  Sav  -  iour  prom-ised  loug  ; 


2  On  Him  the  Spirit,  largely  iJour'd, 

Exerts  His  sacred  fire; 
Wisdom  and  might,  and  zeal  and  love, 

His  holy  breast  inspire. 
3.  He  comes  the  prisoners  to  release 

In  Satan's  bondage  held; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  Him  burst, 

The  iron  fetters  yield. 
4  He  comes  from  thickest  films  of  vice 

To  clear  tlie  mental  ray, 


And  on  the  eyes  oppress'd  with  night 
To  pour  celestial  day. 

5  He  comes  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure: 
And  with  the  treasures  of  His  grace 
To  enrich  the  humble  i^oor. 

6  Our  glad  Hosaunas,  Prince  of  Peace, 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim ; 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  Thy  bclovtjd  Name.  Amen. 


Hail !  Thou  long-expected  Jesus. 

"  77ic  Desire  of  all  nations  shall  come." 


Ss.  JS. 


Je-  sus,  Born 


to    set   Thy    peo-ple  free; 


From  our  fears  and  sins 


re -lease  us;  Let 


us    find  our 


mil 


rest  in  Thee.  Amen. 


-[ — . 


Israel's  strength  and  consolation, 
Hope  of  all  the  earth  Thou  art; 

Long  desired  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  waiting  heart. 

Born  Thy  people  to  deliver. 
Born  a  child,  yet  God  our  King, 


Born  to  reign  in  us  for  ever. 
Now  Thy  gracious  kingdom  bring. 
4  By  Thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 
E>de  in  all  our  hearts  alone: 

By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit, 
Eaise  us  to  Thy  glorious  throne.  Amen. 
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Hark!  the  herald-angels  sing. 

'  GloTy  to  God  m  (ha  highest,  and  on  earth  peace,  good-will  toward  men." 
FlEST  TnNE. 

 J  ^ — J — A- 


tj  '       ^     rj     "try .  9 

1.  Hark  !  the  her  -  aid  -  an  -  gels  sing 


Glo  -  ry     to    the    new-born  King  ; 


With  th'an  -  gel  -  ic 
■i9-    t^-    ^  -fS- 


bost    pro  -  claim    Christ  is  bom  in    Beth  -  lo  -  hem  ! 


<2?  S  ^5  ^ 


an  -  gels  sing 


the  new-born  King.  A-scE^r. 


Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored; 

Christ,  the  Everlasting  Lord; 

Late  in  time  behold  Him  como, 

Offspring  of  the  Virgin's  womb : 

Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see; 

Hail  the  Licarnate  Deity, 

Pleased  as  Man  with  men  to  dwell 

Jesus,  our  Emmanuel. 

Hark !  the  herald-angels  sing 
Glory  to  the  new-born  King. 


3  Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings. 
Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings. 
Hail,  the  Sun  of  Righteousness; 
Hail,  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  Peace  ! 
Holy  Father,  Holy  Son, 
Holy  Spirit,  Throe  in  One ! 
Glory,  as  of  old,  to  Thee, 
Now  and  evermoro  i;hnll  be  1 

Hark  !  the  herald-angels  sing 
Glory  to  the  new-born  King.  Amei^. 


Hark  !  the  hcrald-angels  sing. 

"Glory  to  God  in  the  highest,  and  on  earth  peace,  good-will  toward  men." 
Second  Tune. 


Glo  -  ry      to     the  uew-Loru  King  ; 


Peace  on  earth,  aud  mer-cy    mild,  God  and  sin-ners  re  -  con -oiled!  A -men. 


2  Joyful,  aU  yo  nations,  rise, 
Join  the  trinmph  of  the  skies; 
With  the  angelic  host  proclaim, 
Christ  is  born  in  Bethlehem  ! 

3  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored; 
Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord; 
Late  in  time  behold  Him  come, 
Offspring  of  the  Virgin's  womb : 


4  Veil'd  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see; 
Hail  the  Incarnate  Deity, 
Pleased  as  Man  with  men  to  dwcU; 
Jesus,  our  Emmanuel ! 

5  Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings, 
Light  and  hfe  to  all  He  brings. 
Hail,  the  Sun  of  Righteousness  ! 
Hail,  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  Peace! 

Amen. 


8 


While  shepherds  watch' d  their  flocks  by  night. 

>  "  Vnto  you  is  lorn  this  day  a  Saviour,  Which  is  Clirisl  the  Lord."  C.  M.  D. 

FmsT  Tune. 


si —  — a — 

1.  'SMiile  shepherds  watch'd  their  flocks  by  night,  All   seat-ed    on    the  ground, 

is: 


 ^_ 


The     an  -  gel    of    the  Lord  came  down,  And   glo  -  ry  shone  a 


round. 


Fear  not,"  said  he,    for    miglit-y   dread    Had  seized  their  trou-bled  mind; 


^ 


sr. 


m 


3: 
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Glad  ti  -  dings  of  great  joy  I 


u  ' 

bring,  To    you  and  all  man-kind. 


4^ 


-C?  15'- 


A -MEN. 


"To  you,  in  Da-s-id's  town,  this  day 

Is  born  of  David's  line. 
The  Saviour,  'WTio  is  Christ  the  Lord; 

And  this  shall  be  the  sign. 
"  The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall  find, 

To  human  view  display'd. 
All  meanly  wrapt  in  swathing  bands, 

And  in  a  manger  laid." 


3  Thus  spake  the  seraph;  and  forthwith 
Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  and  thus 
Address'd  their  jojiul  song : 
"  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high. 
And  to  the  earth  be  peace; 
God-will  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men 
Begin,  and  never  cease."  Amen. 


Secosd  Tuse. 


C.  M. 


1.  While  shepherds  watch'd  their  flocks  by  night.  All  seat-ed     on     the  ground, 

 J— ^«  ,  .  --g^f-S— r-^*- 


"Fearnot"  said  he,  for  mighty  dread 

Had  seized  their  troubled  mind: 
"Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 

To  you  and  all  mankind. 
"To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day 

Is  bom  of  David's  line, 
The  Saviour,  ^Vho  is  Christ  the  Lord; 

And  this  shall  be  the  sign. 
"The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall  find, 

To  human  view  display'd 


All  meanly  wrapt  in  swathing  bands, 
And  in  a  manger  laid." 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph;  and  forthwith 

Appoar'd  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  and  thus 
Address'd  their  joyful  song: 

6  "All  glory  be  in  God  on  high, 

And  to  the  earth  be  peace; 
Good-will  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men 
Begin,  and  never  cease. "  Amen. 
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O  come,  all  ye  faithful. 

"  Li  t  111  now  go  even  unto  Bethlehem." 


P.  M. 


-3.— .j-'-^.— ^gr-J= 

1.  O  come,  all   ye  faith -ful,  Joy-ful  and  tri-umpli-ant ;     0  come  yc,  0 

2.  God      of   God   Light         of   Liglit,....  Lo !  &c.  |  | 


come  ye    to    Beth  -  le  -  hem  ;  Come  and  bo  -  hold  Him  Born,  the  King  of 


» — — t^- 


an  -  gels  :  0  come,  let  us    a  -  dore  Him,  0  come,  let  us    a  -  dore  Him,  O 


I    Org.  Ped. 


come,  let     ua  a 


doro        Him,   Christ  the 

 ^  /rj 


-i — 


-en- 


Lord. 


2  God  of  God, 

Light  of  Light, 
Lo  !  He  abhors  not  the  Virgin's  womb; 

Very  God, 

Begotten,  not  created: 

0  come  let  us  adore  Him,  &c. 


3  Sing,  choirs  of  angels, 

Sing  in  exultation. 
Sing,  all  ye  citizens  of  heaven  above, 

Glory  to  God 

In  the  highest; 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  &c. 


4  Yea,  Lord,  we  greet  Thee, 

Born  this  happy  morning; 
Jesu,  to  Thee  be  glory  given; 

"Word  of  the  Father, 

Now  in  flesh  appearing; 

O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 

O  come,  let  us  adore  Him. 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him.  Christ  tho  Lord. 


Amen. 


Hark !  what  mean  those  holy  voices. 

#  "  And  suddenly  there  was  with  the  angel  a  viullitude  of  the  heavenly  host,  praising  God.' 


8S.7S 


i4-i*  it 


FmsT  TiraE. 
I        f  ) 
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1.  Hark  !  what  mean  tjiose  ho -ly    voic-es,    Sweet -ly  sounding  thro' the  skies? 


— I— 


■#-  -a- 
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Lo,  th'an-gel  -  ic  host  re-joic-cs,  Heavenly  hal  -  le  -  lu- jah's  rise.    A -men. 

I       J       -       -        1        I        !        I        -        _     _  w 
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IS?:: 

2  Listen  to  the  wondrous  story. 

Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of  joy — 
"Glory  in  th«  highest,  glory  ! 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high  ! 

3  "Peace  on  earth,  good- will  from  heaven. 

Reaching  far  ae  man  is  found; 
Souls  redeemed  and  sins  forgiven, 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 


4  "Christ  is  born;  the  great  Anointed  ! 

Heaven  and  earth  His  praises  sing ! 
O  receive  whom  God  appointed 
For  your  Prophet,  Pnest,  and  King ! 

5  Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  Him; 

Learn  His  Name  to  magnify, 
Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  Him, 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high  !"  Amen. 


SECOiJD  TUITE. 
I  I  


-<9  — 


1.  Hark!  what  mean  those  ho- ly    voic-es.    Sweet- ly  sounding  thro' the  skies? 


Tg-  •  t5>- 
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Lo,  th'angel -  ic  host  re- joic- cs.    Heavenly  hal  -  Is  -  la  -  jahs  rise.  A-irEN. 


•        -<g>-  -y^ 


Christians,  awake,  salute  the  happy  morn. 

^2  X  •  "  Behold  I  bring  you  glml  tidings  of  great  joy,"  Six  lOS. 

I.  Chi-iBtians,n-wiikc,  sa  -  lute  the  happy  iiioin,  Wheieoii  the  Saviour  of  mmikind  was  bom ; 


.-J  1  ]__,'   1  ,  1  1_ 

 ^  ?^?=EsEsi=?=2Efe=^ 


Rise  to     a  -  dore  the  niys  -  te  -  ry  of  love,  AVliieh  hosts  of  angels  chanted  fiora  a  -  bove  ; 

piiiiitai^plEiilfciiSiliiiiiiiiiiliB 


iaiiipiiipfpiilggiEliMiiiSBi 

With  them  the  joy-Atl  tidings  hrst  begun     Of  God  In  carnate  and  the  Virgin's  Son.  A-men. 

2  Then  to  the  -watchful  shepherds  it  was  told, 
Who  heard  the  angelic  herald's  voice:  "Behold, 
I  bring  good  tidings  of  a  Saviour's  birth 

To  j'ou  and  all  the  nations  upon  earth : 

This  day  hath  God  fulfill'd  His  promised  word, 

This  day  is  born  a  Saviour,  Christ  the  Lord." 

3  He  spake;  and  straightway  the  celestial  choir 
In  hymns  of  joy,  unknown  before,  conspire: 
The  praises  of  redeeming  love  they  sang. 
And  heaven's  whole  arch  with  alleluias  rang: 
God's  highest  glory  was  their  anthem  still, 
Peace  upon  earth,  and  unto  men  good-will. 

4  To  Bethlehem  straight  the  happy  shepherds  ran, 
To  see  the  Wonder  God  had  wrought  for  man: 
And  found  with  Joseph  and  the  blessed  maid. 
Her  Son,  the  Saviour,  in  a  manger  laid; 
Amazed,  the  wondrous  story  they  proclaim, 
The  earliest  heralds  of  the  Saviour's  Name. 

5  Let  us,  like  these"  good  shepherds,  then  employ 
Our  grateful  voices  to  proclaim  the  joy; 

Trace  we  the  Babe,  who  hath  retrieved  our  loss. 
From  His  poor  manger  to  His  bitter  Cross; 
Treading  His  steps,  assisted  by  His  grace, 
TUl  man's  first  heavenly  state  again  takes  jilace. 

C  Then  may  we  hope,  the  angelic  thrones  among, 
To  sing,  redeemed,  a  glad  triumphal  song; 
He,  that  was  born  upon  this  joyful  day, 
Around  us  all  His  glory  shall  disiilay; 
Saved  by  His  love,  inces.'iant  we  shall  sing 
Of  angels  and  of  angel-men  the  King.  Amen. 


22. 


It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear. 

'  Behold  a  ladder  set  upon  the  earth,  and  the  top  of  it  reached  to  heaven;  and  behold 
the  angels  of  God  ascending  and  descending  on  it." 


C.  M.D. 


It    came  uj)  -  on 
.fz.   42-  42- 


-6^    -25*-      ,  , 

mid-night  clear,  That    glo-iious  song  of 
I 


old, 


From  an  -  geLs  bend-ing    near    the  earth,  To  touch  their  harps  of    gold ; 


1     1  ,!  1 

1              1              '  . 
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The  world  in  sol-emn  still-ness  lay  To  hear  the  an -gels  sing.     A- men. 


m 


2  Still  through  the  cloven  skies  they  come 

With  peaceful  wings  unfurl'd; 
Aivd  still  their  heavenly  music  floats 

O'er  all  the  weary  world: 
Above  its  sad  and  lowly  plains 

They  bend  on  hovering  wing, 
And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  sounds 

The  blessed  angels  sing. 

4  For  lo,  the  days  are  hastening  on. 

By  prophets  seen  of  old. 
When  with  the  ever-circling  years 

Shall  come  the  time  foretold, 
When  the  new  heaven  and  earth  shall  own 

The  Prince  of  Peace  their  King, 
And  the  whole  world  send  back  the  song 

WTiich  now  the  angels  sing.  Amen. 


3  O  ye  beneath  life's  crushing  load, 
Whose  forms  are  bending  low. 
Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way 

With  painful  steps  and  slow  ! 
Look  now,  for  glad  and  golden  hours 

Come  swiftly  on  tlie  wing: 
O  rest  beside  the  weary  road, 
And  hear  the  angels  sing. 


^3- 


Shout  the  glad  tidings,  exultingly  sing. 


C  Bonus. 


"  Behold,  I  bring  you  good  tidings  of  great  joy.' 
FinsT  Tune.  . 


P.  M. 


tri  -  umphs,  Mes  -  si 


King  ! 

J2. 


-- — r-» 


mar  -  vel  -  lous 

— 15, — — 0 — 
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* — iS-  *- 

The  Son    of   the   Higli-est,  Low  low  -  ly  His 


2  Tell  now  He  cometh;  from  nation  to  na- 
tion, 

The  heart-cheering  news  let  the  earth 
echo  round: 
How  free  to  the  faithful  He  offers  salva- 
tion, 

How  His  people  with  joy  everlasting  are 
crown' (1: 

Clionis. 

Shout  the  glad  tidings,  exuHingly  sing; 
Jerusalem  triumphs,  Messiah  is  King  ! 


3  Mortals,  your  honaago  be  gratefully  bring- 
ing. 

And  sweet  let  the  gladsome  Hosanna 
arise ; 

Ye  angels,  the  full  Hallelujah  be  singing; 
One  chorus  resound  through  the  earth 
and  the  skies; 

Chonis. 

Shout  the  glad  tidings,  exultingly  sing; 
Jerusalem  triumphs,  Messiah  is  King ! 

Amen. 


Second  Tune. 


1.  Shout  the  glad  ti- dings,  ex- ult-ing-ly    sing,....    Je  -  ni-sa  -  lem  triumphs,  Mes- 


-» — »- 
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Bi  -  ah  is  King!  1.  Si  -  on  the  mar-vel-lous  sto  -  ry  be  tell-ing,  The 
-i  1       I       I,  .    r-i,  .  >z  i  1  i  r-t-r-t— t  ^ 


-iS>--- 
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^^^^ 


Sou  of   the  High-est,  how  low  -  ly  His  birth!  The  brightest  arch-an  -  gel  in 

-    -  ^        fi  2: 


Repeat  \sl  Chorus, 


t  —I 

glo  -  ry    ex  -  cell  -  ing,  He  stoops  to  re-deem  thee,  He  reigns  up  -  on  earth  : 


I 

Chorus  after  the  last  verse. 


f-  ^  


Shout  the  glad  ti-dings,  ex  -  ult-ing  -  ly    sing  ; . . . .   Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem  triumphs,  Mes- 


- ■ — —\- —  «?  m-       h#---» — » — » — # — » — 





si  -  ah    is  King,  Mes -si  -  ah    is  King,  Mes -si  -  ah    is  Kiug. 


I — 
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Angels  from  the  realms  of  glory. 

"Wc  are  come  to  woy-shij^  llim.'* 


55.73.4. 


:5 


-6^  1  -iS«- 

1.  An  -  gels  from  the  realms  of   glo  -  ry,  Wing  your  flight  o'er  all    the  earth; 


Ye   who  sang  ere 


I 


I 


a  -  tion's  sto  -  ry,    Now  pro-claim  Mes  -  si  -  ah's  birth  I 


:s2: 


Come  and  ■worship,  Come  and  worship,  "Worship)  Christ,  the  new-bom  King.  A-men. 


42.  .tz. 


^ 


2  Shepherds  in  the  field  abiding, 

Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night; 
God  with  man  is  now  residing, 
Yonder  shines  the  infant-light: 

Come  and  worship. 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

3  Sages,  leave  your  contemplations; 

Brighter  visions  beam  afar: 
Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations, 
Ye  have  seen  His  natal  star: 

Come  and  worship. 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

4  Saints  before  the  altar  bending, 

Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear, 
Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending, 
In  His  temple  shall  appear: 

Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King.  Amen. 


25' 


Come  hither,  ye  faithful. 

"Let  us  now  go  even  uiito  Bethlehem," 


P.  M. 


 * 


' — — ' — — • — S— ' 
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1.  Come  hith  -  er,   ye  faith -ful,  Tri-nmph-ant-ly    sing!  Come,  see     in  tlie 


man  -  ger  The  an 


Is'  dread  King  !   To  Beth  -  le  -  hem  hast  -  en,  With 


joy  -  ful    ac  -  cord.        Oh  come  ye,  come  hith  -  cr,   Oh  come  ye,  come 


5^ 


HSr-, 


hith  -  er,    Oh  come  ye,  come  hith  -  er    To    wor  -  ship  the  Lord  !    A -men, 


•f-_V— J — *- 
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2  Tme  Son  of  the  Father, 
He  comes  from  the  skies; 
To  be  bom  of  a  Virgin 
He  doCh  not  despise. 

To  Bethlehem  hasten,  Ac. 

4  To  Thee,  then,  O  Josn, 

This  day  of  Thy  birth, 
Be  glory  and  honour 

Through  heaven  and  earth; 
True  Godhead  incarnate  1 

Omnipotent  Word ! 
O  come,  let  us  hasten 

To  worship  the  Lord  !  Amen, 


3  Hark,  hark,  to  the  nngels  ! 

All  singing  in  heaven, 
"  To  God  in  the  highest  — ^ 
All  glory  be  given  ! 

To  Bethlehem  hasten,  &c 


26. 


Calm  on  the  listening  ear  of  night. 

"  The  M'ord  was  madcjlcsh  and  diccU  among  us." 


C.  M. 


— I- 


I 


1.  Calm  ou    the   listen-ing  ear 


-3z 


of    night  Comeheaven's  me  lo  -  dious  strains, 


& — a- 


"Where wildJu - de  -  a  stretches  far 


pi 


i 


-li? — a- 


Her  sil  -  ver  -  man-tied  plains.  A  -  men. 


2  Celestial  choirs  from  courts  above 

Shed  sacred  glories  there ; 
And  angels,  -with  their  sparkling  lyres, 
Make  music  on  the  air. 

3  The  answering  hills  of  Palestine 

Send  back  the  glad  reply; 
And  greet,  from  all  their  holy  heights. 
The  Day-Spring  from  on  high. 


4  O'er  the  blue  depths  of  Galilee 
There  comes  a  holier  calm, 
And  Sharon  waves,  in  solemn  praise. 
Her  silent  groves  of  palm. 

5"Glory  to  God  !"  the  sounding  skies 
Loud  with  their  anthems  ring, 
"Peace  to  the  earth,  good-will  to  men, 
From  heaven's  eternal  King  ! " 


6  Light  on  thy  hiUs,  Jerusalem  ! 
The  Saviour  now  is  born  ! 
And  bright  on  Bethlehem's  joyous  plains 
Breaks  the  first  Christmas  morn.  Amen. 


27, 


To  hail  Thy  rising,  Sun  of  life. 

"  For  unto  us  a  C7a7d  is  bom,  unto  us  a  Son  is  given." 
FiitsT  Tune. 


C.  M. 


 <^  ^  jej  L, 
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1.  To    hail  Thy  ris  -  ing.  Sun    of     life.   The  gathering   na  -  tions  come ; 


r-i  !  H 

— «<-k/s,'_ 

— ^ —   1- — ■  ■  ^ 

Joy  -  oas  as  -when  the  reap-ers  bear  Their  bar- vest  treas-ures  home.    A  -  men. 


a: 


■G>~ 
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I 
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2  For  Thou  our  burden  hast  removed; 

The  oppressor's  reign  is  broke; 
Thy  fiery  conflict  with  the  foe 
Has  burst  his  cruel  yoke. 

3  To  us  the  promised  Child  is  bom; 

To  us  the  Son  is  given ; 
Him  shall  the  tribes  of  earth  obej', 
And  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 

3  His  Name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  Peace, 
For  evermore  adored  ; 
The  "Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 
The  mighty  God  and  Lord. 

5  His  power  increasing  still  shall  spread, 
His  reign  no  cud  shall  know; 
Justice  shall  guard  His  throne  above, 
And  peace  abound  below.  Amen. 


Second  Tune. 


C.  M. 


1.  To   hail  Thy  ris  -  ing.  Sun  of    life.    The  gather-ing    na-tions  come 


F 


^^^^^ 
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Joy-ous  as   when  the   reap-ers  bear  Their  bar -vest  treasures  home.  A-men. 


^    j2.   ^  T«> 
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A  few  more  years  shall  roll. 


'  The  time  is  sitorl. 


that  great  clay  ; 


0  wash  me  in  Thj'  precious  Blood,  And  take  my  sins    a  -  way.     A  -  jten, 

 O  1— ^  1- 1  i  ^ — r-t^-. 
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2  A  few  more  snns  shall  set 
O'er  these  dark  hills  of  time, 

And  we  shall  be  where  suns  are  not, 
A  far  serener  chme: 
Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  blest  day; 

0  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  Blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 

3  A  fcv/  more  storms  shall  beat 
On  this  wild  rocky  shore, 

And  we  shall  be  where  tempests  cease, 
And  surges  swell  no  more: 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  calm  day; 

O  wash  lue  in  Thy  precious  Blood, 
Aud  take  my  sina  away. 


P<? — o — ^ — ,— I  ^  I  1  — '-^ — p-^-  ■  - 


4  A  few  more  struggles  here, 
A  few  more  partings  o'er, 

A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears. 
And  we  shall  weep  no  more: 
Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  bright  day; 

O  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  Blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 

5  'Tis  but  a  little  while 
And  He  shall  come  again, 

"NVho  died  that  wo  might  live,  AVlio  lives 
That  we  with  Him  may  reign: 
Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  glad  day; 

O  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  Blood, 
Aud  take  my  sins  away.  Amen. 


29 


35n5f  ot  ti)e  ^taic. 
O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past. 

^'  Lord,  Thou  hast  been  our  Refuge  from  one  generation  to  another." 

 n— r  !  ,  !— r— J  \-  ^— n  ,  r-J, 


C.  M. 


1.  o 
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God,  our  help  iu        a  -  ges  past, 


Our  hope  for  years 


to  come, 


2  Under  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne 

Thy  Baints  have  dwelt  secure  ; 
Svifficient  is  Thine  arm  alone. 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood. 

Or  earth  received  her  frame, 
From  everlasting  Thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  A  thousand  ages  in  Thy  sight 

Are  like  an  evening  gone ; 


Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 

Before  the  rising  sun. 
5  Time,  like  an  cver-rolhng  stream, 

Bears  all  its  sons  away; 
They  fly  forgotteu,  as  a  clream 

Dies  at  the  opsning  day. 
G  O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Be  Thou  our  guard  while  life  shall  last, 

And  our  eternal  home.  Amem. 


30. 


The  God  of  hfe, 


¥ear. 

AVhose  constant  care. 


Mlf  tinifis  arc  in  Thy  hawl." 


L.  M. 


>f  
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1.  The  God  of  life.  Whoso  constant  care  "With  blessings  crov.  ns  each  opening  year. 


r- 


,-- 1- 


My  scan-ty  span  doth 


itill  pro-long,  And  wakes  a-new  mine  annual  song.  A-iaEN. 


^  :(2: 
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2  Thy  children,  panting  to  bo  gone, 
May  bid  the  tide  of  time  roll  ou. 
To  land  them  on  that  happy  shoro 
Where  years  and  death  are  known  no  more. 

3  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress, 

Nor  sin,  nor  hell,  shall  reach  that  place; 
No  groans,  to  mingle  with  the  songs 
Eesoundixig  from  immortal  tongues: 


p^iiipfpiiiiili^iii 


■1  No  more  alarms  from  ghostly  foes; 
No  cares  to  break  tho  long  repose; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun. 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

5  0  long-expected  year!  begin: 

Dawn  ou  this  v^'orll  ot  woe  and  sin; 
Fain  would  w,  l.^avc  this  weary  roiid, 
Andslac'])  indoatb,(o  re:'t  with  Cfod.  Amen. 


ijicto  ¥car. 

While  with  ceaseless  course  the  sun. 

I  •  "Lord,  Thou  hasl  been  our  dwctUng-iilacc.  in  all  generations." 


7S.D. 


1.  While  witli  ccase-less  course  tlio  siiu     IList-cd   tliro'  tlio    form-cr  year, 

•jS>-     ig^     -jg-     -fg-       -P-     -C^    -¥9-  _       _  -19-  i9- 


Ma  -  ny  souls  their  race  have  run,     Nev  -  er    more  to 


jSL  .ffi. 


meet    us  here : 
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Fixed  iu     au    e  - 


ter  -  nal  state,    They  have  clone  with     all     be  -  low  : 

-19-         -/9-      -S^      -r9-  fc/V  . 


We    a      lit  -  tie  long-er   wait.    But  how  lit  -  tic,  none  can  knov,-.  A-men 

1^1-  ^  -fg-  -.^^       ^      ^    19-      „        «  .     .      _         1^  >g 
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2  As  the  wiugfed  arrow  flics 

Speedily  the  mark  to  find; 
As  the  lightning  from  the  skies 

Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind; 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream; 
Upward,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise; 

All  below  is  but  a  dream. 


Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive; 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew; 
Teach  lis  henceforth  how  to  live 

With  eternity  in  view: 
Bless  Thy  word  to  young  and  old; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love; 
And  v/hen  life's  short  talc  is  told, 

May  wc  dwell  \vith  Thee  above.  AiiEN. 


Cirnimcisiicitt. 

The  ancient  law  departs. 

"And  vjhe.n  tight  days  were  accomplished  for  the  circumcising  of  the  Child,  His  yayne 
'\         •  ivtis  calU'd  Jesus." 


S.  M. 


2  The  Light  of  light  divine, 
TiTie  Brightness  uudefiled, 
lie  bears  lor  us  the  shame  of  sin, 
A  holy,  spotless  Child. 


3  To-day  the  Xame  is  Thine, 
At  which  we  Lend  the  linee; 
They  call  Thee  Jesns,  Child  divine  ! 
Our  Jesus  deign  to  be.  Amen. 
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Jesus  !  Name  of  wondrous  love  ! 

'  Xone  other  Name  is  given  under  heaven  wherchy  we  must  he  saved." 


1.  Je  -  sns!  Name  of 


w'oucb'ous 


love  ! 


Name  all 


oth  -  tr 


names  a  -  bove  ! 


Un  -  to  -which  must  ev  -  ery  knee 
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EEE 


Bow 
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1  deep  Im 


■  mil  -  i 
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A-mek. 
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2  Jesus  !  Name  decreed  of  old: 
To  the  maiden  mother  told, 
Kneeling  in  her  lowly  cell, 
By  the  angel  Gabriel. 

3  Jesus  !  Name  of  priceless  worth 
To  the  fallen  sons  of  earth, 
For  the  proniiso  that  it  gave — 

"Jesus  shall  His  people  f;ave." 

4  Jesus!  Name  of  mercy  mild, 
Given  to  the  holy  Child, 


TMien  the  cup  of  hxinian  woe 
First  Ho  tasted  hero  below. 

5  Jesus  !  only  Name  (hat's  given 
Under  all  the  mighty  heaven, 
'NMiereby  man,  to  sin  ei;slaveJ, 
Bursts  his  fetters,  and  is  fcaved. 

G  Jesus  !  Name  of  wondrous  love! 
Human  Name  of  God  above  ; 
Pleading  only  this  we  flee, 
Helplofs,  0  om-  God,  to  Thee.  Amen. 


(Upipijang. 

Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed. 

"  All  the  earth  shall  be  filled  with  His  majesty." 


7s.6s.D. 


2  He  comes  witli  succour  speedy 

To  those  who  suffer  'wrong, 
To  help  the  poor  and  ueedy, 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong; 
To  give  them  songs  for  sighing, 

Their  darkness  turn  to  light, 
Whose  souls,  condemn'd  and  dying, 

Were  precious  in  His  sight. 


He  shall  descend  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth; 
And  love  and  joy,  like  flowers. 
Spring  in  His  path  to  birth: 
Before  Him,  on  the  mountains, 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go; 
And  righteousness,  in  fountains, 
From  hill  to  valley  flow. 


4  To  Him  shall  prayer  unceasing, 

And  daily  vows  ascend; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  kingdom  without  end : 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove; 
His  Name  shall  stand  for  ever; 

That  Name  to  us  is  Love.  Amen. 


How  wondrous  and  great. 

'  Great  and  marvellous  are  Thy  riiorks.  Lord  God  Almighty;  just  and  true  are 
Thy  ways,  Thou  King  of  saints." 


1.  How     won  -  dious    and      great     Thy    -works,  God 


praise  ! 
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How 


just,  King 




of 


saints,  And 


tnie 


Thy 


ways ! 
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who    Khali    not      fear   Thee,    And     hon  -  our    Thy      Name ! 


Thou     on  -  ly    art     ho  -  ly.    Thou   on  -  ly     su  -  preme. 


2  To  nations  long  dark 

Thy  light  shall  be  shown; 
Their  worship  and  vows 

Shall  come  to  Thy  throne: 
Thy  truth  and  Thy  judgments 

Shall  spread  fdl  abroad, 
Till  earth's  nvcrj'  peojile 

Confess  Thee  their  God.  Amf.n. 


Rise,  crown' d  with  light. 

'Arise,  shine;  for  llnj  liijhl  is  come,  and  the  glory  of  Ihr  Lord  is  risen  upon  thee.' 


FinsT  Tune. 


lOS. 
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1.  Eisc,  orown'd  with  light,  im  -  pc  -  rial  Sa  -  lem,   rise  ; 


4= 


I 


Ex  -  alt  thy 


3: 


towering  head  and  lift  thine  eyes  :    See  heaven  its  spark  -  ling  portals  wide  dis  - 


2  See  a  long  race  thy  spacions  courts  adorn, 
See  future  sons,  and  daughters  yet  unborn. 
In  crowding  ranks  on  every  side  arise, 
Demanding  life,  impatient  for  the  skies. 

3  See  barbarous  nations  at  thy  gates  attend. 
Walk  in  thy  light,  and  in  thy  temple  bend: 

See  thy  bright  altjxrs  throng'd  with  prostrate  kings, 
While  every  land  its  joyous  tribute  brings. 

4  The  sea  shall  waste,  the  skies  to  smoke  decay. 
Rocks  fall  to  dust,  and  mountains  melt  away; 
But  fix'd  His  word.  His  saving  power  remains; 

Thy  realm  shall  last,  thy  own  Messiah  reigns.  Amen. 

Second  Tune. 


lOS. 


rial  Sa  -  lem,    rise  ;     Ex  -  alt 


3^ 


tower  -  ing  head  and    lift     thine    eyes  :      See  heav'n  its    spark -ling  por  -  tals 
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■wide      dis  -  play,    And  break  up  -  on  thee  in     a    flood  of     day.  A-srEN. 
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1.  Eise,  crown'd  ■with  light,        im  -  po  -  rial  Sa  -  lem  rise  ;      Ex  -  alt  thy 
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tov^er-ing  head,  and  lift     thine  eyes 


Sec  heav'n  its    spark-ling  por-tals 

S:  f:  £: 
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■wide    dis -play.     And  break  up  -  on  thee  in     a    flood  of     day.      A -men. 
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([Bpipljauj). 

Briehtcst  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morninQ-. 


•We  have  seen  Ilis  slnr  in  the  East.' 
First  Tune. 


P.  M. 


1.  Brightest  and  best     of     tho    bou;;    of    the  inorn-ing,  Dawu    ou  our 


I 


dark-ucss,  ami  lend  ns  tbiuo  aid  ;     Star    of    the  East,  the  ho  -  ri  -  zou     a  - 


dom  -  iug,  Giiido  -where  our  iu  -  fant  E,3 


— '^-"^^-r^f^^— -r - 

2  Cold  on  His  craillc  the  dcTV-flrops  are  shining, 

Low  lies  Ilis  head  \nrli  the  beasts  of  the  stall; 
Augels  adore  Hint  in  slumber  reclining, 
Maker  and  Monarch  and  Saviour  ol'all. 

3  Say,  shall  wo  yield  Him,  iu  costly  devotion, 

Odours  of  Edoni,  and  ollerinps  divine? 
Gems  of  the  mouulain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrli  from  the  forest,  and  [;old  from  the  mine  ? 


I 

■  deem  -  er 


is  laid. 


-a 
A  -  MEN. 


4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation, 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  His  favour  secure; 
Uicher  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration, 
Hearer  to  (iud  are  the  i)rayers  of  the  poor. 

5  Brightest;  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 

Uawn  ou  our  darkness,  aiul  lend  us  Thine  aid: 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Cluide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid.  Amen. 
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Secoxd  Tune. 
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1.  Bright-est     aud  best    of      the  sons  of    tho  morn-in",    Dawn  on 


P.  M. 
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dark -ness,  and  lend  us  Thine  aid:   Star   of    the  East,  the  ho-ri-zon  a 

"f^"  •         ^  _ 
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dom  -  ing,    Guide  where  our  ia  -  fant  Be  -  deem  -  cr     is  laid. 
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A -MEN. 
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hills  and  mountains  shall  bring  forth. 


Tht  mounlains  also  shall  bring  peace,  and  the  Utile  hills  righteousness  unto  the  people."      C.  M. 


X     ■    '      ■     •     ,     ,  f 

2  While  David's  Son  our  needy  race 

Shall  rule  with  gentle  sway; 
And  from  their  humble  neck  shall  take 
Oppressive  yokes  away. 

3  In  every  heart  Thy  awful  fear 

Shall  then  be  rooted  fast, 
As  long  as  sun  and  moon  endure, 
Or  time  itseK  shall  last. 

4  He  shall  descend  like  rain,  that  cheers 

The  meadow's  second  birth; 
Or  like  warm  showers,  whose  gentle  drojis 
Eefrash  the  thirsty  earth. 

5  In  His  blest  days  the  just  and  good 

Shall  spring  up  all  around: 
The  happy  land  shall  everywhere 
With  endless  peace  abouucL 

G  His  uucontroll'd  dominion  shall 
From  sea  to  sea  extend; 
Begin  at  proud  Euphrates'  stream, 
At  nature's  limits  end. 

7  To  Him  the  savage  nations  round 

Shall  bow  their  servile  heads; 
His  vanquish'd  foes  shall  lick  the  dust. 
Where  He  His  conquest  spreads. 

8  The  kings  of  Tarshish  and  the  isles 

ShaU  costly  presents  bring; 
From  spicy  Sheba  gifts  shall  come, 
And  wealthy  Saba's  king. 


9  To  Him  shall  every  king  on  earth 
His  humble  homage  paj'; 
And  differing  nations  gladly  join 
To  own  His  righteous  sway. 

10  For  He  shall  set  the  needy  free, 

When  they  for  succour  cry; 
Shall  save  the  helpless  and  the  poor 
And  all  their  wants  sugply. 

11  For  Him  shall  constant  prayer  be  made. 

Through  all  His  prosperous  days." 
His  just  dominion  shall  aiford 
A  lasting  theme  of  praise. 

12  The  memory  of  His  glorious  Namo 

Through  endless  years  shall  run; 
His  spotless  fame  shall  shine  as  bright 
And  lasting  as  the  sun. 

13  In  Him  the  nations  of  the  world 

Shall  be  completely  bless'd. 
And  His  unbounded  happiness 
By  every  tongue  confess'd. 

14  Then  bless'd  be  God,  the  mighty  Lord, 

The  God  whom  Israel  fears; 
Who  only  wondrous  in  His  works. 
Beyond  compare,  appears. 

15  Let  earth  be  with  His  glory  fiU'd 

For  ever  bless  His  Name 
Whilst  to  His  praise  the  listening  world 
Their  glad  assent  proclaim .  Amen. 
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iSpipIjaup. 

Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelHng. 

Liylil  to  tighten  the  Gentiles." 


1.  Light  of  those  whose  drea-ry  dwell-iug    Bord  -  crs  on 


Jo  -  su,  now  Thy-self   rc-veal  -  in 

^  ^  :fr-r^4* 


Scat  -  ter  cv  -  cry  cloud  be  -  neath.  A-jlen. 


^    I   I    '      I    'I  1 I 

2  Still  we  wait  for  Thine  appearing; 

Life  and  joy  Thj'  beams  impart, 
Chasing  all  our  doubts,  and  cheering 
Every  meek  and  contrite  heart. 

3  Show  Thy  power  in  every  nation, 

0  Thou  Prince  of  peace  and  love  ! 





fee 
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Give  the  knowledge  of  salvation, 
Fix  our  hearts  on  things  above. 
'1  By  Thine  all-sufiicient  merit. 
Every  burden'd  soul  release: 

By  the  presence  of  Thy  Spirit, 

Guide  us  into  perfect  i)eace.  Amen. 


Joy  to  the  world  !  the  Lord  is  come. 

"  The  Lord  reigneth." 


C.  M. 


3oj  to   the  world !  the  Lord  is  come 


 L-S— L-,^  ^if*~ 


Let  earth  re  -  ceive  her  Kinc 


Let  cv  -  ery  heart  pre  -  pare  him  room.  And  heav'n  and  na  -  ture  sing.  A  -  men. 


^  Ped. 


Pea. 

2  Joy  to  the  world!  the  Saviour  reigns: 

Let  men  their  songs  employ; 
Wliile  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and 
Kepeat  the  sounding  joy.  [^olains, 

3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground; 


He  comes  to  make  His  blessings  flow 

Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 
4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace. 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  His  righteousness. 

And  wonders  of  His  love.  Ahen. 


The  Name  of  our  God. 


1.  The  Name  of    our  God  lu     Is  -  rad    is    known ;  Hi  a  man-sion   be  - 


cu  -  c  -  niy  liurl'd,  And  honour'd  liis  mountain  A-bovo  all  the  -svorld.  A  -  mzn. 


2  The  pride  of  Thy  foes 

Is  tuna'd  to  Thy  praise; 
Their  fierceness  o'cnulcd 

Thy  providence  swnys; 
Their  sin  overflowing 

Thy  i)ov.'er  will  res! ruin; 
Thy  arm  cn  the  wicked 

New  glory  -will  gain. 

3  Ye  nations,  to  God 

Vow  homage  sincere; 
Devote  to  Him  gifts, 

Love,  worship,  and  fear; 
Before  Him,  ye  mighty, 

Your  spirits  repress; 
Ye  high  and  ye  humble. 

His  v.'ondcrs  coulcss !  Ajeen. 


Hark!  the  song  of  jubilee. 

"  Tin:  Lord  God  Omnipotent  reigndli." 


7S.D. 
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1.  Hark!  tho  song  of     ju  -  hi  -  Icc,     Loud  as  might -y     thun-ders  roar; 
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Or     the  ful  -  ness  of 


-5" 

the 


sea, 


"When  it  breaks  up  -  on    tho  shore. 


Hal 


le  -  In  -  jah  !    for   tho  Lord 
\ 


God  cm  -  ni 

 &  'T^— 


po  -  tent  shall  reign  ; 


Hal  -  le-lu-jah!  let   the  word  Ech-o  round  the  earth  and  main.  A -men. 


T  T" 


2  Hallelujah  !  hark  !  the  sound, 

From  the  centre  to  the  skies, 
"Wakes  above,  beneath,  around, 

All  creation's  harmonies: 
See  Jehovah's  banners  furled: 

Sheathed  His  sword;  He  speaks, — 'tis 
And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world  [done. 

Are  the  kiuedoms  of  His  Son. 


3  He  shall  reign  from  polo  to  polo 

"With  illimitable  sway; 
He  shall  reign,  when,  like  a  scroll, 

Yonder  heavens  have  pass'd  away; 
Then  the  end;  beneath  His  rod, 

Jlan's  last  enemy  shall  fall; 
Hallelujah  !  Christ  in  God, 

God  in  Christ,  is  all  in  all.  Amen. 
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iEpipijatti?. 

Watchman !  tell  us  of  the  night. 


"Walchman !  what  of  the  night? 


7S.D. 
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1.  "Watchman  !  tell  us 


the  night,  Y\'hat   its  signs  of   prom-ise  are. 
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Travcller  !  o'er  yon  moTintaiu's  height,   Sec  that  glo  -  ry  -  beam  -  ing  star. 
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Watchman !  docs  its 
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beauteous  ray 


7i.':ght  of  joy    or    hope  foro  -  tell  ? 


TraveUer!  yes;  it  brings  the  clay.  Promised  day  of    I.;  -  ra  -  cl.  A-mek. 
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2  Watchman  !  toll  us  of  the  night; 

Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 
Traveller  !  blessedness  and  light, 

Peace  and  truth,  its  course  portends. 
Watchman  !  ■«ill  its  beams  alone 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth  ? 
Traveller  !  ages  are  its  ovm ; 

See,  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth. 


i 


3  Watchman  !  teU  us  of  the  night, 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 
Traveller  !  darkness  takes  itsflght; 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
Watchman  !  let  thy  wanderings  cease 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  heme. 
Traveller  !  lo  !  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Lo !  the  Sou  of  God  is  come.  Amek. 


iEpipijanjj. 

How  beauteous  are  their  feet. 

**  Jlcno  beautiful  upon  the  mountains,  are  thrfcct  of  him  that  hi-ingeth  good  tidings, 
>•  that  pubtishcth  peace." 


S.  M. 


Who  briug  sal  -  va  -  tioii  on  their  tongues,  And  words  of  peace  rc-  veal!  A -men. 


J.. 
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2  How  charming  is  their  voice: 

How  sweet  their  tidings  are  ! — 
•'Sion,  behold  Thy  Saviour  King, 
He  reigus  and  triumphs  here." 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  souglit,  but  never  found  ! 

G  The  Lord  makes  bare  His  arm 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad  : 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God.  Amen. 

As  with  gladness  men  of  old. 

"^^7ifi^^  ihf^  saw  the  s(ar,  they  rejoiced  with  exceeding  great  joy." 


i  How  blessed  are  our  eyes 

That  see  this  heavenly  light! 
Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 
But  died  without  the  sight. 
5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice. 
And  tuneful  notes  employ; 
Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs, 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 


1.  As    with   glad-noKS  men  of 


Did  tho  gtiid-ing  star    be  -  hold  ; 


As    with  joy  they  hailed  its   light,    Lead-ing    on  -  ward,  bcam-ing  bright ; 


^ 


— ^ — ^ — g'— I-   — es- 


2  As  with  joyfnl  steps  they  sped 
To  that  lowly  ruauager-bed; 
There  to  bend  the  knee  before 
Him  Whom  heaven  and  earth  adore; 
So  may  we  with  willing  feet 

Ever  seek  the  mercy-seat. 

3  As  they  oifered  gifts  most  rare 
At  that  manager  rude  and  bare; 
So  may  we  with  holy  Joy, 

Pure  and  free  from  sin's  alloy, 
All  our  costUest  ti-easures  bring, 
Christ !  to  thee  our  heavenly  King. 


4  Holy  Jesus  !  every  day 
Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way: 
And,  when  earthly  things  are  past. 
Bring  our  ransomed  souls  at  last 
Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide, 
WTiere  no  clouds  Thy  glory  hide. 

5  In  the  heavenly  country  bright, 
Need  they  no  created  light; 
Thou  its  Light,  its  Joy,  its  Crown, 
Tiiou  i(s  Sun  which  goes  not  down, 
There  forever  may  we  sing 
Hallelujahs  to  our  King.  Amen. 


When,  marshaird  on  the  nightly  plain. 

"  1  am  the  bright  and  morning  Star,'* 


L.  M. 


1.  When,  marshall'd  on  the  night-ly  plain.  The  glittering  Ixost  be  -  stud  tho  slcj', 


One  star  a  -  lone  of   all    the  train  Can  fix   the  sinner's  wand'ring  eye.  A -men. 


^ 
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2  Hark,  hark !  to  God  Ihe  chorus  breaks, 
From  every  host,  from  every  gem ; 
But  one  alone  the  Saviour  speaks; 
It  is  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 


3  It  is  my  guide,  my  light,  my  all. 

It  bids  niy  dark  forebodings  cease; 
And  through  tho   storm  and  danger's 
It  leads  me  to  tho  port  of  peace,  [thrall, 


4  Then,  safely  moor'd,  my  perils  o'er, 
I'll  sing,  first  in  night's  diadem. 
For  ever  and  for  evermore, 
Tho  Star,  the  Star  of  Bethlehem  !  Amen. 


Sons  of  men,  behold  from  far. 

"U'<;  liave  seen  His  Ular  in  W.c  Last." 
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1.  Sons    of  mcu,  be  -  liokl  from  far, 


Hail    the  loug  -  cx  -  pcct  -  ctl  Star; 


111 


Ja  -  cob's  Star  that  gilds  the  night,  Guides  be-wildered  na-turo  right.  A-men. 


32: 
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2  Mild  it  shines  on  all  beneath, 
Piercing  through  the  shades  of  death* 
Scattering  error's  wide-spread  night, 
Kindling  darkness  into  light 

3  Nations  all,  remote  and  near, 
Haste  to  see  your  God  appear: 
Haste,  for  Him  yoiir  hearts  jarepare. 
Meet  Him  manifested  there. 

4  There  behold  the  Day-Spring  rise. 
Pouring  light  upon  your  eyes: 
See  it  chase  the  shades  away, 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 

5  Sing,  ye  morning  stars,  again, 
God  descends  on  earth  to  reign. 
Deigns  for  man  His  life  to  employ; 
Shout,  ye  sons  of  God,  for  joy!  Amen. 

^si)  Metnicstia))  anti  2Leut. 

Once  more  the  solemn  season  calls. 

'  Rend  your  heart  and  not  your  garments^  and  (urn  unto  the  Lord  your  God.'' 


C.  M. 


1.  Once  more  the    sol  -  cmn  sea  -  son  calls 
^      ^  «     ^     ^    ^  ^ 


A      ho  -  ly    fast    to     keep  ; 

/ 


-CP-- 
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And  no-w  with -in    the  tem-plo  walls  Both  airiest  and  peo-jDle  weep.    A- men. 


2  But  vain  all  outward  sign  of  grief, 

And  vain  the  form  of  prayer, 
Unless  the  heart  implore  relief, 
And  penitence  be  there. 

3  "We  smite  the  breast,  we  weep  in  vain. 

In  vain  in  ashes  mourn, 
Unless  with  penitential  pain 
The  smitten  soul  be  torn. 


4  In  sorrow  true  then  let  lis  pray 

To  our  offended  God, 
From  us  to  turn  His  wrath  away, 
And  stay  the  uplifted  rod. 

5  O  God,  our  Judge  and  Father,  deign 

To  spare  the  bruisfed  reed; 
We  pray  for  time  to  turn  again, 
For  grace  to  turn  indeed. 


6  Blest  Three  in  Oiic  to  Thee  we  bow; 
Vouchsafe  us  in  Thy  Love 
To  gather  from  these  fasts  below 
Lmmortul  fruit  above.  Amen. 


Forty  days  and  forty  nights. 

And  Jrsus  ioas  led  hy  the  Spirit  into  the  wild^mrss,  being  forttj  days  trmptcd  nf 
the  devil.    And  in  those  days  He  did  cat  nothing." 


For  -  ty  days  and  for  -  ty  nights    Tempted  and  yet  un  -  do  -  filed.  A-men. 


^ 


in— 
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2  Shall  not  we  Thy  sorrows  share. 

And  from  earthly  joys  abstain. 
Fasting  with  unceasing  prayer, 
Glad  with  Thee  to  sufier  pain? 

3  And  if  Satan,  vexing  sore. 

Flesh  or  spirit  sliuuld  assail. 
Thou,  his  Vanquisher  liefore, 
Grant  wo  may  not  fajnt  or  fail 


4  So  shall  we  have  peace  divine; 
Holier  gladness  ours  shall  be; 
Round  us,  too,  shall  angels  shine, 
Such  as  minister'd  to  Thee. 

~)  Keep,  O  keep  us,  Saviour  dear. 
Ever  constant  by  Thy  side: 
That  •with  Thee  wo  may  nppear 
At  th'  eternal  Eastertide  Amen. 


In  mercy,  not  in  wrath. 

'  0  Lord,  rt'hule  mc  nut  in  Thine  indignation,  neither  chasten  me  in  Thy  disjilcasure." 

± 


S.  M. 


mer  -  cj',    uot     in  ■wrath, 


Ec  -  Imkc   mc,    grn,  -  cious  God. ! 


42.     ^  J 

 h-<^- 


Lest,  if  Thy  whole  dis-pleasuro  rise. 


I    siuk  beneath  Thy  rod  A-men. 


^ 
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2  Totich'd  by  Thy  qiiickpniag  iiowcr, 

My  load  of  guilt  I  feel; 
The  -wourKh!  Thy  Spirit;  hath  unclosci 
O  let  that  Spirit  heal. 

3  In  trouble  and  in  gloom, 

Must  I  for  cYcr  mourn  ? 
And  wit  Tho',1  )iot  at  length,  O  God, 
In  pitying  lovo  return  ? 

4  O  come;  ore  life  expire, 

Send  down  Thj'  power  to  save; 
For  who  shall  sing  Thy  Name  in  death, 
Or  praise  Thee  in  the  grave  ? 

5  V/hy  should  I  donbt  Thy  grace, 

Or  yield  to  dread  despair? 
Thou  wilt  fullil  Thy  jn'omised  word, 
And  grant  mc  all  my  ^jraycr.  Amen. 

Thy  chastening  wrath,  O  Lord,  restrain. 

I "Put  mc  not  to  rchiihe,  0  Lord,  in  Tidne  anf/er;  ncitlicr  chasten  r,ie  in  Thij  heavy  dis- 
•  pleasure." 


C.  M. 


1.  Thy  chastening  wrath,  0  Lord,   re  -  strain.  Though  I      de  -  serve  it  all 

ni    i  I 


-t 
Nor 


let    on  me    the  heav 


-|  r- 
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storm  Oc   Thy  dis- pleasure  Hill.     A  -  men. 


2  My  sins  wMch  to  a  deluge  swell, 
My  sinking  head  o'erflow, 
And,  for  my  feeble  strength  to  bear, 
To  vast  a  bui'den  grow. 


3  But,  Lord,  before  Thy  searching  eyes 
All  my  desires  appear : 
The  groanings  of  my  burden'd  soul 
Have  reach'd  Thine  open  ear. 


4  Forsake  me  not,  O  Lord,  my  God, 
Nor  far  from  me  depart : 
Make  haste  to  my  relief,  O  Thou 
Who  my  salvation  art.  Amex. 

Thou,  Lord,  by  strictest  search  hast  known. 

^  ^  •  "  O  Lori],  Thou  hast  searched  me  out,  and  Isxoivn  T,ie." 


M. 
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up,    my      ly  -  ing  dov.-n 

7 —  is—;d'-J—<?— 


My     so  -  cret  thoughts  are  known  to 


2  From  Thy  all-seeing  Spirit,  Lord, 
What  hiding  place  docs  earth  nfiford  ? 
Or  where  can  I  Thy  influence  shun. 
Or  whither  from  Thy  presence  run  ? 


3  The  veil  of  night  is  no  disguise, 
No  screen  from  Thy  nil-searching  eyes; 
Through  midnight  shades  Thou  Cnd'st 
As  in  the  blazing  noon  of  day.  [Thy  way, 


4  Search,  try,  0  God,  my  thoughts  and  heart, 
If  mischief  lurk  in  any  part; 
Correct  me  where  I  go  astray. 
And  guide  mo  in  Thy  perfect  way.  Amen. 


Usi\)  fflElctJucrJtiaij  auU  ?icut. 

Saviour,  when  in  dust  to  Thee. 

^  O         "  III  that  Hi'  Himself  hath  suffered  bdnrj  frmpfi-d,  lie  is  able  to  succnuf  thcni  that  are. 

tempted," 

First  Tune. 

r-1- 


7r..D. 
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-r-  b— Hip: 

1.  Savioiu-jWheu  iu  dust  to  Tliee,  Low  we  bow  tli'iuloriiig  knee  ;  AVhcn,i  cpentunt,  to  the  sides 


Organ.  ^ 
_  —  --— -— ■— --^c>— p—^- 


 1  l-r 


"'Scarce  we  lift  our  sti-euming  eyes;  O,  by  all  Thy  pains  and  woe,  Snfrer'd  once  tov  man  bo  -  low, 


liend  iug  fi-om  Thy  throne  on  high, 


^.  r-^^^  


2  By  Thy  birtli  and  early  years, 
By  Thy  human  griefs  and  fears, 
By  Thy  fasting  and  distress 

In  the  lonely  wilderness, 
By  Thy  victory  in  the  hour 
of  the  subtle  tempter's  power; 
Jesus,  look  v/ith  pitying  eye; 
Hear  our  solemn  litauj'. 

3  By  Thy  conflict  with  despair, 
By  Thine  agony  of  prayer, 
By  the  purple  robe  oi  scorn, 

By  Thy  wounds.  Thy  crown  of  thorn, 


By  Thy  cross,  Thy  pangs,  and  crier-;. 
By  Thy  perfect  sacrifice; 
Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye; 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 

4  By  Thy  deep  expiring  groan, 
By  the  soal'd  Bcpulchral  stone, 
By  Thy  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 
By  Thy  power  from  death  to  save ; 
Mighty  God,  ascended  Lord, 
To  Thy  throne  in  heaven  restored, 
Prince  and  Saviour,  hear  our  cry. 
Hear  our  solemn  litany.  Amen. 


Second  Tune.  "Ji.D. 

pliiiiiiiiiiiiiiiPiiiidiiliiliiliii 

^  j  Sav  -  lour,  when  in  dust   to    Thee,  Low  we  bow  th'a  -  dor  -  ing  knee;  | 
j  When,  re  -  i^ent  -  ant,  to    the  skies  Scarce  wo   lift    our  stream-iug    eyes;  f 
D.c. — Bend  -  ing  from  Thy  throne  on  high.  Hear  our  sol 


cmn    lit  -   a  -  ny. 


-K— J  l-rr-i  ^-J—    


0     by    all  Thy  pains  and  ^-03,    Siif  -  fered  once  for  man  be  -  lev,-,  A-men. 
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Sinners  !  turn,  why  will  ye  die  ? 

'*  2\irn     !  tvrn  yr. !  for  why  luill  ye  die." 


7S.D. 


^  O — I  1  — — Ki — 


—I   ^ 

-Zi-    -a-    St    -TSr  ' 

1.  Sin-ners  !  turn, -ff lay  v.ull    ye   die?     God,  your  ilak-cr,    asks  yon  wliy  : 

S-i  9  ^_  .  (Z  i2  <s  — «  ^2. 
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 1  !  ^- 
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God,  Who  did  j'our   be  -  ing  give,   Made  you  Avith  Him -self  to 


live : 


He  the  fa, 
■g-  -^^ 


— » — 

cause  de-mands.  Asks  the  works  of 
•  T"-  "^1— --— g— g    g  g- 


His   own  Lauds  . 


Why,  yo  thankless  creatures !  why  Will  ye  cross  His  love,  and  die  ?  A-men. 


2  Sinners  !  turn,  v,hy  will  ye  die? 
God,  your  Saviour,  asks  you  why: 
God  Who  did  your  souls  retrieve. 
That  ye  might  for  ever  live; 
WUl  you  let  Him  die  in  vain  ? 
Crucify  your  Lord  again? 
Why,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  why 
Will  yo  slight  His  grace,  and  die? 


3  Sinners  !  turn,  why  will  j'o  die 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you  why: 
He  'Who  all  your  lives  hath  strove — 
Wooed  you  to  embrace  His  lovo. 
Will  ye  not  the  grace  receive? 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live? 
Why,  ye  long-sought  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  grieve  your  God,  and  die  ?  Amen. 


My  soul  with  patience  waits. 

"  I  hole  for  the  Lord;  my  soul  doth  wait  for  llim;  in  His  word  is  my  Irust.' 


S.  II. 


My  hopes  are    on  Thy  prom-ice  built,  Thy  ncv  -  er  -  fail  -  ing  ■word.  A-men, 

t:=:|:2?=rs=r2: 
— hi  — 
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2  My  lonq;iiig  eyes  look  out 
For  Thy  enlivening  ray, 
More  duly  than  the  morning  watch 
To  spy  the  dawning  day. 

4  Yvliose  friendly  streams  to  us 
Supphes  in  want  convey; 
A  healing  spring,  a  spring  to  cleanse 
-'Vnd  wash  our  guilt  away.  Amen. 


3  Let  Israel  trust  in  God, 

No  bounds  His  mercy  knows; 
The  plenteous  source  and  spring  from 
Eternal  succour  flows;  [whence 


How  oft,  alas !  this  wretched  heart. 

"  There  is  forgiveness  with  Thee,  that  Thou  mayesl  he  feared." 


C.  M. 


How  oft    my  rov-ing  thoughts  de-part,   For  -  get  ■ 


His  word  !  A  -  men. 


— r 

2  Yet  sovereign  mercy  calls,  "Eeturn;" 

Dear  Lord,  and  maj'  I  come? 
My  vile  ingratitude  I  mourn; 
"O  take  the  wanderer  home. 

3  And  canst  Thou,  wilt  Thou  yet  forgive, 

And  bid  my  crimes  remove  ? 
And  shall  a  i)ardou'd  rebel  live 
To  sptalc  Thy  wondrous  love? 


.a. 


I  I  I  I  Vi/ 

4  Almighty  grace.  Thy  healing  power, 

How  glorious,  how  divine  ! 
That  can  to  life  and  bliss  restore 
So  vile  a  heart  as  mine. 

5  Thy  pardoning  love,  so  free,  so  sweet, 

Dear  Saviour.  I  adore: 
O  keep  me  at  Thy  sacred  feet, 
And  let  me  rove  no  more.  Amen. 


My  God, permit  me  not  to  be. 

" ily  soul  flccth  imtn  tlic  Lm-d." 


L.  M. 

L 


1.  Mj'  God,  per-mit  me  not  to 
^  «'-r?i — — 

E 


my  -  St  11'  and  Thee  : 


I 


A-midst  a  thoiisand  tho'ts  I  rove,  For-get-ful    of  my  bigh-est  love.  Amen. 


,2  g^^l^ 
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2  Wily  shovild  my  passions  mix  with  earth,  I  3  Call  me  away  from  flesh  and  sense; 


And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth  ? 
^Vhy  should  I  cleave  to  things  below. 
And  all  my  purest  joys  forego  ? 


Thy  grace,  O  Lord,  can  draw  me  thence: 
I  would  obey  the  voice  divine, 
And  all  inferior  joyo  resign.  Amen. 


Hasten,  sinner !  to  be  wise. 

".lifa/j''  to  ri'jhtcousn 


and  shi  not." 


7s. 


mor-row  s  sun 
-ig- 


r    I  ,    I    I  I 


2  Hasten,  mercy  to  implore; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun; 
Lest  thy  season  should  be  o'er, 
Ere  this  evening's  stage  be  run. 

4  Hasten,  sinner!  to  be  blest; 

Stay  not  for  the  moiTow's  sun; 
Lest  perdition  thee  arrest, 
Ere  the  laorrov/  is  begun.  Amen, 


ID 


3  Hasten,  sinner!  now  return; 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun; 
Lest  thy  lamp  should  cease  to  burn. 
Eve  salvation's  v/ork  is  done. 


19 


Sinner,  rouse  thee  from  thy  sleep. 

"  St-e  thai  that  ye  walk  circumspecil;/,  not  as  fools,  but  as  wisi:,  redeeming  Uie  time." 


75- 
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Sin  -  uer,  rouso  thco  from  lliy  yleep,    ^Vake,  auil  o'er  thy 


fol  -   ly  weep; 


Baise  thy  spir  -  it 


dark  and  dead,  Jo  -  sws  -w  ait ;  His  light  to  shed. 

I 


Amen. 


-I 


I  i  1  27  

2  Wake  from  sleep,  arise  from  death, 
See  the  bright  and  living  path : 
Watchful  tread  that  path;  be  wi.se. 
Leave  thy  folly,  seek  the  skies. 

3  Leave  thy  folly,  cease  from  crime, 
From  this  hour  redeem  thy  time; 


122: 


1  I  p— 

Life  secure  without  delay, 
Evil  is  the  mortal  (Lay. 
4  Be  not  blind  and  foolish  still; 
Call'd  of  Jesus,  learn  His  will: 
Jesus  calls  from  death  and  night, 
Jesus  waits  to  shed  His  light.  Amen. 


1 


6o. 


Have  mercy,  Lord,  on  me. 

"  Have  mercy  vprm  me,  O  God,  aftrr  Thy  great  goodness." 


S.  M. 


Let  me,  oppress'd  with  loads  of  guilt,  Thy  wont-ed    mer  -  cy  find.  A-men. 


2  Wash  ofif  my  foul  offence. 

And  cleanse  me  from  my  sin ; 
For  I  confess  my  crime,  and  sco 
How  great  my  guilt  has  been. 

3  Against  Thee,  Lord,  alone, 

And  only  in  Thy  sight, 
Have  I  transgressed  ;  and,  though  con- 
Must  own  Thy  judgment  right,  [demn'd, 

4  Blot  out  my  crying  sins. 

Nor  me  m  anger  view: 


Create  in  me  a  heart  that's  clean, 
An  upright  mind  renew. 

5  Withdraw  not  Thou  thy  help. 

Nor  cast  me  from  Thy  sight; 
Nor  let  Thy  Holy  Spirit  take 
liis  everlasting  flight. 

6  The  joy  Thy  favour  gives 

Let  me,  6  Lord,  regain; 
And  Thy  free  Spirit's  firm  support 
My  fainting  soul  r.ustaiu.  Amen. 
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I. 


As  o'er  the  past  my  memory  strays. 

"Strait  is  the  gate,  and  narrow  is  the  way,  which  leadcth  unto  life." 


C.  M. 


 3  a — I  a — 
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1.  As    o'er  the  past  my  mem-ory  strays,  Why  heaves  the  se   -    cret   sigh  ? 


 1 —  ■ 

T  »- 
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'Tis  that  I  mourn  de  -  part  -  cd  days,    Still  un  -  pre-pared  to  die. 


mm 


\ 

2  The  world  and  -worldly  things  beloved. 

My  anxious  thoughts  employed; 
And  time  unhallow'd,  unimproved. 
Presents  a  fearful  void. 

3  Yet,  Holy  Father,  wild  despair 

Chase  from  my  labouring  breast; 


3a 


A -MEN. 


Thy  grace  it  is  which  prompts  the  prayer, 

That  grace  can  do  the  rest. 
4  My  life's  brief  remnant  all  be  Thine ; 

And  when  Thy  sure  decree 
Bids  me  this  fleeting  breath  resign, 

O  speed  my  soul  to  Thee.  AitEN. 
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O  Thou  to  Whose  all-searching  sight. 


Search  mf,  0  God,  ayid  It:novj  my  heart.'* 


L.  M. 


1.  O  Thou,  to  AMiose  all-searching  sight     Tho  darkne"s  shin-etli  as    the  light, 


ZSZl 


2  Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dro.ss. 
Nail  my  afiectious  to  the  cross; 
Ilallow  each  thought;  let  all  within 
Be  clean,  as  Thou,  my  Lord,  art  clean. 

3  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray. 

Bo  Thou  my  light,  be  Thou  my  way 

No  foes,  uo  violence  I  fear, 

No  hai-m,  while  Thou,  my  God,  art  near 

4  When  rising  floods  mv  soul  o'erflov/, 
Whea  sink;;  my  heart  iii  waves  of  woe, 


Search,  prove  my  heart;  it  pants  for  Thee,  O  burst  these  bonds,  and  set  it  free. 
  -,9-       _  ^  .\-      ^.  „ 


Jesus,  Thy  timely  aid  impart, 

And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart, 
o  Saviour,  where'er  Thy  steps  I  see. 

Dauntless,  imtircd,  I  follow  Thee; 

O  lot  Thy  hand  support  mo  still, 

And  lead  me  to  Thy  holy  hill. 
G  If  rough  and  thorny  be  tho  waj', 

My  strength  proportion  to  niy  daj', 

Till  toil,  and  grief,  and  pain  shall  cease. 

Where  all  is  calm, and  joy,and  peace.  jVmen. 
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Lord,  ill  this  Thy  mercy's  day. 

•'  Mij  souljleetk  unto  (he  Lord." 


fa 


a.     'I?  ' 


 1  


1.  Lord,    iu      this    Thy     mcr  -  cy's  daj% 


 ^. 


Ere 


P.  M. 

 I 

the     tiiuo  shall 
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Xiass 


a 


way, 


On 
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our    knees    wo     fall     antl  pray. 


2  Holy  Jesu,  grant  us  tears, 

Fill  us  with  heart-searching  fears, 
Ere  the  hour  of  doom  appears. 

3  Lord,  on  us  Thy  Spirit  pour, 
Kneeling  lowly  at  Thy  door, 
Ere  it  close  for  evermore. 

4  By  Thy  night  of  agony, 
By  Thy  supplicating  cry, 
By  Thy  willingness  to  die, 


1221 


A  -  MEN 


<  I  I 


5  By  Thy  tears  of  bitter  woe. 
For  Jerusalem  below, 
Let  us  not  Thy  love  forego. 

C  Judge  and  Saviour  of  our  race. 
When  we  see  Thee  face  to  face. 
Grant  us  'neath  Thy  wings  a  place. 

7  On  Thy  love  we  rest  alone. 
And  that  love  will  then  bo  lino^vn 
By  the  pardoned  round  Thy  throne. 

Amen. 


64. 


My  sins,  my  sins,  my  Saviour! 

If  xw  confess  our  sins.  He  is  faithful  andjusl  lo  forgive  us  our  siiis. 

,— J-r-J — a 


s.6s.D. 


— J  i  1  ^J- 


1.  My    sins,  my  sins,  my    Sav  -  iour  !    They  take  such- hold  on  me. 
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to  look  up,     Siwe   on  -  ly,  Chiist,  lo    Tbee  ; 
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Thee 


is: 
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all  for 
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give  -  ness, 


In    Thee    a  -  bun-cTaut  grace, 
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ihad-ovr  aud  mj- 

Kun  -  shino  The  brightness  of  Thy 

face. 

A  -  MEN. 

2  My  fiins,  my  sins,  my  Saviour ! 

How  sad  on  Thee  they  fall ! 
Seen  through  Thy  gentle  imtience, 

I  tenfold  feel  them  all; 
I  know  thcj'  arc  forgiven, 

But  still,  their  pain  to  mo 
Is  all  the  grief  and  anguish 

They  laid,  my  Lord,  on  Thee. 


3  My  sins,  mj^  sins,  my  Saviour  ! 

Tlitrir  guilt  I  never  knew 
Till,  with  Thee,  in  the  desert 

I  near  Thy  Passion  drew, 
Till,  with  Tiicc,  in  the  garden 

I  heard  Thy  pleading  praj-er. 
And  saw  the  sweat-drops  bloody 

That  told  Thy  soitow  there. 

4  Therefore  my  eongs,  my  Saviour, 

E'en  in  this  time  of  woe. 
Shall  tell  of  all  Thy  goodness 

To  suffering  man  below. 
Thy  goodness  aud  Thy  favour, 

Whose  presence  from  above, 
Ecjoice  those  hearts,  my  Saviour, 

That  live  in  Thee  and  love.  Ajien. 


65. 


O  Thou,  from  Whom  all  goodness  flows. 


•Lord,  remember  me." 


C.  U.  D. 


1.  O  Thou,  from  Whom  all  goodness  flows,   I     lift   my  heart  to  Thee; 

PF  ^  1^^:  1 
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In     all    my  sor- rows,  con -flicts,  woes.  Dear  Lord,  re  -  mem-ber  me. 

I- 1 


-'9- 


 7^  


2^ 


"Whcn  on    my  ach  -  ing,  biu-dened  heart  My    sins  lie   heav  -  i  -  h-, 




-1 — 


Thy  par-don  grant,  Thy  peacflim-part :  In  love,  ro- mem-ber   me.      A -men. 


\ 
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V/Tien  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way, 

And  ills  I  cannot  flee, 
O  let  my  strength  be  as  my  day: 

For  good,  remember  me. 
K  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and  grief. 

This  feeble  frame  should  be, 
Grant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief: 

Hear  and  remember  me. 


3  And  oh,  when  in  the  hour  of  death 

I  own  Thy  just  decree, 
Be  this  the  prayer  of  my  last  breath. 

Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  whom  we  adore. 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 

And  shall  be  evermore.  Amen. 


66. 


O  gracious  God,  in  Whom  I  live. 

'Be  ixol  Thou  far  from  me,  O  Lord;  Thou  art  my  succour,  haste  Thee  to  help  me,' 
FiBST  Tune. 


C.  M. 


1.  O    gra  -  cious  God,  in  'Wliom  I    live,    My   fee  -  tie     ef  -  forts   aid  ; 


Help  me   to  watch,  and  pray,  and  strive,  The'  trembling  and  a  -  fraid.  A-men. 

4. 


^ 


2  Increase  my  faith,  increase  my  hope. 
When  foes  and  fears  jirevail ; 
And  bear  my  fainting  spirit  up, 
Or  soon  my  strength  will  fail. 


3  \Miene'er  temptations  fright  my  heart. 
Or  lure  my  feet  aside, 
My  God,  Thy  powerful  aid  impart, 
My  Guardian  and  my  Guide. 


4  O  keep  me  in  Thy  heavenly  way. 
And  bid  the  tempter  flee  ; 
And  let  me  never,  never,  stray 

From  happiness  and  Thee.  Amen. 


Becomd  Tcne. 


C.  M. 


-fS* — U' 
-<5'  


1.  0     gra-cious  God,  in  Whom  I  live, 

/2  ^  S  CP  A.  ^ 


My    fee  -  ble    ef  -  forts  aid  ; 
■Si  jz.  ^  ^ 


Help  me   to  watch,  and  pray,  and  strive,  Tho' trembling  and  a -fraid.  A-mjsn. 


Weary  of  earth,  and  laden  with  my  sin. 

"  la  W'liom  Ke  have  reihmj'tivti  Ihrouyk  His  blood,  the  for(/ive7iess  o/sitis." 


look  at  lieav'u,  aud 


2  So  vile  I  am,  how  dare  I  hope  to  stand 
In  the  pure  glory  of  that  holy  land  ? 
Before  the  whiteness  of  that  throne  appear  ? 

Yet  there  are  hands  stretch'd  out  to  draw  me  near. 

3  The  while  I  fain  would  tread  the  heavenly  way, 
Evil  is  ever  with  me,  day  by  day; 

Yet  on  mine  ears  the  gracious  tidings  fall, 
"Repent,  confess,  thou  shalt  be  loosed  from  all." 

4  It  is  the  voice  of  Jesus  that  I  hear, 

His  are  the  hands  stretched  out  to  draw  me  near. 
And  His  the  blood  that  can  for  all  atone. 
And  set  me  faultless  there  before  the  throne. 

5  'Twas  He  who  found  mo  ou  the  deathly  wild, 
And  made  mc  heir  of  heaven,  the  Father's  child, 
And  day  by  day,  whereby  my  soul  may  live, 
Gives  me  His  grace  of  pardon,  and  will  give. 

6  Y'ea,  Thou  wilt  answer  for  me,  righteous  Lord: 
Thine  all  the  merits,  mine  the  great  reward; 
Thine  the  sharp  thorns,  and  mine  the  golden  cro'svn. 
Mine  the  life  won,  and  Thine  the  life  laid  dovra.  Asten. 


68. 


Esfj  fflsacxincstiag  aim  iLent. 

Christian  !  dost  thou  see  them. 

"  fVliom  resist,  steadfast  in  the  faith." 
^  FiKST  Tune. 


6S.5S.D. 
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1.  Chris -tian,  dost    thou    see  them 


On     the  ho 


ly  ground. 


Ores. 

How  the  powers  of 
—  ^- 


dark  -  ness 


Eage    thy  steps 
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In     the  strength  that  com  -  eth 


Christian  !  dost  thou  feel  them, 

How  they  work  within, 
Striving,  tempting,  luring. 

Goading  into  sin  ? 
Christian  !  never  tremble; 

Never  be  down-cast; 
Gird  thee  for  the  battle. 

Watch  and  pray  and  fast. 

Christian !  dost  thou  hear  them, 
How  they  speak  thee  fair  ? 

"Always  fast  and  vigil? 
Always  watch  and  prayer  ? " 


Christian!  answer  boldly : 
' '  While  I  breathe  I  pray !" 
Peace  shall  follow  battle, 
Night  shall  end  in  dny. 

"Well  I  know  thy  trouble, 

0  my  servant  true; 
Thou  art  very  weary, 

1  was  weary  too ; 

But  that  toil  shall  make  thea 

Some  day  all  Mine  own, 
And  the  end  of  sorrow 

Shall  be  near  My  throne. "  Amek. 


68. 


^si)  2l2actmesliag  anlr  ilcnt. 

Christian  !  dost  thou  sec  them  ? 

••Whom  resist,  steadfast  in  the  faith." 
Skcond  Tune. 


6S.5S.D. 


1 .  Chris-tian !  dost  tbou  see 


I 

them 
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On    the    ho  -  ly  ground? 
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How  the  powers  of 

— fl*— = 


dark  -  ness       Eagc  thy   steps    a  -  round  ? 
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Chris  -  tian,    iip    and     smite     them,     Count  -  ing  gain  but 
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In    the  strength  that    com  -  eth       By  the  Ho  -  ly  Cross. 


A  -  MEN. 


2  Christian  !  dost  thou  feel  them, 

How  the}'  work  within, 
Striving,  tempting,  luring, 

Goading  into  sin  ? 
Christian  !  never  tremble; 

Never  be  down-cast; 
Gird  thee  for  the  battle, 

Watch  and  pray  and  fast. 

3  Christian !  dost  ihou  hear  them, 

How  they  speak  thee  fair  ? 
"Always  fast  and  vigil? 

Always  watch  and  prayer?" 


Christian  !  answer  boldly: 
"While  I  breathe  I  pray !" 
Peace  shall  follow  battle, 
Night  shall  end  in  day. 

'  'Well  I  know  thy  trouble, 

0  my  servant  true; 
Thou  art  very  weary, 

1  was  weary  too ; 

But  that  toil  shall  make  thee 

Some  day  all  Mine  own. 
And  the  end  of  sorrow 

Shall  be  near  My  throne."  Amen. 


6g. 


Lord,  when  we  bend  before  Thy  throne. 

"A  broken  and  contrite  heart,  0  God,  Thou  wilt  not  despise." 
First  Tune. 


C.  M. 


1 


1.  Lord,  when  we  bend  be  -  fore  Thy  throne,  And  our  con  -  fes  -  sions  pour, 


.<3- 


-(2. 
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^  ->-  -O-  -t9- 


Teach  us    to   feel  the  sins  we  own.  And  hate  what  we  de  -  plore.    A  -  men. 


^ 


2  Our  broken  spirits,  pitying,  see ; 
And  penitence  imparl ; 
And  let  a  kindling  glance  from  Thee 
Beam  hope  upon  the  heart. 


3  "When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer, 
May  we  our  wills  resign ; 
And  not  a  thought  our  bosom  share 
AVhich  is  not  wholly  Thine. 


4  Let  faith  each  weak  petition  fill. 
And  waft  it  to  the  skies. 
And  teach  our  hearts  'tis  goodness  still 
That  grants  it,  or  denies.  Amen. 


Second  Txtst.. 


C.  M. 


9' 


1.  Lord,  when  we  bend  be  - 


fore  Thy  throne.  And  our  con  -  fes  -  sions 


Eii 


ponr, 


Teach  us    to   feel  the  sins  we   own.  And  hate  what  we  de  -  plore.   A -men. 


r 


i 


Weary  of  wandering  from  my  God. 

**Jesus  Christ,  the  same,  yesterday,  to-day,  and  forever." 


Six  8s. 

t 


Wea-ry  of  wand'riug  from  luy  God, 
\   I  hear  and  bow  mo   to    tlic  rod, 


—  oi —  ty — 
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re -turn 


51  rj?.: 


And  now  made  will-ing  to 
For  Thee,  not  with-out  hope,  I  mourn; 

T-J-j-^-*-*  1  <S>-r-S>  /P-r-e>—-. 


I  have  an  Ad-vo-cate  a  -  hove 


5^ 


^  I 

2  O  Jesu,  full  of  pardoning  pfraoe, 
More  full  of  grace  than  I  of  sin; 
Yet  once  again  I  seek  Thy  face  : 

Open  Thine  arms  and  take  me  in; 
And  freely  my  backslidings  heal, 
And  love  the  faithless  sinner  still. 


A  Friend  before  the  throne  of  love.  A-men. 

icrr^nl^icszz  Sic 
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Thou  Icnow'st  the  way  to  bring  me  back, 

My  fallen  spirit  to  restore: 
O  for  Thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake, 

Forgive,  and  bid  mo  sin  no  more: 
The  ruins  of  my  soul  repair,  [Amen. 
And  make  my  heart  a  house  of  prayer. 


71- 


With  broken  heart  and  contrite  sigh. 

"  God  be  merciful  to  mf,  a  sinner." 


L.  M. 


1.  With  broken  heart  and  con-trite  sigh 

-f^     -0-    i9-      M        ,  . 


A  trembling  sin- ner,  Lord,  I 

t5»- 


cry ; 


Thy  pardoning  grace  is  rich  and  free  :    0  God,  be 


I 

mer-ci  -  ful  to 


^ 

2  I  smite  upon  my  troubled  breast. 

With  deep  and  conscious  guilt  oppressed; 
Christ  and  His  cross  my  only  plea: 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 

3  Far  off  I  stand  with  tearful  eyes. 
Nor  dare  uplift  them  to  the  skies; 
But  Thou  dost  all  my  anguish  see: 
O  God  be  merciful  to  me. 


me.     A  -  MEN. 

I 


4  Nor  alms,  nor  deeds  that  I  have  done, 
Can  for  a  single  sin  atone  ; 

To  Calvary  alone  I  flee  : 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 

5  And  when,  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell, 
With  all  the  ransomed  throngi  dwell. 
My  raptured  fiong  shall  ever  be, 

God  has  been  mciciful  to  me.  Amen. 


7 


2. 


^alm  ^miimi}  mx'is  passion  Wiuk. 

All  glory,  laud,  and  honour. 

"  Out  nflke  mouth  n/babfs  and  siccklings  Tliou  liast  perfected  praise." 


73.6s. 
■with  Chorus. 


,  j  All  glo  -  ry,  laud,  and  lion  -  otir  To  Thee,  Re  -  deem  -  er.  King  !  \ 
'  \  To  Whom  the  lips    of     cliil  -  dieu    Made  sweet  Ho  -  sau  -  uas    ring.  \ 


2.  Thou  art    the  King    of       Is  -  racl,    Thou  Da  -  vid's    roy  -  al  Son, 


1    1  ^  ^ 


:^    ^-  ^ 


liil 
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1   I  I 


AVho    iu     the  Lord's  Name    com  -  .est,      The  King  and  Bless  -  cd  One. 
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j  All  glo  -  ry,  laud,  and  hon  -  our  To  Thee,  Re-deem-er,  King !  )  » 
(  To  "Whom  the  lips    of     chil  -  drea.  Made  sweet  Ho-san  -  nas    ring,  j' 


3  The  company  of  angels 

Are  praising  Thee  on  high; 
And  mortal  men,  and  all  things 
Created,  make  reply. 

AU  glory,  etc. 

4  The  people  of  the  Hebrews 

With  palms  bciore  Thee  went: 
Our  praise  and  prayer  and  anthems 
Before  Thee  v/e  present. 

All  glory,  etc. 


5  To  Thee  before  Thy  Tassion 

They  sang  their  hymns  of  praise  . 
To  Thee,  now  high  exalted 
Our  melody  we  raise. 

All  gloi-y,  etc. 

6  Thou  didst  accept  their  praises; 

Accept  the  praj'ers  we  bring, 
Who  in  all  good  delightest. 
Thou  good  and  gracious  King. 

All  glory,  etc.  Aiir.N, 


Ride  on !  ride  on  in  majesty  ! 

^7  O  "And  Oie  mullihules  thai  went  before,  and  that  followed,  cried,  saying,  llusanna  to 
I       |»  the  Son  of  David !  " 

-X 


L.  M. 


1.  Eide  on  !  ride  on    in    ma-jes-ty!  Hark!  all  the  tribes  Ho  -  san  -  na  cry; 
Cj;— «?-4-i5? — & — K?— -^(i? — & — F  — ~l  !  1  n  ^ — Vj — 'I  \  -I 


O  Saviour  meek,  pursue  Thy  road  With  palms  and  scatter'd  garments  strow'd.  Amen. 


/5>-  -(22- 


-(2  


2  Eide  on  !  ride  on  in  majesty  ! 
In  lowly  i)omp  ride  on  to  die  : 

O  Christ,  thy  triumphs  now  begin 
O'er  captive  death  and  conquer'd  sin. 

3  Eide  on  !  ride  on  in  majesty  ! 
The  winged  amies  of  the  sky 

Look  down  with  sad  and  wondering  eyes 
To  see  the  approaching  sacrifice. 

4  Ride  on  !  ride  on  in  majesty  ! 

The  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh  ; 
The  Father  on  His  sapphire  throne 
Expects  His  own  anointed  Son. 

5  Eide  on  !  ride  on  in  majesty  ! 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die  ; 
Bow  Thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pain. 

Then  take,  O  God,  Thy  power,  and  reign.  AansN. 


Glory  be  to  Jesus. 

"  The  2>recious  blood  of  Christ," 
First  Tone. 


6S.5S.D. 


I 

1.  Glo-ry  be  to  Je  -  sus,  Who  in  bit-ter  jjains  Poured  for  me  the  life-blood 


'0 — #- 


From  His  sa  -  cred  veins  !  Grace  and  life  e 


ter  -  nal 
-#J  (S- 


— 0 — 0 — I 


In  that  Blood  I 


I  I 
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fiad,  Blest  be  His  com  -  pas  -  sion  In  -  fi-nite-ly  kind 
^  -0-         li^   fz  -f-    ^  . 
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A  -  SUN. 


2  Blest  through  endless  ages 

Be  the  precious  stream 
Which  from  endless  torments 

Did  the  world  redeem ! 
Abel's  blood  for  vengeance 

Pleaded  to  the  skies  ; 
But  the  blood  of  Jesus 

For  our  pardon  cries. 

3  Oft  as  earth  exulting 

Wafts  its  praise  on  high. 
Angel-hosts,  rejoicing, 

Make  their  glad  reply. 
Lift  ye  then  your  voices  ; 

Swell  the  mighty  flood  ; 
Louder  stUl  and  louder, 

Praise  the  precious  blood.  Amen. 

Second  Tunk. 


6r.5s. 


1.  Glo  -  ry  be 
Grace  and  life 
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to 
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Je  -  BUS, 
ter    -  nal 
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"WTio     in      bit  -  ter 
In     that  Blood  I 

,  


paiDS 
find 


Now,  my  soul,  thy  voice  upraising. 

/    ^»  "  JJc  was  wounded/or  our  transgressions."  8s.  ^s, 

six  lines. 
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1.  Now,   my  soul,  thy  voice  up  -  raLs  -  ing,    Tell,  in   sweet  and  mournful  strain, 


o — sz~T 


^ 


— \  1 — "l-gij — — — r" 


How    tlic  Cru  -  ci  -  fied   en  -  dur  -  ing   Grief,  and  wounds,  and  dy  -  ing  pain, 
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•ST 
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Free-ly     of   His  love  was    of-fcred,  Sin -less  was  for  sin-nors  slain.  A -men. 


2  Scourged  with  unrelenting  fury 

For  the  sins  which  we  dej)lore, 
By  His  livid  stripes  He  heals  us, 

Eaising  us  to  fall  no  more  ; 
All  our  bruises  gently  soothing, 

Binding  up  the  bleeding  sore. 

3  See  !  His  hands  and  feet  are  fastened; 

So  He  makes  His  people  free: 
Not  a  wound  whence  blood  is  flowing 

But  a  fount  of  grace  shall  be  ; 
Yea,  the  very  nails  which  nail  Him 

Nail  ua  also  to  the  tree. 


■<9- 


4  Through  His  heart  the  spear  is  piercing, 

Though  His  foes  have  seen  Him  die ; 
Blood  and  water  thence  are  streaming 

In  a  tide  of  mystery, 
Water  from  our  guilt  to  cleanse  us. 

Blood  to  win  tis  crowns  on  high. 

5  Jesu,  may  these  precious  fountains 

Drink  to  thirsting  souls  afford  ; 
Let  them  be  our  cup  and  healing. 

And  at  length  our  full  reward  ; 
So  a  ransomed  world  shall  ever 

Praise  Thee,  its  redeeming  Lord. 

Amen. 


1 


passion  Meefe. 


76, 


Hail,  Thou  once-despised  Jesus. 

•^V^lO,  when  He  had  purged  our  sins,  sat  down  on  the  right  hand  of  the  Majesty  on  high."  8s.  JS.D. 

_L 


1.  Hail,  Thou  once  des  -  pis  -  ed  Je 


sus  ;  Hail,  Thou  Ga 


li  -  le  -  an  King  ; 


Thoa  didst  suf  -  fer 


re  -  lease  us  ;  Thou  didst  free  sal  -  va  -  lion  bring  t 
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Hail,  Thou  ag  -  o  -  niz  -  ing  Sav-iour,    Bear  -  er     of    our    sin   and  shame; 
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By  Thy  mer  -  it    we   find  fa  -  vor  ;  Life  is 

X 
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2  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed, 

AU  our  sius  were  on  Thee  laid; 
By  Almighty  love  anointed. 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made. 
All  Thy  people  are  forgiven 

Through  the  virtue  of  Thy  blood; 
Open'd  is  the  gate  of  heaven, 

Peace  is  made  'twixt  mau  and  God. 
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en  thro'  Thy  Name.  A- men. 
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4  Jesus,  hail !  enthroned  in  glory. 

There  for  ever  to  abide, 
All  the  heavenly  host.s  adore  Thee, 

Seated  at  Thy  Father's  side; 
There  for  sinners  Thou  art  jsleading; 

There  Thou  dost  our  place  prepare; 
Ever  lor  us  interceding. 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 


4  Worship,  honour,  jiowcr,  and  blessing 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive; 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  is  for  tLS  to  give  ! 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits. 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays  ; 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits. 

Help  to  chant  Emmanuel's  praise.  Amen. 


77 


Who  is  this  that  comes  from  Edom  ? 

"  ir/iu  IS  this  that  comclh  from  Edom,  with  dyed  gaitnmts  from  Jiozrah 
FiKST  Tune. 


1.  Who  is     tliis  tliat  comes  from  E  -  dom,  All    His  lai-ment  stain'd  with  blood, 


j2. 


• — 1 


-/ss> — 


To    the    cap  -  tive  speak -ing  free-dom,  Bringiug    and  bc-stow-ing  good; 


Glo-rious  in   the  garb  He  wears,  Glo-rious  in    the  spoil  He  bears?  A-men. 


i 


'Tis  the  Saviour,  now  victorious, 
Travc41ing  onward  in  His  might; 

'Tis  the  Saviour  ;  O  how  glorious, 
To  His  people,  is  the  sight ! 

Satan  conquered,  and  the  grave, 

Jesus  now  is  strong  to  save. 


3  Vfhy  that  blood  His  raiment  staining  ? 

'Tis  the  blood  of  many  slain  ; 
Of  His  foes  there's  none  remaining, 

None,  the  contest  to  maintain  : 
Fallen  they  are,  no  more  to  rise  ; 
All  their  glory  xsrostrate  lies. 


5  Mighty  Victor,  reign  for  ever  ; 

Wear  the  crown  so  dearly  won  ; 
Never  shall  Thy  people,  never, 

Cease  to  sing  what  Thou  hast  done; 
Thou  hast  fought  Tuy  people's  foes; 
Thou  hast  healed  Thy  people's  woes.  Amen. 


Second  Tune, 


8s. 75.73. 


is  this  that  comes  from  E  -  dom, 

.  ^  42.        32:  ja.  .(2. 


His  rai-ment  stain'd  with  blood, 

„  I 


passion  Wizst. 


i 


-J  [ 


To    tlie  cap  -  tive  speak-ing  free-dom,  Bring-ing    and  be  -  stow-ing    good ; 


Glo-rious  in     the  garb  He  wears,  Glo-rious  in    the  spoil  He  bears?  A-ivnsN. 


1  I 


We  sing  the  praise  of  Him  Who  died. 

"  The  preaching  of  ilie  Cross  is  unto  us  who  arc  saved  the  power  of  God." 


L.  i\r. 


1.  "We  sing  the  praise  of   Him  Who  died,    Of  ffini  Who  died  np-on    the  Cross  : 


-F-\-i5'-'-r-  r  '  hi  1 


Tlie  sin-ner's  hope  let  men  de  -  ride  :  For  this  we  count  the  world  but  loss.  Amen. 


O — ii?- 


2  Inscribed  upon  the  Cross  we  see 

In  shining  letters,  God  is  love  : 
He  bears  our  sins  upon  the  tree  : 
He  brings  us  mercy  from  above. 

3  The  Cross — it  takes  our  guilt  away; 

It  holds  the  fainting  spirit  up  ; 
It  cheers  with  hope  the  gloomy  day. 
And  sweetens  every  bitter  cup. 


r 

4  It  makes  the  coward  spirit  brave, 

And  nerves  the  feeble  arm  for  fight; 
It  takes  its  terror  from  the  grave, 

And  gilds  the  bed  of  death  with  light. 

5  The  balm  of  life,  the  cure  of  woo, 

The  measure  and  the  pledge  of  love, 
The  sinner's  refuge  here  below, 
The  angeLs'  theme  in  heaven  above. 

AHEEN. 


|3alm  ^utttiaj)  anti 


79. 


The  Royal  Banners  forward  go. 

"  Goil  forbid  that  I  should  glory  save  in  the  Cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ." 
Dorian.  \  ^ 


L.  M. 


1.  The  Roy  -  al    Ban-uers  for  -  ward  go,    The  Cross  sliincs  fortli  in  mys-tic  glow; 


tt 


"UTiere  He  in  flesh,  our  flesh  "WTio  made.  Our  sentence  bore,  our  ransom  paid.  A-insN. 

-^9- 


2  There  whilst  He  hung,  His  sacred  side 
By  soldier's  spear  was  opened  wide, 
To  cleanse  us  in  the  precious  flood 

Of  water  mingled  with  His  blood. 

3  0  tree  of  glory,  tree  most  fair, 
Ordained  those  holy  limbs  to  bear, 
How  bright  in  puiple  robe  it  stood. 
The  purple  of  a  Saviour's  blood  ! 


r- 

4  Upon  its  arms,  like  balance  true, 

He  weighed  the  price  for  sinners  due, 
The  price  which  none  but  He  could  pay, 
And  spoiled  the  spoiler  of  His  prey. 

5  To  Thee  Eternal  Three  in  One, 
Let  homage  meet  bj'  all  be  done  : 
As  by  the  Cross  thou  dost  restore. 
So  rule  and  guide  us  evermore. 


80. 


Behold  the  Lamb  of  God ! 

'Behold  the  Lamb  of  God,  which  takelh  away  the  sins  of  the  world." 


P.  M. 


■At- 


4- 


1.    Be-hold  the  Lamb  of  God  !     0  Thou  for  sin  -  ners  slain,  Let   it   not  be 


vain   That  Thou  hast  died:    Thee  for    my     Sav  -  iour   let  me 


take. 


^ 


-a- 


3= 


My    on  -  ly       re  -  fuge    let    me     make,    Thy  pier-ced    side.  A 


^ 


■(2- 


2  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God  ! 

Into  the  sacred  flood 

Of  Thy  most  precious  blood 

My  soul  I  cast  : 
"Wash  me  and  make  me  clean  within, 
And  keep  me  pure  from  every  sin, 

Till  life  be  past. 


3  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God ! 
All  hail,  Incarnate  Word, 
Thou  everlasting  Lord, 

Saviour  most  blest; 
Fill  us  with  love  that  never  faints, 
Grant  us  with  all  Thy  blessed  saints. 

Eternal  rest. 


8 


4  Behold,  the  Lamb  of  God  ! 
AVorthy  is  He  alone, 
That  sitteth  on  the  throne 

Of  God  above  ; 
One  with  the  Ancient  of  all  days. 
One  v.-ith  the  Comforter  in  praise, 

All  Light  and  Love.  Amzk. 

See  the  destined  day  arise. 

I"  Ig  it  nothing  to  i/ou,  aJl  yr  t'lat  pass  hy?  Behold  and  srf.  if  there  be  any  sorrow  Wee 
•  unto  My  sorrow. 


-g-  .  -6>-  " 

1.  See    the  dcy-tined    day      r.  -  rise !  See,     a     will  -  ing     Sac  -  ri  -  fico, 


-i — r 


re  -  deem  our  loss.  Hangs  up  -  on 


the  shamc-ful  Cros  ■.   A-jitn.  * 


Jesus,  who  but  Thou  had  borne 
Lilted  on  that  tree  of  scorn, 
Every  pang  and  l)itter  throe. 
Finishing  Thy  life  of  woe  ? 

Who  but  Thou  had  dared  to  drain, 
Steeped  in  gall,  the  cup  of  pain; 
And  with  tender  body  bear 
Thorns,  and  nails,  and  piercing  spear  ? 


4  Thence  the  cleansing  Water  flowed. 
Mingled  from  Thy  Side  with  Blood  ; 
Sign  to  all  attesting  eyes 

Of  the  finished  Sacrifice. 

5  Holy  Jesus,  grant  us  grace 
In  that  Sacrifice  to  placa 

All  our  trust  for  life  renewed. 

Pardoned  sin,  and  promised  good.  Amen. 


(goon  jfriTiaj). 


82. 

•  /  Dorian 


Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree. 

"  'fruUj  this  was  the  Son  nf  God." 


Ten  7s. 


1.  Bound  np-on  tb'ac-curs-ccl  tree,  Faint  and  bleeding,  -wlio  is  He  ?  By  the  eyes  so 


pale  and  dim,  Streaming  blood,  and  v.Tithing  limb,  By  the  flesh  with  scourges  torn.  By  the 

-j^—rj^^— ^-r'^ — (gyp — rT7~ri'^~i'^l 
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By  tho  side  so  deeply  pierced,  By  the  baflled,  burning  thirst, 


221 


^ 


tis  Thou  !  A-MEN. 


ii 


2  Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree, 
Dread  and  awful,  who  is  He  ? 
Bj'  the  sun  at  noonday  pale, 
Shivering  rocks,  and  rending  veil. 
By  the  earth  enwapt  in  gloom, 

By  the  saints  who  burst  their  tomb, 

Eden  promised  ere  He  died 

To  the  felon  at  His  side ; 

Lord  !  our  suppliant  knees  we  bow  ! 

Son  of  God  !  'tis  Thou  !  'tis  Thou ! 

3  Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree, 
Sad  and  dying,  who  is  He  ? 
By  the  last  and  bitter  cry 

Of  the  dying  agony, 
By  the  lifeless  body,  laid 


In  the  chambers  of  the  dead, 
By  the  mourners  come  to  weep 
"V/here  the  bones  of  Jesus  sleep. 
Crucified,  we  know  Thee  now  : 
Son  of  Man  !  'tis  Thou  !  'tis  Thou  ! 

4  Bound  Uf)on  the  accursfed  tree, 
Dread  and  awful,  who  is  He  ? 
By  the  prayer  for  them  that  slew, 

"Lord!  thej'  know  not  what  they  do  !" 
By  the  spoil'd  and  empty  grave, 
By  the  souls  He  died  to  save, 
By  the  conquest  He  has  won, 
By  the  saints  before  His  throne, 
By  the  rainbow  round  His  brow. 
Son  of  God!  'tis  Thou!  'tis  Thou!  Amen. 


83- 


(Sdos  dFriSa)). 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  Cross. 


God  forbid  thai  I  should  glory  save  in  the  Cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ." 
FntsT  Tune. 


L.  M. 


1.  TVTien  I 


(5  (9 


siir  -vej'  tlie  ■wondrous  Cross  Ou  which  the  Prince  of    Glo  -ry  died, 


3r 


(S>- 


3:^ 


My  rich-est  gain  I  count  but  loss,  And  pour  contempt  on  all    my  pride.  A-jien. 


1^ 


-i9- 
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2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  Grod  : 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  Blood. 


3  See,  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His  feet, 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  ! 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet? 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
That  were  a  tribute  far  too  small; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all.  .Vjien. 


Second  Tuxe. 


L.  M. 


Hi 


<5i  ^  


1.  When  I  sur-vej'  the  wondrous  cross  On  which  the  Prince  of  Glo-ry  died, 
        ^     a         ^     n  ^ 


i-^  

— 5'- 
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id  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride.  A-men. 


T" 

Si/ 


84. 


Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing. 

••Cnlo  you  therefore  which  believe  lie  is  precious." 
I 


83.75. 


1      "     "  -z:^ 

1.  Sweet  thfl  moments,  rich  in    bless-ing,  "Which  bc-foro  the  Cross  I  spend, 


Life, 


and  health,  and  peace  possessing  From  the  sin-ner's  dy-ing  Friend.  A-men. 


^ — ft-#-i  P — .g— tS'-H — 
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3  Truly  blessed  is  the  station, 
Low  before  His  cross  to  lie  ; 
^Vhilo  I  see  Divine  compassion 
Beaming  in  His  langiud  eye. 


Here  I'll  sit,  forever  viewing 

Mercy's  streams,  in  streams  of  blood: 
Precious  drops,  my  soul  bedewing. 

Plead,  and  claim  my  peace  with  God. 

4  Lord,  in  ceaseless  contemplation 
Fix  my  thankful  heart  on  Thee, 
Till  I  taste  Thy  full  salvation 

And  Thino  imveil'd  glory  sec.  Amen. 

'Tis  fini.sh'd ;  .so  the  Saviour  cried. 

"  JIc  sail!.  It  is  finished  :  and  He  bowed  His  head,  and  gave  up  the  r/hosl.' 


L.  M. 


1.  'Tis  finished;  so   the  Saviour  cried,  And  meelsly  bowed  His  head  and  died: 


'Tis  finish'd  :  yes,  the  work  is  done,  The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won.  A-men. 


2  'Tis  finished :  all  that  heaven  decreed, 
And  all  the  ancient  prophets  said, 

Is  now  fulfill'd,  as  long  designed, 
In  Me,  the  Saviour  of  mankmd. 

3  'Tis  finished  :  Aaron  now  no  more 
Must  stain  His  robes  with  purple  gore  ; 
The  sacred  veil  is  rent  in  twain. 

And  Jewish  rites  no  more  remain. 


4  'Tis  finished:  this  My  dying  groan 
Shall  sins  of  every  kind  atone : 
Millions  shall  be  redeem'd  from  death, 
By  this.  My  last  expiring  breath. 

5  'Tis  finished:  heaven  is  reconciled. 
And  all  the  powers  of  darkness  spoiled: 
Peace,  love,  and  happiness,  again 
Eeturn  and  dwell  with  sinful  men. 


6  Tis  finished:  let  the  joyful  sound 

Be  heard  through  all  the  nations  round : 
'Tis  finished :  let  the  echo  fly 

Through  heaven  and  hell,  through  earth  and  sky.  Amen. 

Go  to  dark  Gethsemane. 

'  Rtmembering  mine  affliclion  and  my  misery,  the  wormwood  and  the  gall." 

I 


^1  u 

Turn  not  from  His  griefs  a  -  way.  Learn  of    Je  -  sias  Christ  to    pray.  A-jhen. 


2  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall; 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraign'd; 
O  the  wormwood  and  the  gall ! 

O  the  pangs  His  soul  sustain 'd ! 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss ; 
Learn  of  Him  to  bear  the  cross. 

3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  chmb  ; 

There,  adoring  at  His  feet, 
Mark  the  miracle  of  time, 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete; 
"It  is  finish'd  !"  hear  Him  crj'  ; 
Leam  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die.  Amen-. 


8? 


O  Sacred  Head,  now  w  ounded. 

••Who  loved  me  and  gave  Ilimsi-l/fur  mc." 
FinsT  Tune. 


\  O  sa- crcd  Head,  now  -woimd-cd, 
"(  Now  scoru-ful  -  ly     sur  -  round  -  ed 


Witli  Rricf  and  sbainc  bow'd  down,  [ 
With  thorns,  Thino  on  -  ly     crown.  ) 


2  What  Then,  my  Lord,  hast  suffered. 

Was  all  for  sinners'  gain  : 
Mine,  mine  was  the  transgression, 

Biit  Thine  the  deadly  pain. 
Lo,  here  I  fall,  my  Saviour: 

'Tis  I  deserve  Thy  place; 
Look  ou  me  with  Thy  favoiir, 

Voiichsafo  to  mo  Thy  grace. 

3  The  joy  can  ne'er  be  spoken, 

Above  all  joys  beside. 
When  in  Thy  Body  broken 

I  thus  with  safety  hide. 
Lord  of  my  life,  desiring 
Thy  glory  now  to  see. 
Beside  Thy  Cross  expiring, 
I'd  breathe  my  soul  to  Thee. 


What  language  shall  I  borrow 

To  thank  Thee,  dearest  Friend, 
For  this  Thy  dying  sorrow. 

Thy  pity  without  end? 
O  make  me  Thine  for  ever; 

And  should  I  fainting  be. 
Lord,  let  me  never,  never 
Outlive  my  love  for  Thee. 
5  Be  near  me  when  I'm  dying, 
O  show  Thy  Cross  to  me: 
And  to  my  succour  flj'ing, 

Come,  Lord,  and  set  me  free. 
These  eyes,  new  faith  receiving, 

From  Jesus  shall  not  move; 
For  he,  who  dies  believing. 
Dies  safely  through  Thy  love.  Amen. 


®ooS  Jf tiijaj; 
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With  thorns  Thine  on  -  Ij'  crown. 


3__t___  .^_l:_^_^t^  ^-t-ss  s_t_^-l 

0       sa  -  cred  Head,  what  glo  -  ry,    What  bliss    till     now  was  Thine ! 


— 1- 


Yet,  though  des-pised  and  go  -  ry,      I     joy  to 


call  Thee  mine. 


A-MEN. 


B8. 


Hark  !  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy. 

"  It  is  finished." 


85.75.4. 
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1.  Hark!  the  voice  of   love    and  mer  -  cy 
.(S.    .f=.  ^.    ig:  (=. 

j-ji— g— ^— ^— ^p— b— ^rg— g— 


Sounds  a  -  loud  from  Cal  -  va  -ry; 


-r 


(3  C2. 


See,    it  rends  the  rocks  a  -  sun  -  der,    Shakes  the  earth,  and  veils  Uie  sky! 

.c  .ff.  .p.         ^    „   ,_«_^p_e__^_g 

_^_L|  j_  


 1,  1  c  ,  c,  1  a—^.  1  ^:z 


fin-ished!  It 


fin-ished!' 


_  _-i=-_^_  


Hear  the   dy  -  ing   Saviour  ciy.  A  -  sien. 


Itl — , — 


2  "It  is  finished  !"  O  what  pleasure 

Do  the  precious  words  afford  ! 
Heavenly  blessings,  without  measure, 
Flow  to  us  from  Christ  the  Lord. 

"It  ifi  finished  !" 
Saints  the  dying  words  record. 

3  Finished  all  the  types  and  shadows 

Of  the  ceremonial  law; 
Finish'd  all  that  God  had  promised : 


Death  and  hell  no  more  shall  awe : 

"It  is  finished  !" 
Saints  from  hence  your  comfort  draw. 
4  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs; 
Strike  them  to  Emmanuel's  name ; 
All  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven, 
Join  the  triumph  to  proclaim. 

Hallelujah ! 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  I  Amt-n. 


O  come  and  mourn  with  mc  awhile. 

"  They  crucified  Him." 


1.  0  come  nnd  mouru  with  me  a  -  while  ;  0  como  jc    to    the   Saviour's  side; 


22: 


-o — a — rt?- 


1  Q 
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0  come,  to-geth-er  let  ns  mourn;  Je  -  sus,  our  Lor  J,  is  era -ci- lied.  A-men. 


2  Have  ye  no  tears  to  shed  for  HLm, 

While  soldiers  scoff  and  Jews  deride  ? 
Ah  !  look  how  i^atiently  He  hangs  ; 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 

3  Seven  times  He  spake,  seven  words  of  lovo 

And  all  three  hours  His  silence  cried 
For  mercy  on  the  souls  of  men; 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 

4  A  broken  heart,  a  fount  of  tears. 

Ask,  and  they  will  not  bo  denied  ; 
Lord  Jesu,  may  wo  love  and  weep. 

Since  Thou  for  us  art  crucified.  Amen. 

Resting  from  His  work  to-day. 

"  And  when  Joseph  had  tak^n  the  Body,  he  xurapped  It  in  a  clean  linen  cloth,  and 
laid  It  in  his  own  new  tomb,  ivhich  he  had  hewn  out  in  the  rock.  .  .  .  And  there 
was  Mary  Magdalene  and  the  other  Mary,  sitting  over  against  the  sepulchre." 


'Six  7s. 


1.  E.est-ing  from  His  work 
 ^ 


to  -  day. 


In    the  tomb  the    Sav  -  iour  lay  ; 

 «— ^  s>  


i 


Still    He  slept,  from  Head  to  Feet  Shroud-ed 
^      ^     42-     JO.    ^.  jS. 


the 
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wind -ing- sheet, 


i 


ing 


,     -        ^  1^  :^  ^ 

rock   a -lone,  Hid-den  by  the  seal-ed  Btone.    A -men. 

 ^  ^  1  1 


2  Late  at  even  there  was  seen 
Watching  long  the  Magdalene; 
Early,  ere  the  break  of  day. 
Sorrowful  she  took  her  way 
To  the  holy  garden  glade, 
Where  her  buried  Lord  was  laid. 


So  with  Thee,  till  life  shall  end, 
I  would  solemn  vigil  spend  : 
Let  me  hew  Thee,  Lord,  a  shrine 
In  this  rocky  heart  of  mine. 
Where  in  pure  embalmed  cell 
None  but  Thou  may  ever  dwelL 


4  Myrrh  and  spices  will  I  bring, 
True  affection's  offering  ; 
Close  the  door  from  sight  and  sound 
Of  the  busy  world  around; 
And  in  patient  watch  remain 
Till  my  Lord  appear  again.  Amen. 

Pain  and  toil  are  over  now. 

Tlim  look  they  tite  Vody  of  Jesus,  and  wound  It  in  linen  clothes  u-ith  th:  sjnces.' 


73. 
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1.  Pain  and  toil  are 


o  ■ 


ver  now,  Bring  the  Bpice  and  bring  the  myrrh, 


Fold  the  limb  and  bind  the  brov/    In  the  rich  man's  se  -  pul  -  chre. 


A -MEN. 


I 

Sin  has  bruised  the  Victor's  heel ; 

Roll  the  Ktone  and  guard  it  well ; 
Briu^  the  Roman's  boasted  seal. 

Bnng  Jiis  boldest  sentinel. 


-K?  ,  ^  

\        '        \  f 

3  Yet  the  morning's  purple  ray 
Shall  present  a  glorious  sight, 
Stono  by  earthquake  roU'd  away. 
Angel  guards  all  robed  in  white.  Amen. 


All  is  o'er,  the  pain,  the  sorrow 

"  And  laid  Him  in  a  sepulclirc  which  was  hewn  out  nf  a  rock." 


8s.  75.75. 


-di'- 


-(J? — 

1.  All    is    o'er,  the  pain,  the   sor-row,,  Hu -man  taunts  and  Sa- tan's  spite 


^3 — ^- 


3: 
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Death  shall  bo    des-poilcd  to  -  mor-ro-w     Of    the  Prey  he  grasps  to  -  night. 

J   J.'i^S    ^  Si  -Si        ^  -^ir 

— — ^-1  ^ — r-F — <i>-v^ — -5' —  ^-—if:. 


I 


Yet  once  more,  His  own  to    save,  Christ  must  sleep  within  the  grave 


A  -  MEN. 


Fierce  and  deadly  was  the  anguish 
On  the  bitter  cross  He  bore: 

How  did  soul  and  body  languish, 
Till  the  toil  of  death  was  o'er ! 

But  that  toil,  so  fierce  and  dread, 

Bruised  and  crushed  the  serpent's  head. 


1 


-I — 


Close  and  still  the  tomb  that  holds  Him 
While  in  brief  repose  He  lies ; 

Deep  the  slumber  that  enfolds  Him, 
Veiled  awhile  from  mortal  eyes : 

Slumber  such  as  needs  must  be 

After  hard-won  victory. 


4  So  this  night,  with  voice  of  sadness 
Chant  the  anthem  soft  and  low; 
Loftier  strains  of  prmse  and  gladness 
From  to-morrow's  harps  shall  flow: 
Death  and  hell  at  length  are  slain, 
Christ  hath  triumphed,  Christ  doth  reign. 


Amen. 


I  would  not  live  alway :  I  ask  not  to  stay. 


1.     I    would  not  live  al  -  way :  I 


ask  not  to 


Btay  Where  storm  af 


Easter  55bai. 
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storm  ris-es  dark  o'er  the    way:     The   few  lu- rid  mornings  that  dawn  on  us 


t-  \t&-«- 


I  ■       I  , 

here,     Ai'o  e-nough  for  life's  woes,  full    e  -  nough  for  its    cheer.     A  -  men. 


J  t  1  (  !  9— 


I — I — 1  \ — r 

4  Who,  who  would  live  alwav,  awav  from  his 

God  ; 

Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  Jibode, 
Where  tbe  rivers  of  jileaaure  Mow  o'er  the 

lirijrlit  plains. 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns  ; 

5  Where  the  saints  of  all  apres  in  harmony  meet, 
Their  Saviour  and  brethren,  transported,  to 

greet ; 

M'hile  the  anthems  of  rapture  wnceasinply  roll, 
And  the  eiiiiie  of  theLord  is  the  feast  of  the  soul. 

Amen. 


^ 

;2  I  would  not  live  alway,  thus  fetter'd  by  sin, 
Temptation  without  and  corruption  wilhin  : 
E'en  the  rapture  of  pardon  is  mingled  with 
fears, 

And  the  cup  of  thanksgiving  with  penitent 
tears. 

3  I  would  not  live   alway ;  no,  welcome  the 
tomb  : 

Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not  its 
gloom  ; 

There,  sweet  be  my  rest,  till  He  bid  me  arise 
To  hail  Him  in  triumph  deaceudiug  the  skies. 
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Second  Tusk. 


IIS.I2S. 
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1.    I   would  not  live   al-way:    I     ask  not    to    stay  '\\  hers  storm  af  -  ter 

r  ^ 


3  way 

ii 


_  25  m>-j-m—^- 

storm  ria  -  es   dark  o'er  the  way;      The    few   lu  -  rid  morn -lags  that 


^-^-s^"— j2  ^ — 
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dawn  on   us    here,  Aro  enough  for  life's  woes,  full  enough  for  its  clieer.  A-men. 


God  of  my  life,  O  Lord  most  high. 

■'  O  Lord  God  of  my  salvation,  1  havt  cried  day  and  night  brfove  Tliee." 


L.  M. 


•3?-  -SI-  -ST 


Ii2. 


.-J-.J. 


1.  God  of  my   life,     O  Lord  most  liigh,   To  Thee  by  day   and  night  I     crj' ; 


m 


Vouchsafe  my  mournful  voice  to  hear,   To  my  dis-tress  incline  Thine  ear.   A  -  mek. 
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2  Like  those  whose  strength  and  hopes  are  fled, 
They  number  me  among  the  dead  ; 

Like  those  who,  shrouded  in  the  grave, 
From  Thee  no  more  remembrance  have. 

3  Wilt  Thou  by  miracle  revive 

The  dead,  whom  Thou  forsook'st  alive? 
Shall  the  mute  grave  Thy  love  confess, 
A  mouldering  tomb  Thy  faithfulness  ? 

4  To  Thee,  O  Lord,  I  cry  forlorn. 

My  prayer  prevents  the  early  morn  : 
Why  hast  Thou,  Lord,  my  soul  forsook, 
Nor  once  vouchsafed  a  gracious  look  ? 

5  Companions  dear  and  friends  beloved 
Far  from  my  sight  thou  hast  removed  : 
God  of  my  life,  O  Lord  most  high. 
Vouchsafe  to  hear  my  mournful  cry!  Amen. 

My  grateful  soul  shall  bless  the  Lord. 

■  I  lutve  set  God  always  before  me  ;  for  He  is  on  my  right  hand,  therefore  I  shall  not  fall."  C.  M. 


1.  My  grate-fal   soul  shall  bless  the  Lord,  Whoso  pro- cepts  give  me  light; 


-19-     i9-  -P- 
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And  pri-vato  coun-sel  still   af  -  ford     In    sor-row's  dis  -  mal  night.  A  -  men. 

1  Therefore  my  heart  all  grief  defies, 
My  glory  does  rejoice ; 
My  flesh  shall  rest,  in  hope  to  rise, 
Waked  by  His  powerful  voice. 

3  Thou,  Lord,  when  I  resign  my  breath, 

My  soul  from  hell  shalt  free; 
Nor  let  Thy  Holy  One  in  death 
The  least  corruption  see. 

4  Thou  shalt  the  paths  of  life  display 

Which  to  Thy  presence  lead; 
Where  pleasures  dwell  without  allay, 
And  joys  that  never  fade.  Amen. 


This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  show. 

••^Y^^en  I  awake  I  shall  be  satisjied  with,  Tliy  likeness." 


— i-iSi — e. 


::j=± 


L.  M. 


32: 


I  J 


1.  This  life's  a  dream,  an  emp-ty  show  ;  But  the  bright  world  to  which  I  go 

_     J  ^  n  ' 


Hath  joys  sub-stan-tial  and  sin-cere  :  WTicn  shaU  I  wake  and  ilnd  me  there.  Amen. 


^ 


2  O  glorious  hour !  O  blest  abode! 
I  shall  be  near  and  like  my  God, 
And  flesh  and  sense  no  more  control 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  the  soul. 

3  My  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  ground 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound; 
Then  burst  the  chains  with  sweet  surprise, 
And  in  my  Saviour's  imago  rise.  Amen. 


(faster  (<Jiien. 


It  is  not  death  to  die. 

"  I  shall  not  die,  but  live." 
FlItST  TUKE. 


zzsczz: 

-e? — 

 H  
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road, 


And  'mid  tlae  bro-tlier-liood  on  higli  To 


--c — I— 


\5>  
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bo 


at  home  with  God.  A-men. 


2  It  is  not  death  to  close 

The  eye  long  dimmed  by  tears, 
And  wake,  in  glorious  repose 
To  spend  eternal  years. 

3  It  is  not  death  to  bear 

The  wrench  that  sets  us  free 
From  dungeon  chain,  to  breathe  the  air 
Of  boundless  liberty. 


4  It  is  not  death  to  fling 

Aside  this  sinful  dust, 
And  rise,  on  strong  exulting  wing. 
To  live  among  the  just. 

5  Jesus,  Thou  Prince  of  life! 

Thy  chosen  cannot  die  ; 
Like  Thee,  they  conquer  in  the  strife, 
To  reign  with  Thee  on  high.  Amen. 
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Phrygian. 


Second  Tune. 

I 


S.  M. 


1.  It    is   not  death    to     die;    To  leave  thiswea-ry  road. 


>^  5^ — a- 

And  'mid  tho 


bro -  ther-hood  on    high     To    bo    at  home  with  God. 


98. 


Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day. 


"He  it  risen." 
FinsT  Tune. 


7s. 


'  tf  »_a_L^_3 


1.  Christ  the  Lord  is  risen 


to 


day, 


Sons    of   men  and 


an  -  gels  say  : 


1 


ii 


1  1 


Raise  your  joys  and  tri-umphs  high,  Sing,  ye  heavens;  thou  earth,  re  -ply.  Amen. 


2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, 
Fought  the  fight,  the  victory  won: 
Jesus'  agony  is  o'er. 
Darkness  veils  the  earth  no  more. 


3  Vain  the  stone,  the  'watch,  the  seal, 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell ; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  Him  rise, 
Christ  hath  open'd  Paradise. 


4  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led, 
Following  our  exalted  Head; 
Made  like  Him,  like  Him  we  rise; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  ekies.  Amen. 


Christ  the  Lord  is 


risen  to 


cl»y, 

j2. 


Sons  of   men  and   an  -  gels  say : 

-  -  - 


Eaise  your  joys  and    triumphs  high,  Sing,  yc  heavens;  thou  earth,  reply.  A-men. 


99, 


Jesus  Christ  is  risen  to-day. 


"  lie  is  not  Jure;  He  is  risen. 
FiBST  Tune. 


7s. 

■with  Alleluia. 


I 


1.  Je  -  sus  Christ  is     risen  to  day, 


Al 


le  -  lu 


-75*- 
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Our    tri-umpli-ant     ho  -  ly 


Who  did  once  up  -  on    the  Cross,  Al 


lo    -     lu  - 


ia! 

-i5^ 


Al  -  -  le  -  lu 
■0-^-t—m-\—^~-]- 


I 

Suf  -  fer  to 


rc-deem  our  loss.  Al 


2  HjTiins  of  praise  then  let  us  sing 
Unto  Christ,  our  heavenly  King, 
Who  endured  the  Cross  and  grave. 
Sinners  to  redeem  and  save. 

Alleluia  ! 


ia  !     A  -  MEN 


3  But  the  pains  which  He  endured 
Our  salvation  have  procured  ; 
Now  above  the  sky  He's  King, 
AVhere  the  angels  ever  sing, 

Alleluia !  Amen. 


99. 


Jesus  Christ  is  risen  to-day. 


'  He  is  not  here.;  lie  U  Wscji." 
Skcond  Tunz. 


7s. 

■with.  Alleluia. 
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risen     to  -  day, 
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-  le 
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O  ir     tri  -  umpli  -  ant 
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lio  -  ly  day, 
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Al 


le 


111 


la ; 
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AMio    did    once,    up  - 


on 


the  Cross, 
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Al  -  le 


lu 


p;?  ^  


ia  ! 
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Suf  -  fer 


to 


re  -  deem  our  loss. 


Al  -  lo 


is:: 


lu 


2  Hymns  of  praise  then  let  us  sing 
Unto  Christ,  our  heavenly  King, 
WTio  endured  the  Cross  and  grave, 
Sinners  to  redeem  and  save . 

Alleluia ! 

3  But  the  pains  -which  He  endured 
Our  salvation  have  procured; 
Now  above  the  sky  He's  King, 
Where  the  angels  ever  eing, 

Alleluia  I  .^xrEU. 


la  ! 


A  -  MEN. 


1 


lOO  Lamb's  high  feast  we  sing. 

"  Sing  ye  to  the  Lord:  fur  lie  hath  triumjihed gloriously." 


7S.D. 


I    I     r  I  I 
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1.  At  tho  Lamb's  high  feast  wo  sing    Praise  to    our    vie  -  to  -  rious  King, 


^ 
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 1  fif  ^  Ij—X- 
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I 

'Wclo  has  washed  us  in 


the    tide     Flow  -  ing  from  His  pierc  -  ed    Side  ; 


Praise  we  Him,  AVhose  love  di  -  vine     Gives  His  Sa  -  cred  Blood  for  wine, 


Gives  His  Bod-y    for  the  feast,  Christ  the  Vic-tim,  Christ  the  Priest.  A -men. 


.0  


I  I 


3^ 
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2  Where  the  Paschal  blood  is  poured, 

Death's  dark  angel  sheathes  his  sword; 

Israel's  hosts  triumphant  go 

Through  the  wave  that  drowns  the  foe. 

Praise  we  Christ,  Whose  Blood  was  fshed, 

Paschal  Victim,  Paschal  Bread; 

With  sincerity  and  love 

Eat  we  Manna  from  above. 

4  Easter  triumph,  Easter  joy. 
Sin  alone  can  this  destroy  ; 
From  sin's  power  do  Thou  set  free 
Souls  new-born,  O  Lord,  in  Thee. 
Hymns  of  glory  and  of  praise. 
Risen  Lord,  to  Thee  we  raise  ; 
Holy  Father,  praise  to  Thee, 
With  the  Spirit,  ever  be.  Amen. 


3  Mighty  Victim  from  the  sky ! 

Hell's  fierce  powers  beneath  Thee  lie  ; 
Thou  hast  conquered  in  the  fight. 
Thou  hast  brought  us  life  and  light : 
Now  no  more  can  death  appal. 
Now  no  more  the  grave  enthral; 
Thou  hast  opened  Paradise, 
And  in  Thee  Thy  saints  shall  rise. 


(faster. 


J  Q  J  Angels,  roll  the  rock  away ! 

■  gels,  roll 


"i\'o!o  t's  Christ  risen  from  the  dead." 
FmsT  Tc^■E. 


P.  M. 


— l-r 


An  -  gels,  roll  the  rock     a  -  way!    Death,yield  up    the    might-y  Prey! 


— <=  < 
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See,  the    Sav-iour  quits  the  tomb,    Glow-ing   with    im  -  mor  -  tal  bloom. 
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2  Shout,  ye  seraphs;  angels,  raise 
Your  eternal  song  of  praise; 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound 
Echo  to  the  blissful  sound. 

Alleluia  !  alleluia  ! 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-dav. 


le  -  lu  -  ia,  Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to  -  day,  A-men. 

 a  „—  « 
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Holy  Father,  Holy  Son, 
Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Glory  as  of  old  to  Thee, 
Now  and  evermore  shall  be. 

Alleluia !  alleluia! 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day. 


Amen. 


Second  Tcse. 


P.  M. 


lOI. 


1.  An  -  gels,  roll 
 <=  (= — 
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the  rock 


a  -  way!  Death, yield  up 

^— ^HE^EE 


the 


migh  -  ty  Prey! 
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See,    the   Sav  -  iour  quits  the  tomb,  Glow  -  ing  with   im  -  mor  -  tal  bloom 


-J  1- 
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Al  -  Ic  -  lu  -  ia,     Al  -  lo  -  lu  -  ia,  Christ  the  Lord  is    risen  to-day.  A-men. 


lO^    Come  sec  the  place  where  Jesus  lay 


"  The  First-begotten  of  the  dead." 


iT — — jg. 


8s.8s.6. 


1.  Come   seo    the  jilace  wlicro  Jc 


I 

sus  lay, 


And    bear    au  -  gel  -  ic 


27.. 
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Sav  -  ioiir  said, 

I 


'J 


That     He    ■would  rise 


"I — 


-I — 
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gain. 


"        A  -  MEN. 


2  O  joyful  sound !  O  glorious  hour, 
When  by  His  own  Almighty  power 

He  rose  and  left  the  grave  ! 
Now  let  our  songs  His  triiimph  tell, 
TMio  burst  the  bands  of  death  and  hell. 
And  ever  lives  to  save. 


3  The  First-begotten  of  the  dead, 
For  us  He  rose,  our  glorious  Head, 

Immortal  life  to  bring  ; 
"\Miat  though  the  saints  like  Him  shnU  die, 
They  share  their  Leader's  victory, 
And  triumph  with  their  King. 


4  No  more  they  tremble  at  the  grave, 
For  Jesus  will  their  spirits  save. 

And  raise  their  slumbering  dust  : 
O  risen  Lord,  in  Thee  we  live, 
To  Thee  oiir  ransom'd  souls  we  give. 
To  Theo  our  bodies  trust.  Amen. 


(^Faster, 


The  strife  is  o'er,  the  battle  done. 

"0  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song:  for  He  liath  done  mai'vellous  things." 


P.  M. 





1 .  The  strife  is  o'er,  the  bat  -  tie  done  ;  The  vie  -  to  -  ry    of  life    is   •won ; 
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2  The  powers  of  Death  have  clone  their  worst, 
But  Christ  their  legions  hath  dispersed: 
Let  shout  of  holy  joy  outburst. 

Alleluia  ! 

3  The  three  sad  days  are  quickly  sped  ; 
He  rises  glorious  from  the  dead  : 

All  glory  to  our  risen  Head  ! 

Alleluia! 

4  He  closed  the  yawning  gates  of  hell, 
The  bars  from  heaven's  high  portals  fell; 
Let  hymns  of  praise  His  triumphs  tell ! 

Alleluia  '. 

5  Lord  !  by  the  stripes  which  wounded  Thee, 
From  Death's  dread  sting  Thy  servants  free. 
That  we  may  live  and  slug  to  Thee, 

Alleluia ! 


Al  -  Ic  -  In 


_C  


Org. 


ia,    Al  -  le  -  lu  -  la,   Al  -  le  -  lu 

-<2  ^.  ^_^-«>_^_-^^  9.  


A  -  MEN. 


104. 


Jesus  lives! 


'  /  (Till  lie  thai  Hvrth,  ami  v:as  diail;  and  brhoU,  I  am  alirefor  evermore. 
Amen;  and  have  the  fai/i  0/ hell  uud  0/ death." 


P.  M. 


1.  Jo- sus  lives!  no  long- er  now,   Can  thy  ter-rors,  Death,  ap-pal    us;  Je-sus 


I 


lives!  by  this  we  know  Thou,  0  Grave,  canst  not  enthral  us.   Al-lo-lu-  ia  !  Amen. 

'  I  '-^  -(^  -^9-  ri 
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2  Jesus  lives:  henceforth  is  death 

But  the  gate  of  Life  immortal; 
This  shall  calm  our  trembling  breath. 
When  we  pass  itc  gloomy  portal. 

Alleluia ! 

3  Jesus  lives:  for  us  Ho  clietl: 

Then,  alone  to  Jesus  living. 
Pure  in  heart  may  we  abide. 
Glory  to  our  Saviour  giving. 

AlUeluia ! 


4  Jesus  lives :  our  hearts  know  well 

Nought  from  us  His  love  shall  sever ; 
Life,  nor  death,  nor  powers  of  hell 
Tear  us  from  His  keeping  ever. 

Alleluia ! 

5  Jesus  lives  :  to  Him  the  throne 

Over  all  the  world  is  given  : 
May  we  go  where  He  is  gone, 
Kest  and  reign  with  Him  in  heaven. 

Alleluia!  Amen. 


The  Day  of  Resurrection  ! 


"  Jesus  met  them  saying,  '  All  hail.' 
First  Tune. 


7s.6r.D. 


The  Pass  -  o  -  vcr    of      glad  -  ncss,     The  Pass  -  o  -  vcr     of  God. 
-r9-  \  ^      \  ^     ^  -X     U^^  , 
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Our  Christ  hath  brought  us  o  -  ver,  With  hymns  of   vie  -  to  -  ry. 


2  Our  hearts  be  pure  from  evil, 

That  wo  may  see  aright 
The  Lord  in  rays  eternal 

Of  resurrection-light; 
And,  listening  to  His  accents, 

May  hear,  so  calm  and  plain. 
His  own  "All  hail  !"  and,  hearing, 

May  raise  the  victor-strain. 


3  Now  let  the  heavens  be  joyful ! 

Let  earth  her  song  begin! 
Let  the  round  world  keep  triumph, 

And  all  that  is  therein! 
Invisible  and  visible, 

Their  notes  let  all  things  blend. 
For  Christ  the  Lord  hath  risen. 

Our  Joy  that  hath  no  end.  Amen. 


7s.6s.D. 


,giili^_ififiteliiili^feii5 


1.  The  Day  of   Ke-sur- rection!  Earth, tell  it  out  a-broad;  The  Pass  -  o  -  vcr  of 


(25— rl  1  p  — 
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gladness,  The  Pass-o-ver  of  God.  From  death  to  life  c  -  ter-nal,From  this  world  to  the 


-I        I  Fi  1  1=>— h 
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sky,  Our  Christ  hath  brought  us  o  -  ver  With  hj^ns  of  vie  -  to  -  ry.  Amen. 

ilisiif^iiiiAi^iiiiipipffliiiis 


06. 


Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  again. 

"  Alleluia  !  for  the  Lord  God  Omnipolent  reigneth." 

I 


7s. 


— 1- 


1.  Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  a-gain,  Christ  hath  broken   ev-ery  chain ;  Hark,  an-gel  -  ic 


Sffi|i|iiiiipiil8ilisppiplii8p|pi|||i^ 


^'^•^^=^SiiiligiSl=:fjliiSiiiiiiS? 


 <s— J  Si- 


voic-es  cry, 


Smg  -  ing   ev  -  er-more   on  high, 


Al 


I  . 

le  -  In  -  ia!  Amen. 


-r 


2  He  who  gave  for  \is  His  life, 
"Who  for  us  endured  the  strife. 
Is  our  Paschal  Lamb  to-d?.y; 

We  too  sing  for  joy,  and  say  Alleluia! 

3  He  who  bore  all  jiain  and  loss 
Comfortless  upon  the  Cross, 
Lives  in  glory  now  on  high, 
Pleads  for  us  and  hears  our  cry; 

Alleluia! 

4  He  who  slumbered  in  the  grave 
Is  exalted  now  to  save; 


I  I 

Now  through  Christendom  it  rings 

That  the  Lamb  is  King  of  kings.  Alleluia! 
5  Now  He  bids  tis  tell  abroad 

How  the  lost  may  be  restored, 

How  the  penitent  forgiven, 

How  we  too  may  enter  heaven.  Alleluia! 
G  Thou,  our  Paschal  Lamb  indeed, 

Christ,  Thy  ransomed  people  feed: 

Take  our  sins  and  guilt  away, 

Let  us  sing  by  night  and  day 

Alleluia !  Ame:*. 


107. 


He  is  risen!    He  is  risen ! 

"  Tlie  Lord  is  risen  indeed." 


85.75. 7s. 


joy  -  ful  voice,  ) 

He    has  burst  His  three  days' pri  -  son,    Lot  the  whole  wide  earth  re- joice;  j 


2  Tell  it  to  the  sinners,  weeping 
Over  deeds  in  darkness  done, 
Weary  fast  and  vigil  keeping  ; 

Brightly  breaks  their  Easter  sun ; 
Christ  has  borne  our  sins  away, 
Christ  has  conquer'd  hell  to-day. 


>  -  ry. 


Christ  has  won  the  vie  -  to  ■ 


He  is  risen  !  Ho  is  risen  ! 

He  has  oped  the  ctemal  gate; 
We  are  loosed  from  sin's  dark  prison, 

Risen  to  a  Iiolier  state. 
Where  a  brightening  Easter  beam 
On  our  longing  eye  shall  stream.  Amen. 


io8, 


Lift  your  glad  voices. 

Sing  unto  the  Lord, /or  He  hath  triumphed  gloriously." 


P.  M. 
4* 


1.  Lift  your  glad  voi  -  ces  in    triumph  on  liigh,  For  Jo  -  sus  hath  ris  -  en,  and 


jiZ.  -(2. 


-r— -| — \ 
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man  can -not  die.    Vain  were  the  ter-rors  that  gathered  a-round  Him,  And 

I         _    _   ^  ^  ^       ^  ^  .<± 


short  the  do  -  min-ion  of  death  and  the  grave  ;  He  burst  from  the  fet  -  ters  of 


.i?  42- 


-iC  1 


T 


I 


i 


darkness  that  bound  Him,  Resplendent  in  glory  to  live  and  to  save.  Loud  was  the 


1 


J — ^ 


11 


chorus  of  angels  on  high, "  The  Saviour  hath  risen,  and  man  shall  not  die. "  A-: 


2  Glory  to  God,  in  ftill  anthems  of  joy! 

The  being  He  gave  us,  death  cannot  destroy; 
Sad  were  the  life  we  must  part  with  to-morrow, 

If  tears  were  our  birthright,  and  death  were  our  end  ? 
But  Jesus  hath  cheo^red  the  dark  valley  of  sorrow, 
And  bade  us,  immortal,  to  heaven  ascend. 
/'     Lift  your  glad  voices  in  triumph  on  high, 

Jesus  hath  risen,  and  man  shall  not  die.  Amen. 


■J-  QQ    To  Him  Who  for  our  sins  was  slain. 

^/     "  Xoiv  is  Chri.st  ri 


ri^cn  from  the  dead,  and  become  the  first-fruUs  of  them  that  slejji." 


p.  i\r. 


(jVfli/  he  sung  bi/  the  Miuisler.) 


SI 


1.  To  Him  "Who  for  our  sins  was  sliiiu,      To  Him  for  all  His  dy  -  ing 

.1 — 1  , — 1 — I  ^_ 


^ 


J2. 


Congregation. 


ATION.  I 


— «>— 


MlNISTEK. 


Pi 


pain,    Sing . . . .  wc  Al  -  le  -  lu    -     ia !        To  Him    the  Lamb  our  Sac  -  ri 

- — ~  '7^1 
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fice,    Who  gave  His  soul  our  ran-som  price,  Sing ...  we  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  ! 


-3r. 


:2a::»:=; 


2  To  Him  Who  died  that  we  might  die 
To  sin,  and  live  with  Him  on  high. 

Sing  we  Alleluia  ! 
To  Him  "SMio  rose  that  we  might  rise, 
And  reign  with  Him  beyond  tlie  skies. 

Sing  we  Alleluia  ! 
To  Him  be  glory  evermore  : 
Ye  heavenly  hosts,  your  Lord  adore  ; 

Sing  we  Alleluia ! 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Our  God  most  great,  our  joy,  our  boast, 
Sing  we  Alleluia  !  Amen. 

,      [Ending  to  the  Last  Stanza.) 

'  '^-'s  ^ —  1 — !  1 — I  1 — I- 
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3  To  Him  ^Vho  now  for  us  doth  plead, 
And  helpeth  us  in  all  our  need. 

Sing  we  Alleluia ! 
To  Him  "SVho  doth  prepare  on  high 
Our  home  in  immortality, 

Sing  we  Alleluia ! 


A -MEN. 


faster. 


J-  J-  Q  Thus  God  declares  His  sovereign  will. 

"  Thou  art  my  Son,  this  day  have  I  begotten  Thee." 


C.  M. 


1.    Thus  God  de  -  clares  His 


sovereign  will:  "The  King  that  I 


— — i — ^-t — ^— — I — '^-^ — I — — ^-t — — r 


or  -  daiD, 
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Whoso  tiiroue  is  fixed   on   Si  -  on's  liill,    Shall  there  se  -  cure-ly  reign."  Amen. 


lili 


Cr^  1  1  
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2  Attend,  O  earth,  whilst  I  declare 
God's  uncontroU'd  decree: 
"Thou  art  my  Son,  this  day  my  heir 
Have  I  begotten  Thee. 


3  "Ask.  and  receive  Thy  full  demands  : 
Thine  shall  the  heathen  be; 
The  utmost  limits  of  the  lands 
Shall  be  possessed  by  Thee. "  Amen. 


III. 


Once  the  angel  started  back. 

"Clirist  OUT  Passover  is  sacrificed  for  us;  therefore  lei  us  keep  the  feast." 


Six 


--1— ! 


1 .  Once    the   an  -   gel  start  -  ed  back,  When   he  saw    the  blood-stayi'd  door, 


•sa  — - — •  ^  - 


I  I  r 

Pans  -  ing    on   his  venge  -  fal  track.    And   the  dwell-ing    pass-ing   o  er, 


--I  "^-t— 


I  ^1 


Once  the  sea  from  Is  -  rael    fled.    Ere   it  roU'd  o'er   E-gypt's  dead.  A-men. 


-r- 


2  Now  our  Passover  is  come, 
Dimly  shadowed  in  the  past, 
And  the  very  PaKchal  Lamb, 

Christ  the  Lord,  is  slain  at  last. 
Then  with  hearts  and  hands  made  meet, 
Our  imleaven'd  bread  v.'c'll  cat. 


3  Blessed  Victim  sent  from  heaven. 

Whom  all  angel  hosts  ob(  y, 
To  Whoso  will  all  earth  is  given, 

At  Whose  word  hell  shrinks  away, 
Thou  hast  conqiier'd  death's  dread  strife. 
Thou  hast  bromdit  u:;  light  and  life.  Amen. 


112. 


::l2- 


Joys  fills  the  dwelling  of  the  just. 

"  The  Lord  is  my  s(reng!h,  and  mi/  snng;  and  is  become  mij  salvation." 
First  Tune. 


C.  M. 


 iS--'  <i>  '   ^  L  ,^_L^^  ,5j  ^  ^ — 

1.  Joy  fills   the  ilwcll-ing     of    the  just,  "Whom  God  has  savcil  from  liarui  ; 


1^1 


.JS*  
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For  wondrous  things  are  brought  to  i^ass  By  His  Al-might-y    arm.  A-jien. 


-K?  K?- 


I  I 


2  Then  open  wide  the  temple  gates 

To  which  the  just  repair, 
That  I  may  enter  in,  and  jsraise 
My  great  Deliverer  there. 

3  That  which  the  builders  once  refused, 

Is  DOW  the  Corner-stone  : 
This  is  the  wondrous  work  of  God, 
The  work  of  God  alone. 


•1  This  dny  is  God's  ;  let  aU  the  lands 
Exalt  their  cheerful  voice  : 

' '  Lord,  we  beseech  Thee,  save  us  now, 
And  make  us  still  rejoice." 

5  O  then  with  me  give  thanks  to  God, 
^Vho  still  does  gracious  prove ; 
And  let  tho  tribute  of  our  praise 
Be  endless  as  His  love.  Amen. 


112. 


Second  Tune. 


C.  M. 


1.  Joy  iills  the  dvvellings    of    the  just.  Whom  God  Las  saved  from  harm  ; 


I 


For  wondrous  things  are  brought  to  pass    By  His  Al-mighty    arm.  Amen. 


113, 


Thou  art  gone  up  on  high. 

"}yTio  is  gone  into  heaven." 


S.  M.  D. 


22^ 


I 


1.  Thou    art     gone    np       on  liigh, 


10 

To      man-sions     iu       the  skies; 

-/9-  -i^-       T«-  • 
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i 
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•6^  '1  I  I  I  !  I  I 

And  round  Thy  Throne  un  -  ceas-ing  -  ly       The  songs  of  praise  a    -  rise; 


I 


Lord,  send  Thy  promised  Com-fort  -  er,    And  lead     us    to    Thj-  Rest.  Amen. 


■a.  I 


^ 
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2  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high; 

But  Thou  didst  first  come  down, 
Through  earth's  most  bitter  misery. 

To  pass  unto  Thy  crown; 

And  girt  with  griefs  and  fears 

Our  onward  course  must  be; 
But  only  let  that  path  of  tears 

Lead  us  at  last  to  Thcc. 


I     1     I     I  r 

3  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high ; 

But  Thou  shalt  come  again, 
With  all  the  bright  ones  of  the  sky 

Attendant  in  Thy  train. 

0  by  Thy  saving  power, 

So  make  us  live  and  die. 
That  we  may  stand,  in  that  dread  hoi:r 

At  Thy  light  hand  on  high.  Amen. 


ascension. 


I  14. 


Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise. 


"  Thou,  art  gone,  up  on  high.' 
First  Tune. 


7s. 

with  Alleluia. 


1.  Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise,    Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia.  Eavished  from  our  wishful  eyes; 


— r- 
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Al  -  le  -  In  -   ia.    Clirist,  a  -  while  to   mor-tals  given,  A]  -  lo  -  lu  -  ia 


—.-I  1 


is 


lie  -  ascends  His  na  -  tive  heaven, 


Al  -  lo  -  lu  -  ia,    Al  -Ic  -  lu  -  ia.  A-men. 


^ — P~"T~P — — '  ^  ^  ^-g^pi'r— 
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2  There  the  glorious  triumph  waits; 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gatt  s ; 
Wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene. 
Take  the  King  of  Glory  in. 

3  Him  though  highest  heaven  receives, 
Still  He  loves  the  earth  He  leaves: 
Though  returning  to  His  throne, 
Still  He  calls  mankind  His  own. 


4  See,  He  lifts  His  hands  above; 
See,  He  shows  the  prints  of  love; 
Hark,  His  gracious  lips  bestow — 
Blessings  011  His  Chtirch  below. 

5  Still  for  us  His  death  He  j)leads; 
Prevalent,  He  intercedes; 

Near  Himself  prepares  our  place, 
Harbinger  of  human  race. 


G  Lord,  though  parted  from  our  sight, 
High  above  you  azure  height. 
Grant  our  hearts  may  thither  rise. 
Following  Thee  beyond  the  skies.  Amen. 


I 


Second  Tune. 


7s. 

•with  Alleluia. 


.    I— J— -j— -j. 
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^    \  Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise,  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia.  ) 

"j  Eavished  from  our  wishful  eyes,  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia.  j  Christ, awhile  to  mortals 


iigilpiipPiiiiilteSiplpiliii 


Al  -   le  -  lu  -  ia. 

I  I 


I 

Ee 


■  as-cends  His  na  -  tive  heaven.  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia.  Amen. 


iSiliWigiliiliilil 


Escensioti. 


J  J      Look,  ye  saints ;  the  sight  is  glorious. 

*  "By  His  ovm  blood  He  entered  in  once  into  the  holy  place."  8s.  7s.  4. 


1.  Look,  ye  saints  ;  the  sight  is    glo-rious  ;  See  the  "Man  of   sor-rows "  now  ; 


3= 
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From  the  fight  re  -  turned  vie  -  to  -  rious,   Ev  -  eiy  knee  to    Him  shall  bow  ; 

JO.     jfZ.     J?1L  ^ 


Crown  Him!  Crown  Him!  Crowns Le-come  the 


Vic 

j2. 


tor's  brow 


1S- 
A-MEN. 


2  Crown  the  Saviour,  angels  crown  Him; 

Rich  the  trophies  Jesus  brings; 
On  the  seat  of  power  enthrone  Him, 
While  the  vault  of  heaven  rings; 

Crown  Him !  Crown  Him  ! 
Crown  the  Saviour  King  of  kings. 

3  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  Him, 

Mocliing  thus  the  Saviour's  claim ; 
Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  Him, 
Own  His  title,  praise  His  Name  : 

Crown  Him  !  Crown  Him  ! 
Spread  abroad  the  Victor's  fame ! 

4  Hark  !  those  bursts  of  acclamation  ! 

Hark  !  those  loud  triumphant  chorda  ! 
Jesus  takes  the  highest  station ; 
O  what  joy  the  sight  affords  ! 

Crown  Him  !  Crown  Him  ! 
King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords.  Asien. 


Crown  Him  with  many  crowns. 

"  And  071  His  head  were  many  crowns." 


S.  M.  D. 


Hark  !  liow  the  heavenly 


And  hail  Him  as    thy  matchless  King  Thro'  all  e  -  tcr  -  ni 


2  Crown  Him  the  Virgin's  Son  ! 
The  God  incarnate  born, 

"Whose  arm  those  crimson  trojjhies  won 

Which  now  His  brow  adorn. 

Fruit  of  the  Mystic  Rose, 

True  Branch  of  Jesse's  stem, 
The  Ptoot  whence  mercy  ever  flows, — 

The  Babe  of  Bethlehem  ! 

3  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  Love  I 
Behold  His  hands  and  side, — 

Those  wounds,  yet  visible  above, 

lu  beauty  glorified: 

No  angel  in  the  sky 

Can  fully  bear  that  sight. 
But  downward  bends  His  wondering  eye 

At  mysteries  so  bright. 


4  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  Peace! 
Whose  power  a  sceptre  sways 

In  heaven  and  earth,  that  wars  may  cease. 

And  all  be  prayer  and  praise. 

His  reign  shall  know  no  end  ; 

And  round  His  piercfed  feet 
Fair  flowers  of  Paradise  extend 

Their  fragrance  ever  sweet. 

5  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  heaven ! 
One  with  the  Father  known, — 

And  the  blest  Spirit,  through  Him  given 

From  yonder  Triune  throne  ! 

All  hail.  Redeemer,  hail ! 

For  Thou  hast  died  for  me  : 
Thy  praise  and  glory  shall  not  fail 

"Throughout  eternity.  Amen. 


117 


Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead. 

"  Tlwu  hast  led  captivity  captivr." 


L.  M. 


1.  Our  Lord  is    ris  -  en  from  the  dead  ;  Our  Je  -  sus    is  gone  up  on  high  ; 


The  powers  of  hell  are  cap-tivc  led,  Dra; 


(2- 


'd  to  the  por-tals  of  the  sky. 

3^  -^2.  " 


A3IEN. 
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2  There  His  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay: 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates, 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way. 

3  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light, 

And  wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene; 
He  claims  those  mansions  as  His  right; 
Eeceive  the  King  of  Glory  in. 


4  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory,  who  ? 

The  Lord  that  all  His  loes  o'ercame. 
The  world, sin, death,  and  hell  o'erthrew; 
And  Jesiis  is  the  Conqueror's  Name. 

5  Lo  !  His  triumphal  chariot  waits. 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay; 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates. 
Ye  everlasting  doors  give  way. 


C  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory,  who  ? 

The  Lord,  of  glorious  power  possess'd, 
The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too, 
God  over  all,  for  ever  bless'd.  Amen. 


Second  Tcne. 
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L.  M. 


cn  from  the  dead  ;  Our  Jc  -  sus    is    gone    up    on  high  ; 


I  I  I  Li 


The  powers  of  hell  arc  cap-tive  led,  Dragg'd  to  the  por-tals  of   the  sky.  Amen. 


Ascension 

The  atoning  work  is  done. 

have  a  ffrcal  High  Ic  iest  that  is  passed  into  the  keaveiu,"  6s.8s. 

^  •                      -<s^     ^  -a-  -S*:^^ 


1.  Tli'a  -  tou  -  ing    work    is     douc,      Tho    Vic  -  tim's  blood    is  shed, 


And     Jc  -  sus  now   is      gone        His    peo -pic's  cause  to     plead ;  He 


stands  in  heav'n,  thcirgreatHigliPricst.He  bears  theirnames  iip-on  His  breast.  A-men. 


2  He  sprinkles  witli  His  blood 

The  mercy-seat  above; 
For  Justice  had  withstood 

The  purposes  of  love; 
But  Justice  now  withstands  no  more, 
And  Mercy  yields  her  boundless  store. 

3  No  temple  made  with  hands, 

His  jilace  of  service  is; 
In  heaven  itself  He  stands, 
A  heavenly  priesthood  His. 
In  Him  tho  shadows  of  the  law 
Are  all  fultill'd,  and  now  withdraw. 
« 

4  And  though  a  while  He  bo 
Hid  from  the  eyes  of  men. 
His  people  look  to  see 

Their  great  High  Priest  again; 
In  brightest  glory  He  will  come, 
And  take  His  waiting  people  home.  Amen. 


1 19, 


The  rising  God  forsakes  the  tomb. 


The  King  of  Glory  shall  come  in. 


L.  M. 


t2I 
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1.  The  ris  -  ing  God  for-sakes  the  tomb  ;  Up    to    His  Ta-ther's  court  He  flies  ; 


Cher  -  u  -  bic  legions  guard  Him  home,  And  shout  Him  welcome  to  the  skies.  Amen. 


^1 
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2  Break  off  your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 
How  high  our  great  Deliverer  reigns; 
Sing  how  He  spoil'd  the  hosts  of  hell, 
And  led  the  tyrant  death  in  chains. 


3  Say,  "Live  for  ever,  glorious  King, 

Born  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save ! " 
Then  ask — '-0  death,  where  is  thy  sting? 
And  where  thy  victory,  0  grave  V"  Aju;n. 


I  '20      ^  people,  clap  your  hands. 

"  O  clap  your  hands  Inyethur,  all  ye  penplr-  0  ting  unto  God  with  the  voice  of  melody." 


L.  M. 


all  ye  peo  -  pie,  clap  your  hands.  And  with  tri-umphant  voic-es  sing; 


No  force  the  mighty  pow'r  withstands  Of  God  the    u-  ni  -  vers-al    King.  Amen. 


2  He  shall  assaulting  foes  rnpel, 

.Vnd  with  success  our  battles  fight; 
Shall  fix  the  place  where  W(!  must  dwell. 
The  pride  of  Jacob,  His  delight. 

3  God  is  gone  up,  our  Lord  and  King, 

With  shouts  of  joy,  and  trumpet'rj  sound, 


To  Him  repeated  praises  sing. 

And  let  the  chferful  song  rebound. 
4  Your  utmost  skill  in  praise  bo  shown. 

For  Him  who  all  the  world  commands; 
Who  sits  upon  His  righteous  throne, 
And  spreads  Ili.s  bway  o'er  heatlien 
landij.  Amen. 


121. 


Lift  up  your  heads,  eternal  gates. 

'  L\f^  ^tp  your  heads,  0     gates;  and  be  ye  lift  up,  yr  evcrlastiuQ  doors;  and  the 
Kiuff  of  Giory  shall  come  in." 

I  I 


C.  M. 


^  Sf,  «  *  n — ^(S'  — 


1.  Lift    HI)  your  heads,  c 


-It?-. — 


13= 


tcr  -  nal  gates,    TJn  -  fold,  to     ea  -  ter  -  tain 
.       -  ■* —   


i 


1^ 
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The  King  of 

-,9- 


Glo 


ry !  sec 


LI 

!  He  comes  With  His  ce  -  les  -  tial  trair.    A  -  men. 

j2. 


-i9-    i9-  -f5^ 


Who  is  the  King  of  Glory  ?  who  ? 

The  Lord  for  strength  reuown'd; 
In  battle  mighty  ;  o'er  His  foes 

Eternal  Victor  crown'd. 
Lift  rp  yonr  heads,  yc  gates;  unfold, 

In  state  to  entertain 


The  King  of  Glory  !  see.  He  comes 
V/ith  all  His  shining  train. 
4  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory  ?  -who  ? 
The  Lord  of  Losts  renown'd; 

Of  glory  He  alone  is  King, 
Who  is  with  glory  crown'd.  Amen. 


122. 

1 


The  servants  of  Jehovah's  will. 

*'  0  sing  unto  God,  and  sing  praises  unto  JTis  yame." 


L.  M. 


1.  The  servants  of    Je  -  ho-vah's  will   His    fa-vonr's  gen  -  tic  beams  on  -  joy  ; 


Tj     -  I 

Their  upright  hearts  let  gladness  fill,  And  cheerful  songs  theirtongues  employ.  Amen. 


ES=>F--bEE! 


2  To  Him  your  voice  in  anthems  raise, 

Jehovah's  awful  Name  He  bears; 
In  Him  rejoice,  extol  His  praise. 

Who  rides  upon  high-rolling  spheres. 

3  His  chariots  numberless,  His  powers 

Arn  heavenly  hosts,  that  wait  His  will; 


His  presence  now  fills  Sion's  towers, 
As  once  it  honour'd  Sinai's  hill. 
4  Ascending  high,  in  triumph  Thou 
Captivity  has  captive  led, 

And  on  Thy  people  didst  bestow 
Thy  gifts  and  graces  freely  shed.  Amen. 


123. 


Behold  the  glories  of  the  Lamb. 

"^Ve  see  Jesits  crowned  with  glory  and  honour," 


C.  M. 


1.  Be  -  hold  the    glo  -  ries    of    the  Lamb    A  -  mid  His  Fa-ther's  throne  ; 


Pre-pare  new  honours  for  His  Name,  And  songs  be-foro  un-known. 


■ft-' 


EE 


i 


2  Let  elders  ■worship  at  His  feet, 

The  Church  adore  around, 
With  vials  full  of  odours  sweet. 
And  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 

3  Now  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain 

Be  endless  blessings  paid  ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy,  remain 
For  ever  on  Thy  head. 


A-MEN. 


Thou  bast  redeem'd  our  souls  with  blood. 

Hast  set  the  prisoners  free, 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God 

And  we  shall  reign  with  Thee. 
The  worlds  of  nature  and  of  grace 

Arc  put  beneath  Thy  power  ; 
Then  shorten  these  delaying  daj's, 

And  bring  the  promised  hour.  Amun. 


124. 


Stand  up,  my  soul,  shake  off  thy  fears. 

**  Father,  1  will  that  thty  whom  Tliou  hast  given  Me  he  with  Me 
where  I  am." 


L.  M 


1.  Stand  up,  my  soul,  shake  off  thy  fears,  And  gird  the  Gos  -  pel    ar-mour  on  ; 


^1 


March  to  the  gates  of  endless  joy.  Where  Je  -  sus,  thy  groat  Captain's  gone.  A-men. 


^    '       '   :  II. 

2  Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  course. 

But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquish'd  foes; 
Thy  Saviour  nail'd  them  to  the  Cross, 
And  sung  the  triumph  when  He  rose. 

3  Then  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on. 

Press  fonvajrd  to  the  heavenly  gate; 


There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign, 

And  glittering  robes  lor  conquerors  wait. 
4  There  shall  I  wear  a  starry  crown. 
And  triumph  in  Almighty  grace, 

■\Vhile  all  the  armies  of  the  skies  [Amen. 
Join  in  my  glorious  Leader's  praise. 


125. 


He's  come,  let  every  knee  be  bent. 

"  The  Comforter,  which  is  Ihc  Ilobj  Ghost.'' 


C.  M. 


1.  He's  come !  let   ev'  -  ry    tnee  be  btiit,     All  hearts  uew  joy  re  -  sume; 

-^--T?— ^-r-^— ^-^-r-^-r-^L_^— tfbri-f 


jlj-^  -15'-  -iS^ 

Sing,  ye   recleem'd,  'with  one  con-seut,  "The  Comfort  -  er   has  come."  Amen. 


1 


2  What  greater  gift,  -what  greater  love, 

Could  God  on  mau  bestow  V 
Angels  for  this  rejoice  above, 
Let  man  rejoice  below. 

3  Hail,  blessed  Spirit !  may  each  soul 

Thy  sacred  influence  feel; 


Do  Thou  each  sinful  thoiight  control, 

And  fix  our  wavering  zeal. 
4  Thou  to  the  conscience  dost  convey 

Those  checks  which  we  should  know; 
Thy  motions  point  to  us  the  way; 

Thou  giv'st  us  strength  to  go.  Amen. 


O  Spirit  of  the  living  God. 

"  /  will  pour  out  My  Spirit  vpon  all  Jlesh." 


L.  M. 


U-.  /^-L 


of  the  liv  -  ing  God,  In  all    Thy  plcn  -  i  -  tude  of  grace, 


"Where'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod.  Descend  on  our  a  -  pos-tate  race.  Amen. 


2  Give  tongues  of  fire  and  hearts  of  love, 

To  preach  the  reconciling  word; 
Give  power  and  unction  from  above, 
AVhere'er  the  joyful  sound  isheard. 

3  Be  darkness,  at  Thy  coming,  light; 

Confusion,  crdcr,  inThyixith; 


Souls  without  strength  inspire  with  might; 

Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wTath. 
4.  Baptize  the  nations  !  far  and  nigh 

The  triumphs  of  the  Cross  record; 
The  Name  of  Jesus  glorify. 

Till  every  people  call  Ilim  Lord.  Aiien. 


aHijitsutttitic. 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  Creator,  come. 

T  O  ^ 

X  i  •  "He.  shall  give  you  another  Comforter,  that  He  may  ahide  with  you/or  ever. 


C.  M. 


1.  Come,  Ho 


ly  Ghost,  Cre  -  a  -  tor,  come, 
 ^^^^(Z  52  52- 


In  -  spire  these  souls  of  Thine ; 


-ai-  ' 

Till  every  heart  which  Thou  hast  made  Be  fiU'd  with  grace  di  -  vine. 

 1  f  1-^  <  
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2  Thou  art  the  Comforter,  the  gift 

Of  God,  and  fire  of  love ; 
The  everlasting  spring  of  joy, 
And  unction  from  above. 

3  Thy  gifts  are  manifold.  Thou  writ'st 

God's  law  in  each  true  heart ; 
The  promise  of  the  Father,  Thou 
Dost  heavenly  speech  imi^art. 

4  Enlighten  our  dark  soulf--,  till  they 

Thy  sacred  love  embrace; 


I 


Assist  our  minds,  by  nature  frail. 
With  Thy  celestial  grace. 
5  Drive  far  from  us  the  mortal  foe, 
And  give  us  peace  within; 
That,  by  Thy  guidance  blest,  we  may 
Escape  the  snares  of  sin. 
G  Teach  us  the  Father  to  confess. 
And  Son,  from  death  revived, 
And  Thee,  with  both,  O  Holy  Ghost, 
Who  are  from  both  derived.  Amen. 


128. 


Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove. 

"  The  love  of  God  is  shed  abroad  in  our  hearts  by  the  Holy  Ghost." 


C.  M. 


7^1 


■/S  


1.  Como,  Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,  heaven- ly  Dove,  With  all  Thy  quickening  powers ; 


Kin-die  a  flame  of 


mm 


sa  -  cred 


love 


In  these  cold  hearts  of 


2?- 


Si 


ours. 


■a 


Sec  how  wo  grovel  here  below, 
Fond  of  these  earthly  toys: 

Our  souls,  how  heavily  they  go, 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

In  vain  we  tune  our  lifeless  songs, 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise: 


Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 

And  our  devotion  dies. 
4  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  Thy  quickening  powers; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love. 

And  that  shall  kindle  ours.  Amen. 


129. 


ilBlijitsiuntitie. 

Creator  Spirit,  by  Whose  aid. 

"  The  !\piril  of  God  moved  on  the  face  of  the  waters." 


Six  8s. 


1.  Clo 


^0 


a  -  tor    Spir  -  it,     by  "Whose  aul       Tlio  world's  foun  -  da  -  tions 

19-  ^        „       ^  .fi. 
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first  ■were  laid,  Come,  A'is 
.^2.     J.  J. 


ev  -  ery    hum  -  ble    mind  ;  Come, 


pour    Thy    joys     on      hu  -  man  -  Isiud ;    From     sin     and     sor  -  row 


I22I 


-I- — 
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set 


free,      And    make  Thy    tern  -  pies    wor  -  thy   Thee.     A -men. 


J2. 

-I  ■ 
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^  I 

2  0  Source  of  uncreated  light, 
The  Father's  promised  Paraclete, 
Thrice  holy  fount,  thrice  holy  fire, 
Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspire; 
Come,  and  Thy  sacred  unction  bring 
To  sanctify  us  while  we  sing. 


3  Plenteous  of  grace,  descend  from  high, 
Rich  in  Thy  seven-fold  energy; 
Make  us  eternal  truth  receive. 
And  practise  all  that  we  believe; 
Give  us  Thyself,  that  we  may  see 
The  Father  and  the  Son  by  Thee. 


4  Immortal  honour,  endless  fame. 
Attend  the  Almighty  Father's  Name; 
The  Saviour  Son  be  glorified. 
Who  for  lost  man's  redemption  died; 
And  equal  adoration  be. 
Eternal  Paraclete,  to  Thee.  Ajien. 


130. 


Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost. 

"  They  were  aH  filled  with  the  Holy  Ghost." 

I  I    ,  


S.  M.  D. 


-iSt- 


1.  Lord  God,    the     Ho  -  ly    Ghost,      In     this     ac  -  cept  -  ed  hour, 


-<9- 


^ 


As 


on   the    day   of    Pen  -  tc  -  cost,     De  -  scend  in    all    Thy  power : 


In      our      aj")  -  point  -  ed  place, 


 1  ^  .  1:  a 


9^ 


And  vait  the  prom-iso     cf    our  Lord,  The  Spir-it    of    all  grace.  A-men. 
■i^- 

=1  !  g-r^-     "  - 
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2  Like  mighty  rushing  wind 

Upon  the  waves  beneath, 
Move  with  one  impulKe  every  mind, 

One  soul,  one  feeling  breathe : 

The  young,  the  old  inspire 

With  wisdom  from  above; 
And  give  us  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire 

To  pmy,  and  praise,  and  love. 


3  Spirit  of  light,  explore 
And  chase  our  gloom  away, 

"With  lustre  shining  more  and  more 
Unto  the  perfect  day: 
Spirit  of  truth,  be  Thou 
In  life  and  death  our  Guide; 

O  Spirit  of  adoption,  now 
May  wo  be  sanctified.  Amen. 


agaijitsutttiiic. 


131 


L.  M. 


Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove. 

"  As  many  as  are  led  h'j  the  Spirit  of  God,  they  are  the  sons  of  God." 
1.  Come,  gracious  Spir  -  it,  heavcnlj' Dove,  With  light aud  com-fort  from  a-bove; 


J  I 


iiiiiiPliiiliis 


IB 


Bo  Tlioa  our  Gr.ar  Jian,  Thou  our  Guide,  O'er  every  tho't  and  step  pre-sidc.  A-men. 

'^tElfiiigiiPi^iiiiiiia 


2  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  Thy  way 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart, 
That  we  from  Thee  may  ne'er  depart. 

•1  Lead  us  to  heaven,  that  we  may  share 
Fulness  of  joy  for  ever  there  : 
Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest. 
To  be  with  Him  for  ever  blest.  Amei;, 


3  Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way, 
Nor  let  us  from  His  precepts  stray; 
Lead  \is  to  holiness,  the  road 
That  v>-e  must  take  to  dwell  ■with  God. 


13 


2, 


Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed. 

>  *'  If  I  go  not  awny  the.  Comforter  will  not  come  unto  yoxt;  hut  if  I 

d'-part  1  wiii  send  Ilim  unto  you." 


P.  M. 


•  -m'  -d 

1.  Our  blest    Ee-deem-er,  ero     He  breathed  His    ten  -  der  last  fare  -  well, 
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Com-fort  -  er,  bequeathed  With  us 


2  He  came  in  semblance  of  a  dove 

With  sheltering  wings  outspread. 
The  holy  balm  of  peace  and  lovo 
On  earth  to  shed. 

3  Ho  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 

A  gracious,  willing  guest, 
AVhile  He  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 

4  And  His  that  gentle  voice  wo  h2ar, 

Soft  as  the  breath  of  even, 
That  checks  each  thought,  that  calms  each 
And  speaks  of  heaven.  [fear, 


5  And  every  virtue  wc  possess, 
And  every  victory  won. 
And  every  thought  of  holines::; 
Are  His  alone. 
G  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace. 
Our  v/eakness,  pitying,  sec: 
O  make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling-place, 
And  meet  for  Thee. 
7  O  praise  the  Father;  praise  the  Son; 
I31est  Spirit,  praise  to  Thee; 
All  praise  to  God,  the  Three  in  One, 
The  One  in  Three.  Amen. 


Spirit  of  mercy,  truth,  and  love. 

'Arid  the  same  day  there  v:ere  added  unto  them,  three  thousand  souls." 
I  I 


*^  I     I  i        .  -iS- 


L.  M. 


1.  Spir  -  it  of  mer  -  cv,  truth,  and  love,    0  sLetl  Thine  influence  from  a  -  bove  ; 


 » — 9- 
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And  stUl  from  ago  to  age  con  -  vey     The -wondero  of  this  sa- cred  daj-.  A-mek. 


-if? — • — ^1 


2  In  every  clime,  by  every  tongue. 
Be  God's  surpassing  glory  sung: 
Let  all  the  listening  earth  be  taught 
The  wonders  by  our  .Saviour  ■wrought. 


i 


3  Unfailing  Comfort,  heavenlj'  Guide, 
Still  o'er  Thy  holy  Church  preside ; 
Stdl  let  manMnd  Thy  blessings  prove ; 
Spirit  of  mercy,  truth,  and  love.  Amen. 


133 


Secoxd  Tot:. 


L.  M. 


-S>  e>~'-gsr. 


1.  Spir-it  of     mer  -  cy. truth, and  love,      O  sl-.od  Thino  influence  from  above; 


1^ 


And  still  from  age  to  age  con  -  vey  The  wonders  of  this  sa  -  cred  day.  A  -  men. 


(SSiijitsuntiTie. 

The  Spirit,  in  our  hearts. 

"  And  the  ^<piril  and  the  Jiridr  say.  Come." 


— /5 — 

n  /5  iri— 
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our   hearts,   Is  wliispering,  Sin  -  ner,  como  :  Tlie 


S.  IM. 


 (ff  5'— jis,- 
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Bride,  the  Church  of  Christ,  proclaims  To    all    His  chil-dreu,  Como.    A -men. 


Let  him  that  heareth,  say 

To  all  about  him.  Come : 
Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righteousness, 

To  Christ,  the  fountaiu,  come. 
Yes,  ■whosoever  will, 

0  let  him  freely  come, 


Axid  freely  drink  the  stream  of  hfe: 
'Tis  Jesus  bids  him  come. 
4  Lo,  Jesus,  who  invites. 

Declares,  I  quickly  come. 

Lord  !  even  so;  I  wait  Thy  hour: 
Jesus,  my  Saviour,  come.  Amen. 


135' 


Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come. 

*'  He  dwelleih  %vUh  you,  and  shall  be  in  you.*' 


S.  M. 


1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come ; 

Let  Thy  bright  beams  arise ; 
Dispel  the  sorrow  from  our  minds. 
The  darkness  from  our  eyes. 

2  Revive  our  drooping  faith. 

Our  doubts  and  fears  remove, 
And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love. 

3  Convince  us  of  our  sin ; 

Then  lead  to  J esus '  blood. 


And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  mercies  of  our  God. 

4  'Tis  Thine  to  cleanse  the  heart, 

To  sanctify  the  soul, 
To  pour  fresh  life  in  every  part, 
And  new-create  the  whole. 

5  Dwell  therefore  in  our  hearts, 

Our  minds  irom  bondage  free; 
Then  shall  we  know,  and  praise  and  love 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee.  Amen. 


136. 


When  God  of  old  came  down  from  heaven. 

"And  suddenly  there  came  a  sound  from  lieaven,  as  of  a  rushing 
mighty  wind." 


C.  M. 


1 


i 
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1.  When  God     of   old  came  down  from  heav'n.  In    pow'r  and  wrath  He    came  ; 

_-|«^  ^        «  -19- 
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Be  -  fore  His  feet  the  clouds  were  riven,  Half  darkness  and  half  flame  ;  A-mek. 


2  But  when  He  came  the  second  time,  I 

He  came  in  power  and  love  ;  ! 
Softer  than  gale  at  morning  prime 
Hovered  His  holy  Dove. 

3  The  fires  that  rush'd  on  Sinai  down 

In  sudden  torrents  dread,  j 
Now  gently  light,  a  glorious  crown,  [ 
On  every  sainted  head. 

4  And  as  on  Israel's  awe-struck  ear 

The  voice  exceeding  loud, 
The  tnimp,  that  angels  quake  to  hear,  ! 
Thrill'd  from  the  deep,  dark  cloud;  | 


5  So,  when  the  Spirit  of  our  God 

Came  down  His  flock  to  find, 
A  voice  from  heaven  was  heard  abroad, 
A  rushing,  mighty  wind. 

6  It  fills  the  Church  of  God;  it  fills 

The  sinful  world  around; 
Only  in  stubborn  hearts  and  wills 
No  place  for  it  is  found. 

7  Come,  Lord,  come.  Wisdom,  Love,  and 

Open  our  ears  to  hear;  [Power, 
Let  us  not  miss  th'  accepted  hour; 
Save,  Lord,  by  love  or  fear.  Amen. 


-J.  ^_  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire. 

/  "  lie,  breathed  on  them,  and  saith  unto  them.  Receive  ye  the  Holy  Ghost." 

 \ 


P.  M. 


Come,  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  our  souls  in -spire.  And  light-en    with  co  -  Ijs  -  tial  fire. 


Thou  the  annointing  Sjiirit  art. 
Who  dost  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  impart. 

Thy  blessed  unction  from  above 
Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love. 

Enable  with  perpetual  light 

The  dullness  of  our  blinded  sight. 


Anoint  and  cheer  our  soiled  face 
With  the  abundance  of  Thy  grace. 

Keep  far  our  foes,  give  peace  at  home: 
Where  Thou  art  guide,  no  Ul  can  come. 

Teach  us  to  know  the  Father.  Son, 
And  Thee  of  both  to  be  but  One, 


That,  through  the  ages  all  along. 
This  may  be  our  unending  song; 


Praise  to  Thy  e  -  ter  -  nal  mer-it. 


1  I 


Father,  Son  and  Ho  -  ly  Spir 

-^9- 


A  -  MEK. 


^ 


 r 
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Holy,  holy,  holy  !  Lord  God  Almighty 

"  They  rest  not  day  and  night,  saying.  Holy,  holy,  holy.  Lord  God 
Almighty,  IlflicA  was,  and  is,  and  is  to  come." 


P.  M. 


Eiu-  -  Iv 
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the 


Id 


moru  -  111 


oiir     Bong  shall  rise     to      Thee ; 


EE 
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IIo  -  Ij-,     ho  -  ly,      ho    -     ly  !        ruer  -  ci  -  ful     .and    might  -  y ! 


tilt 


God       in    three  Per 


sons, 


-Gi>-  ^  ' 

bless  -  ed  Trin 
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-  ty. 


A  -  MEN. 


2  Holy,  holy,  holy  !  All  the  saints  adore  Thee, 

Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea; 
Cherubim  and  seraphim  falling  down  before  Thee, 
"Which  wert,  and  art,  and  evermore  shalt  be. 

3  Holy,  holy,  holy  !  though  the  darkness  hide  Thee, 

Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see, 
Only  Thou  art  holy;  there  is  none  beside  Thee 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love,  and  purity. 

4  Holy,  holy,  holy!  Lord  God  Almighty! 

All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  Name,  in  earth  and  sky  and  sea: 
Holy,  holy,  holy!  merciful  and  mighty! 

God  in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trinity  !  Amek. 
*  The  small  notes  are  intended  for  tlie  feeond  and  third  verses. 
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O  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord. 

'ICno  shall  not  fear  Thee,  O  Lord,  and  glorify  Tliy  Kanie." 
FmST  TcNE. 


L.  M. 


s/-  -a>- 


1.  O     ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly  Lord,  Bright  in  Thy  deeds  and  in  Thy  Name, 


-1^  1^ 


323 
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For    ev  -  er    be  Thy  Name  a  -  dored,  Thy  glo-ries  let  the  world  proclaim.  AjtEN. 
,zi  a_        ^  i9-  -^^^        -f^  „ 


3  O  Holy  Spirit  from  above, 

In  streams  of  light  and  glorj'  given, 
Thou  source  of  ecstacy  and  love,  [heaven. 
Thy  praises  ring   through  earth  and 


O  Jesus,  Lamb  once  crucified 

To  take  our  load  of  sins  away, 
Thine  be  the  hymn  that  roUs  its  tide 

Along  the  realms  of  upper  day. 

4  O  God  Triune,  to  Thee  we  owe 

Our  every  thought,  our  every  song ; 
And  ever  may  Thy  praises  flow 
From  saint  and  seraph's  burning  tongue.  Amen, 


39' 


Secont>  Tune. 


 ffi-C^ — e>-^- 


L.  M. 
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1.  O    ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly  Lord,  Bright  in  Thy  deeds  and  in  Thy  Name, 
^  ^     -        -      -  -J^J^^-^- 
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Tj  -  -  , 

For    ev  -  er    be  Thy  Name  adored,  Thy  glo-ries  let  the  world  proclaim.  Aiien. 


I 


140. 


Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord. 

'  tyom  evrrlasting  to  everlasting  Thou  art  God." 
First  TnnE. 


Six  7s 


— : — I — 


J   1  Ho    -  ly,      lio    -    Ij',     ho    -    ly,  Lord 
■    By      the  hcav'ns  and  earth     a  -  dorcd; 


-0 — h- o*- 


God  of  hosts,  c  - 
An  -   gels  and     arch  • 


i 


ter  -  nal 

an  -  gels 


King, 
sing, 


Chant  -  ing      ev    -     cr  -  last  -    ing  -  ly 


1 


fete 


To 


the 
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ed 
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2  Thousands,  tens  of  thousands,  stand. 

Spirits  blest,  before  Thy  throne, 
Speeding  thence  at  Thy  command; 

And  when  Thy  command  is  done. 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

3  Cherubim  and  seraphim 

Veil  their  faces  with  their  wings ; 
Eyes  of  angels  are  too  dim 

To  behold  the  King  of  kings, 
"VMiile  they  sing  eternally 
To  the  blessed  Trinity'. 


4  Thee,  apostles,  prophets,  Thee, 

Thee,  the  noble  martyr  band. 
Praise  with  solemn  jubilee : 

Thee  the  Church  in  every  land; 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

5  Alleluia!  Lord,  to  Thee, 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 

Join  we  with  the  heavenly  host. 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  blessed  Trinitv.  Amen. 
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Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord. 

'From  everlasting  to  everlasting  Thou  art  God." 
Second  Tune. 


Six  7s. 


i4 

r-^J^          ^       J  ^  L. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly, 
.   — *  1 

^-tSi-~.  0  5;  

ho  -  ly,  Lord 

L  ^   ^  ^ 

God   of  hosts,  e  - 
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ter  -  1 
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lal  King, 
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By    the  heav'ns  and  earth 


■  dored  ;  An  -  gels  and  arch  -  an  -  gels  sing, 


3: 


{I  I  ' 

Chant-ing    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  -  ly. 


 r — V 


To  thcbless-ed  Trin-i 


ty.        A -MEN. 


1.  Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly,  Lord,    God    of  hosts,  e 


ter  -  nal  King, 


i 
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the  heav'ns  and  earth  a  -  dored  ;    An  -  gela  and  arch  -  an  -  gels  smg, 
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141. 


The  God  of  Abraham  praise. 


■  This  is  My  iVame  Jbr  ever^  and  this  is  My  memorial  unto  all  generations.' 


p.  M. 


2  The  God  of  Abraham  praise, 
At  -whose  supreme  command 

From  earth  I  rise,  and  seek  the  joys 
At  His  right  hand : 
I  all  on  earth  forsake. 
Its  wisdom,  fame,  and  power; 
And  Him  my  only  portion  make, 
My  shield  and  tower. 

3  He  by  Himself  hath  sworn, 
I  on  His  oath  depend, 

I  shaU,  on  angel-wings  upborne, 
To  heaven  ascend: 
I  shall  behold  His  face 
I  shall  His  power  adore. 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  His  grace 
For  evermore. 

4  There  dwells  the  Lord,  our  King, 
The  Lord,  our  righteousness, 

Triamphant  o'er  the  world  and  sin, 
Tlie  Prince  of  Peace; 


On  Sion's  sacred  height 
His  kingdom  He  maintains, 
And,  glorious  with  His  saints  in  light. 

For  ever  reigns. 
5  The  God  who  reigns  ou  high 

The  p^eat  archangels  sitg; 
And,  "Holy,  holy,  holy,"  cry, 
"Almighty  King, 
Who  was,  and  is  the  same, 
And  evermore  shall  be ; 
Jehovah,  Father,  great  I  AM, 

We  worship  Thee." 
G  The  whole  triumphant  host 

Give  thanks  to  God  on  high; 
Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
They  ever  cry: 
Hail,  Abraham's  God  and  mine, 
I. join  the  heavenly  lays; 
AH  miglit  and  majesty  arc  Thine, 
And  endless  praise.  Amen. 
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Father  of  heaven,  Whose  love  profound. 

»  "The  grace  of  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  the  Jorc.  of  God,  and  the 

communion  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  be  wWi  you  all," 


L.  M. 


1.  Fa  -  tlier  of  licav'n,  AMaosc  love  profound  A     ran-som  for  our  souls  hath  found, 
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Be -fore  Thy  throne  we  sin-ners  bend ;  To    us  Thy  pardoning  love  extend.  A-men. 
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2  Almighty  Son,  Incarnate  "Word, 

Our  Prophet,  Pnest,  Redeemer,  Lord, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend; 
To  us  'lliy  saving  grace  extend. 


3  Eternal  Spirit,  by  "Whose  breath 
The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  deatl 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinnerc  bend ; 
To  us  Thy  quickening  power  extend. 


4  Jehovah, — Father,  Spirit,  Son, — 
Mysterious  Godhead,  Three  in  One  ! 
Before  Thy  throne  -we  sinners  bend; 
Grace,  pardon,  life  to  us  extend.  Amen. 
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Second  Tcse. 


L.  M. 


7} 


-ff^J  ^ 
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1.  Fa-ther  of  heav'n,  AVliose  love  profound 
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A  ran-som  for  our  souls  hath  found 
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Be-fore  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ;  To  us  Thy  pardoning  love  ex-tend.  A-men. 


We  give  immortal  praise. 

■  0/ Him  (Did  through  Ilim  and  to  Him  are.  all  things;  to  HVioni  be  glory 
forever.  Amen." 


2  To  God  tbo  Son  belongs 

Immortal  glory  too, 
Who  bought  us  with  His  blood 

From  everlasting  woe: 
And  now  He  lives,  and  now  He  reigns, 
And  sees  the  fruit  of  all  His  pains. 

3  To  God,  the  Spirit's  Name, 

Immortal  worship  give, 
"Wliose  new-creating  power 

Makes  the  dead  sinner  live: 
His  work  completes  the  great  design, 
And  fills  the  soul  with  joy  divine. 

4  Almighty  God,  to  Thee 

Be  endless  honoui's  done; 
The  undivided  Three, 

And  the  mysterious  One; 
■\Vliere  reason  fails  with  all  her  powers. 
There  faith  prevails  and  love  adores.  Amen. 
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Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord. 

And  one  cried  unto  anoUier,  and  said.  Holy,  holy,  holy  is  the  Lord  ofhosts.^ 


7S.D. 


-  I 

1.   Ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly  Lord      God  of  hosts  !  'When  heav'n  and  earth, 


Out    of  dark-ness,    at     Thy  word,      Ls  -  sued  in  -  to     glo-rious  birth, 

^  ^.  5^  „   rj  -i^-  -a-  5^- 


All  Thy  works  be  -  fore  Thee  stood,    And  Thine  eye    be  -  held  them  good, 

-(2-  -^2. 


While  they  sang,  with  one  ac  -  cord,   Ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly  Lord  !    A  -  men. 


^ 


Id 
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2  Holy,  holy,  holy  !  Thee, 

One  Johovah  evermore. 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  we, 

Dust  and  ashes,  would  adore; 
Lightly  by  the  world  esteemed, 
From  that  world  by  Thee  redeemed, 
Sing  we  here,  with  glad  accord, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  ! 


3  Holy,  holy,  holy  !  All 

Heaven's  triumphant  choir  shall  sing, 
W^hen  the  ransomed  nations  fall 

At  the  footstool  of  their  King: 
Then  shall  saints  and  seraphim. 
Hearts  and  voices,  swell  one  hymn, 
Eound  the  throne  with  fuU  accord, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  !  Ajxen. 
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Holy  Father,  great  Creator. 

"  Sing  tmto  the  Lord,  and  praise  llis  Xamc." 


85.75.4. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly    Fa  -  ther,  great  Crc 

-  a  -  tor,  S 

ource  of  luer-c 

A     M.     "ti  . 

1 

y,   love,  and  peace, 

— S=f  \ 

K  ^  '  '  M — i — "^—^ 

r 

1  ' 

Look  up  -  on     tlio  3Ic  -  cTi  -  a  -  tor.  Clothe  us  with  His  right-ecus  -  ness  ; 
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Heavenly 
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Fa  -  ther,  Through  the   Sav-iour,  hoar  and 
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bless. 


A  -  MEN. 


=1 

-ys  LJ 


-(9- 


2  Holy  Jesus,  Lord  of  glory. 

Whom  angelic  hosts  proclaim, 
Wliile  we  hear  Thy  wondrous  story, 
Meet  and  worship  in  Thy  Name, 
Dear  Eedcemer, 
In  our  hearts  Thy  peace  proclaim. 


3  Holy  Spirit,  Sanctifior, 

Come  with  unction  from  above, 
Eaise  our  hearts  to  raptures  higher, 
Fill  them  with  the  Saviour's  love  ! 
Source  of  comfort. 
Cheer  us  with  the  Saviour's  love. 


4  God  the  Lord,  through  every  nation 
Let  Thy  wondrous  mercies  shine  ! 
In  the  song  of  Thy  salvation 
Every  tongue  and  race  combine! 
Great  Jehovah, 
Form  our  hearts  and  make  them  Thine.  Amen. 
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SECOh'D  TUKE. 


83.75.4. 
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Look  up  -  on   the   Me  -  di  -  a  -  tor,    Clothe  us   vrith.   His  right-eous-ness; 
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Heavenly  Fa-ther,  Heavenly  Fa  -  ther,  Thro'  the  Sav-iour  hear  and  bless .  A-jeen, 

gi--e-— r  g-— ^-n-^— g— .  g — ^.-e-_-g: 
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Thou,  Whose  Almighty  word. 

"  Lei  there  be  light." 


took  their  flight ;  Hear  us,  we  hum  -  bly  praj-,  And,  where  the  Gos  -  pel's 


2  Thou  who  didst  come  to  bruig 
On  Thy  redeeming  wing 

Healing  and  sight, 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind, 
Sight  to  the  inly-blind, 
O  now,  to  aU  mankind. 

Let  there  be  light ! 

3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
Life-giving,  Holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  Thy  flight ! 


Move  on  the  waters'  face, 
Bearing  the  lamp  of  grace. 
And,  in  earth's  darkest  place 
Let  there  be  light ! 

4  Holy  and  Blessed  Three, 
Glorious  Trinity, 

AVisdom,  Love,  Might, 
Boundless  as  ocean's  tide, 
EoUing  in  fullest  pride. 
Through  the  v,-orld  far  and  wide, 
L'jt  there  be  light  !  Amen. 


IzL7.       Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest. 

'     *  "-4  (1(11/  in.  Tim  rm/vf.<i      h/ttfttv  /7i/t'»  «  /i.^la^.^.i 


A-^^  I  1  


••A  day  in  Thy  courts  is  better  than  a  thousand." 
FrnsT  TcNE. 


s.  ]\r. 


1.  "U'el-come,  sweet  day 


of 


rest, 


That 
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the  Lord 


riso  ; 
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Wel-come  to    this    ro  -  viv- ing  breast, ^nd  these  ro  -  joic  -  ing  eyes.  Amen. 


2  The  King  himself  comes  near 
And  feasts  His  saints  to-day ; 
Here  may  we  sit,  and  see  Him  here, 
And  love  and  praise,  and  pray. 


3  One  day  of  prayer  and  praise 
His  sacred  courts  within, 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sir 


4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this,* 
And  wait  to  hail  the  brighter  day 
Of  everlasting  bliss.  Amen. 

Second  Tumf. 


S.  M. 

t 


1.  Welcome,  sweet  day 
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That    saw       the    Lord     a  -  rise; 


of  rest. 
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Welcome  to  this   rs  -  -viv  -  ing  breast.  And  these    re  -  joic  -  iug  eyes. 


A-MEN. 


Cfje  iLorti'^  Bag. 
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Awake,  ye  saints,  awake. 

"  This  is  Ike  day  which  the  Lord  hath  made." 


6s.8s. 


1.  A  -  wake,  ye  saints,   a  -  wake.    And    hail    this    sa  -  cred    daj' ;  In 
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lof-tiest  songs  of  prais3  Your  joy-ful    hom-agc  p:iy- 


"Wel-como  the 
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2  On  this  auspicious  morn 

The  Lord  of  life  arose; 
He  burst  the  bars  of  death, 

And  vauquish'd  all  our  foes: 
And  nov/  Ho  pleads  our  cause  above. 
And  reaps  the  fruits  of  all  His  love. 


3  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord  ! 
Heaven  with  hosannas  rings, 
And  earth,  in  humbler  strains, 
Thy  praise  responsive  sings : 
AV^orthy  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain. 
Through  endless  years  to  LivG  and  reign. 


4  Great  King,  gird  on  Thy  sword. 

Ascend  Thy  conquering  car; 
While  justice,  truth,  and  lovo 

Maintain  Thy  glorious  war: 
This  day  let  sinners  own  Thy  sway, 
And  rebels  cast  their  arms  away.  Amen. 
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ILorti'g  Bag. 

Blest  day  of  God!  most  calm,  most  bright. 

'  "  The  first  diuj  of  the  wedc" 


C.  M. 


a- 

Blest  clay  of  God  !  most  calm,  most  bright,  The  first,  tbo  best  of   days  ; 


The 
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labourer's  rest,  the  saint's  de-light,  The  day    of  prayer  and  praise. 


^ 


A  -  MEN. 


2  My  Saviour's  face  made  thee  to  shine; 

His  rising  thee  did  raise, 
And  made  thee  heavenly  and  divine 
Beyond  all  other  days. 

3  The  first-fruits  oft  a  blessing  prove 

To  all  the  sheaves  behind; 


'I 
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And  they  the  day  of  Christ  who  love, 

A  happy  week  shall  find. 
•4  This  day  I  must  with  God  appear; 

For,  Lord,  the  day  is  Thine; 
Help  me  to  spend  it  in  Thy  fear. 

And  thus  to  make  it  mine.  Amen. 


I  ^O. 
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Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King. 

"  Thou,  Lord,  liast  made  me  glad  through  Thy  worls." 


L.  M. 


1.  Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King,  To  praise  Thy  Name,  give  thanks,  and  sing : 


ass 
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To  show  Thy  love  by  morning  light,  And  talk  of  all  Thy  trath  ai!  night.  A-men. 


2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest; 

No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  breast; 
O  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound! 

3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  bless  His  works,  and  bless  His  word ; 
His  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  shine! 
How  deep  His  counsels,  how  divine! 


4  I  then  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 
When  grace  hath  well  refined  my  heart, 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed. 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

5  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know, 
All  I  desired  or  wished  below ; 

And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy.  Amen. 


Ei)t  iLorlJ's  Man- 
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Great  God,  this  sacred  day  of  Thine. 

"  Tins  is  the  day  which  the  Lord  hath  jnade." 


Six  8s. 

t 


— rf> — — ^ —  

De-mands  the  soul's  col  - 


izi:=itfz=[;= 


lect  -  ed    powers  :    Glad  -  Ij* 


we 


now 


to 
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Thee 
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sign 


re 


These  sol  -  emn,  con 


0    maj'  oiir  souls 

I  I 
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dor  -  ing  own 


The  grace  that  calls  us 


to 


Thy  throne.  A 


mm 


MEN. 


i 


2  All-seeing  God  !  Thy  piercing  eye 
Can  every  secret  thought  explore ; 

May  worldly  cares  our  bosoms  fly, 
And  where  Thou  art  intrude  no  more : 

O  may  Thy  grace  our  spirits  move, 

And  fix  our  minds  on  things  above ! 


3  Thy  Spirit's  powerful  aid  unpart. 

And  bid  Thy  word,  with  Ut'e  divine. 
Engage  the  car  and  warm  the  heart: 

Then  shall  the  day  indeed  be  Thine  ; 
Then  shall  our  souls  adoring  own 
The  grace  that  calls  us  to  Thy  throne.  Amen. 


In  loud  exalted  strains. 

"  The  Lord  is  in  tlus place." 


6s.8s. 
t 


1.  lu     loud    ex  -  alt  -  cd 
JSL      JSL     ^       ^  JZ. 
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The    King  of 


^4 

I 

glo 


ry  praiso 
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O'er  heav'u  and  earth  He     reigns,     Tbro'  cv  -  cr  -  last-ing    days;  But 


on,  with  His  presence  blest,   Is   His  de-light.  His  cho  -  sen  rest. 


O  King  of  Glory,  come; 

And  with  Thy  favour  crown 
This  temple  as  Thy  home. 

This  i^eoplo  as  Thy  own; 
Beneath  this  roof  vouchsafe  to  show 
How  God  can  dwell  v/ith  men  below. 
Now  let  Thine  ear  attend 

Our  supplicating  cries; 
Now  let  our  praise  ascend, 


Accepted,  to  the  skies: 
Now  let  Thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound 
Spread  its  celestial  influence  roimd. 
Here  may  the  listening  throng 

Imbibe  Thy  truth  and  love; 
Here  Christians  join  the  song 

Of  seraphim  above : 
Till  all  who  humbly  seek  Thy  face 
Eejoice  iu  Thy  abounding  grace.  Amen. 


153- 


Another  six  days'  work  is  done. 

"  There  remainetk  a  rest  for  the  people  of  G»d." 


L.  M. 
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1.  An 
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days'  work  is 
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— fi/  


—/SI — 


day 
— 
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my      soul,  un 
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to 


thy  rest, 


En  -  joy  the 


i 


day  thy 
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God   hath  hlest. 


A -MEN. 


2  0  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise 
As  grateful  incense  to  the  skies  ! 

And  draw  from  heaven  that  calm  repose, 
Which  none  but  ho  ■who  feels  it  knows. 

3  That  heavenly  calm  within  the  breast' 
It  is  the  pledge  of  that  dear  rest. 


I 


"Wliich  for  the  Church  of  God  remains, — 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 
4  In  holy  duties,  let  the  day, 
In  holy  pleasures  pass  away: 
How  sweet  a  sabbath  thus  to  spend. 
In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end !  Amen. 


Lord !  in  the  morning  Thou  shalt  hear. 

Thert  I  will  nuet  with  nee;  and  I  will  commune  with  Thee  from  above  the  ■mercy  seal."C. 


13^ 


1.  Lord  I  in    the  morn-ing   Thou  shalt  hear    My  voico  a:;  -  cend  -  ing  high; 


To  Thee  will  I 

,    „  „  qS: 


dl  -  rect  my 


pray'r,  To  Thco  lift    up  mino  eye  ;    A  -  men. 


^ 


2  Up  to  the  hills,  where  Christ  is  gone 

To  plead  for  all  His  saints. 
Presenting  at  His  Father's  throne 
Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 

3  Thou  art  a  God  before  Whose  sight 

The  wicked  shall  not  stand ; 
Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  Thy  delight, 
Nor  dwell  at  Thy  right  hand. 


4  But  to  Thy  house  will  I  resort. 

To  tasto  Thy  mercies  there; 
I  will  frequent  Thy  holy  court. 
And  worship  in  Thy  fear. 

5  O  may  Thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet, 

In  ways  of  righteousness. 
Make  every  patli  of  duty  straight, 
And  plain  before  my  face.  Amen. 
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As  pants  the  wearied  hart  for  cooling  springs. 

•'  LiL-e  as  (Jie  hart  desirelh  Hie  wakr-broolcs,  so  longtlh  my  soul  ajier  Thee,  O  God."  lOs. 
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1.  As  pants  the  vea-  j  That  siiiks  ex-  (  So  pants  my 

ricd  hart  for. ..  cooling  springs,  (  haustcd  in  tUosi'inimer'schase, -I  soul  for  Thee, 

[  great   


Km"  of  liings 


— 

So  thirsts  to  reach  Thy  sa  -  crud  dwelling  place.  A  -  men. 


I 


2  Lord,  Thy  snre  mercies,  ever  In  my  sight, 

My  heart  shall  gladden  through  the  tddious  day; 
And  'midst  the  dark  and  gloomy  sh&des  of  night, 
To  Thee,  my  God,  I'll  tune  the  grateful  lay. 

8  Why  faint,  my  soul?  why  doubt  Jeh6vah's  aid? 
Thy  God  the  God  of  mercy  stiU.  shall  prove; 
Within  His  courts  thy  thanks  shall  y(5t  be  paid: 
Uuquestiou'd  be  His  faithfulness  and  love.  Amen. 


Second  Tune. 


105. 
4- 
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1.  As  pants  the     wea  -  ried  hart  for  cool-ing  sjirings,   That  sinks  ex  - 

-a — t-t.- 


haust-ed    in  the  summer's  chase.  So  pants  my  soul  for  Thee,  great  King  of 


JLorU's  Sat). 


kings,      So    thirsts  to       reach  Thy     sa  -  cred  dwell-ing    place.     A- men. 


156. 


Again  the  Lord  of  life  and  light. 

"  Xow  is  Christ  risen  frmi  the  dead." 


C.  M. 


:=1= 
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1.  A  -  gain   the  Lord  of     life  aud  light     A  -  wakes  the  kind  -  ling  ray, 


Uu- seals  the  ej-e-lids  of    the  morn,  Aud  pours  in- crcas-iug    day.      A -men. 


f9- 


2  0  what  a  night  was  that  which  wrapt 

A  heathen  world  in  gloom  ! 
O  what  a  sun,  which  broke  this  day 
Triumphant  from  the  tomb  ! 

3  The  powers  of  darkness  leagued  in  vain 

To  bind  our  Lord  in  death ; 
He  shook  their  kingdom  when  He  f<  ll, 
By  His  expiring  breath.  ^ 


4  And  now  His  conquering  chariot  wheels 

Ascend  the  lofty  skies; 
Broken  beneath  His  powerful  cross. 
Death's  iron  sceptre  lies. 

5  This  day  be  grateful  homage  paid. 

And  loud  hosannas  sung; 
Let  gladness  dwell  in  every  heart, 
And  praise  on  every  tongue. 


C  Ten  thousand  differing  voices  join 
To  hail  this  welcome  mora, 
"UTjieh  scatters  blessings  from  its  wings 
On  nations  yet  unborn.  Amen. 


157- 


Lord  of  the  worlds  above. 

"My  soul  longeth,  yea,  even  faintetk  for  the  courts  of  the.  Lord." 


63.4$. 
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1.    Lord    of      the  worlds    a  -    bove,  How    pica  -  sant    and  liow  fair 
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The  dwel-liug  of 


TLy  love,      Tiiy  earth  -  ly     tem  -  pics  are  !  To 


Cres. 
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Thine  a  -  bode  My  heart  as-piras  AVith  v.  arm  desires  To  see  my  God.  A-men. 

19-  _     ^22.  ^ 


2  O  happy  souls,  that  pray 

Where  God  appoints  to  hear  ! 
O  happy  men,  that  pay 

Their  constant  service  there  ! 
They  praise  Thee  still:  I  That  love  the  way 
And  happy  they  |  To  Sion's  hill. 

3  They  go  from  Ktrenf^th  to  strength 

Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears. 
Til]  each  arrives  at  length, 

Till  each  in  heaven  appears : 
O  glorious  seat;         I     Shall  thither  bring 
When  God  our  King  |     Our  willing  feet. 

4  God  is  our  sun  and  shield, 

Our  Light  and  our  defence; 
With  gifts  His  hands  arefill'd. 

We  draw  our  blessings  thence: 
Thrice  happy  he,        I  Whose  spirit  trusts, 
O  God  of  hosts,  I  Alone  in  Thee.  Amen. 


STijc  SlorlJ'g  Bag. 


J  -g     My  opening  e); 

"  This  is  the  day  which  the  Lord  1 


es  with  rapture  see. 


haOi  made,  we  will  rejoice  and  he  glad  in  it." 
rntST  TcsE. 


L.  M. 


*  r 


1.  My  opening  eyes  •with  rap  -  ture  see       The  dawn  of  Thy  re  -  turn  -  ing  day  ; 


:  ji: 


.<S  
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My  thoughta,  O  God,  ascend  to  Thee,  V.Tiile thus  my  car -ly  vows  I   pay.   A -men. 


 fl_, 


2  I  yield  my  heart  to  Thee  alone, 

Nor  would  receive  another  guest; 
Eternal  King  !  erect  Thf,'  throne, 

And  reigu  sole  monarch  in  my  breast. 

•1  Then,  to  Thj'  courts  when  I  repair, 
My  soul  shall  rise  on  joyful  wing, 
The  wonders  of  Thy  love  declare, 
And  join  the  strainsj which  angels  sing.  Amen, 


3  O  bid  this  trifling  world  retire, 

And  drive  each  carnal  thought  away ; 
Nor  let  me  feel  one  vain  desu-e. 
One  sinful  thought  through  aU  the  day. 


158. 


Second  Tuse. 


L.  M. 
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1.  !My  opcn-ing  eyes  with  r.ip-turo  see,    The  dawn  of   Thy  re  -  tum-ing  day  ; 
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thus  my  car  -  ly 


My  thoiights,  O  God,  as-cend  to  Theo,  "WTiilc  thus  my  car  -  ly  vows  I    pay.  A-mex. 


"        I  I  —     *  ri/ 


I  I 
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This  is  the  day  of  Hght. 

"/  ivas  ill  the  Spirit  on  the  Lord's  Day." 


S.  M. 


I 

Let    there   bo    light   to  -  day ; 
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O  Day-spring,  rise  up  -  on  our  night,  And  chase  its  gloom  a  -  way.  A-men. 


2  Tliis  is  the  dny  of  rest: 
Our  failing  strength  renew; 

On  weary  brain  and  troubled  breast 
Shed  Thou  Thy  freshening  dew. 

3  This  is  the  day  of  peace: 

Thy  peace  our  spirits  fill ; 
Bid  Thou  the  blasts  of  discord  cease, 
The  waves  of  strife  be  still. 

4  This  is  the  day  of  prayer: 

Let  earth  to  heaven  draw  near: 
Lift  up  our  hearts  to  seek  Thee  there; 
Come  down  to  meet  us  here. 

5  This  is  the  first  of  days: 

Send  forth  Thy  quickening  breath,* 
And  wake  dead  souls  to  love  and  praiso, 
O  Vanquisher  of  death!  Amen. 


i6o. 


O  day  of  rest  and  gladness. 


'  The  Lord's  Day." 


7s.6s,  D. 


1 


1.   O     day     of  rest  and    glad  -  ness,     0     day     of  joy   and  light. 


O     balm    of   care  and    sad  -  ness,    Most  beau  -  ti  -  fid,  most  bright ; 


-Ci'  ...  c 
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On     thee,   the  high  and    lev*'  -  \j.  Through  a  -  ges  join'd  in  tune, 
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Sing,  Ho  -  h',    ho  -  ly,     ho  -  h',      To  the  great  God  Tri  -  une. 


321 


I 


2  On  thee  at  tho  creation. 

The  light  first  had  its  birth; 
On  thee,  for  our  salvation, 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth ; 
On  thee,  Our  Lord  victorious 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven, 
And  thus  on  thee,  most  gloriouB, 

A  triple  light  was  given. 

3  Thou  art  a  port  protected 

From  storms  that  round  us  rise; 
A  garden  intersected 

With  streams  of  Paradise; 
Thou  art  a  cooling  lountain 

In  life's  dry  dreary  sand; 
From  thee,  like  Pisgah's  mountain, 

We  view  our  promised  land. 


4  To-day  on  wecry  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  faU-s; 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls, 
Where  Gospel  light  is  glowing 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams, 
And  living  water  flowing 

With  soiil-rcfreshing  streams. 

5  New  graces  ever  gaming 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 

To  spirit;;  of  the  blest; 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises, 

To  Father,  and  to  Son; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 

To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One.  Amen. 


^i)t  ilorUg  Bag. 

J  ^  J-  Far  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  begone, 


"  /  will  commune  with  Thee  from  above  the  mercy  seat." 


L.  M. 


1.  Far  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  be-gonc  ;  Let  my  re  -  li  -  gious  hours  a  -  lone  ; 
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From  flesh  and  sense  I  would  be  free,  And  hold  communion.  Lord, with  Thee.  A  -  men. 
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2  My  heart  grows  warm  with  holy  fire, 
And  kindles  with  a  pure  dosiro 
To  see  Thy  grace,  to  taste  Thy  love, 
And  feel  Thine  influence  from  above, 


3  When  I  can  say  that  God  is  mine, 
When  I  can  see  Thy  glories  shine, 
I'll  tread  the  world  beneath  my  feet, 
And  all  that  men  call  rich  and  great. 
4  Send  comfort  down  from  Thy  right  hand. 
To  cheer  me  in  this  barren  land; 
And  in  Thy  temple  let  me  know 
The  joys  that  from  Thy  presence  flow.  Amen. 


162. 


Let  me  with  Hght  and  truth  be  bless'd. 

"  0  send  out  Thy  lirjht  find  Thy  truth,  that  they  may  lead  mc,  ayid  briny 
mc  unto  Thy  holy  hill,  and  to  Thy  dwelling." 


L.  M. 
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1.  Let  mo  with  light  and  truth    be  blsss'd  ;  Be  these  my  guides  to  lead  the  waj', 


I  i     j  I 


_  I 

Till  on  Thyho-ly  hill  I  rest.  And  in  Thy  sa  -  cred  tem-ple  praj'.  A -men. 
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2  Then  will  I  there  fresh  altars  raise 
To  God,  who  is  my  only  joy; 
And  well-tuned  harps,  \vitli  songs  of  praise. 
Shall  all  my  grateful  hours  employ. 
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3  AVhy  then  cast  down,  my  soul  ?  and  why 
So  much  oppressed  with  anxious  care  ? 
On  God,  Thy  God,  for  aid  rely. 
Who  will  thy  min'd  state  repair.  Amen. 


163. 
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Eije  Jlnrxi's  Bag. 

To  Thy  temple  I  repair. 

"  Lord,  I  have  loved  Uie  habitation  of  Thy  house." 


7s. 


31 


5^: 


3 


T 


1.  To   Thy  tern  -  pie   I     re  -  pair;  Lord,  I     love   to  worship  tliere;  While  Thy 


glo  -  rious  praise  is  stmg,  Touch  my  lips,  un -loose  my  tongue.  A 
J-  ^ 
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2  While  the  prayers  of  saints  ascend, 
God  of  love,  to  mine  attend; 
Hear  me,  for  Thy  Spirit  pleads; 
Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes. 

3  While  I  hearken  to  Thy  law. 
Fill  my  soul  with  humble  awe, 
Till  Thy  Gospel  bring  to  me 
Life  and  immortality. 


4  While  Thy  ministers  proclaim 
Peace  and  pardon  in  Thy  name, 
Through  their  voice,  by  faith,  may  I 
Hear  Thee  speaking  from  the  sky. 

5  From  Thy  house  when  I  return. 
May  my  heart  within  me  burn; 
And  at  evening  let  me  say, 

"I  have  walk'd  with  God  to-day."  Amen. 


164. 


Now  may  He  who  from  the  dead. 

"He  that  keepeth  Hue  will  not  slumber." 


7s. 
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1.  Now  may    He  who  from  the  dead  Brought  the  Shepherd     of    the  sheep. 
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Je  -  BUS  Christ,  our  King  and  Head,  All  our  souls  in   safe  -  ty   keep!  A-men. 


2  May  He  teach  us  to  fulfil 

What  is  pleasing  in  His  sight; 
Perfect  us  in  all  His  will. 
And  preserve  us  day  and  night. 


3  To  that  dear  Eedeemer's  praise. 

Who  the  covenant  scaled  with  blood. 
Let  our  hearts  and  voices  raise 
Loud  thanksgivings  to  our  God  !  Amek. 


165. 
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Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing. 

AFTER  SEllMON. 
"  ^Vhilc  He  blessed  them,  He  was  parted  from  them." 
FlEST  TCXE. 


85.75.4. 
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1.  Lord,  dis-miss  us  with  tliy  bless-ing,   Fill  our  liearts  Vi-itli  joy  and  peace; 
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Let    us    all,  Tliy  love  pos  -  sess-ing,    Triumph  la     re  -  deem-ing  grace  ; 
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re  -  fresli    us.     Travelling  thro'  this    'wil  -  der  -  ness.       A  -  men. 
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165. 


2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration. 
For  Thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound; 
May  the  fruit  of  Thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound : 

May  Thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found.  Ajseen. 


Second  Tune. 


8s.  75.4. 
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H    ,  Lord,  dis-miss  us  with  Thy  blessing,  Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace; ) 


Let   us  each,  Thy  love  pos  -  sess-ing,  Tri-umph  in    re-dcem  -  ing  grace 


-t— 


0      re-fresh  us,   O     re  -  fresh  us,    Travelling  thro'  this  wil  -  der-ness.  Amex. 


1.  Lord,  dis-niiss  us  ■with  Thy  blessing,    Fill  our  hearts  ■with  joy  and  peace; 


1(2: 
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Let   us  each,  Thy  love  pos-sess-ing,    Tri-umph  in    re-deem-ing  grace; 
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0    re -fresh  us,   O    re  -  fresh  us,  Travelling  thro' this  wil-der-ness.  A-men. 
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2  Thanks  ■we  give,  and  adoration. 
For  Thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound; 
May  the  fruit  of  Thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound: 

May  Thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  bo  found.  Amen. 


1 66. 


Almighty  Father,  bless  the  word. 

"  Tliy  word  is  a  lamp  unto  my  feet,  and  a  light  unto  my  path." 


L.  M. 


1.  Al-migli-ty   Fa-ther,  bless  the  word,  "WTiich  thro' Tliv  prace,  wo  now  havo  heard; 
^  .a^  ^  «       ^  -9- 
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O  may  tho  precious  seed  take  root,Spriiig  up,  and  bear  a-bun-dant  fruit.  A-men. 


1^ 
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2  We  praise  Thee  for  the  means  of  grace, 
Thus  in  Thy  courts  to  seek  Thy  face: 
Grant,  Lord,  that  we  who  worship  here 
May  all,  at  last,  in  heaven  appear.  Amen. 

Dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing,  Lord. 


"  Tilt  Lord  will  bless  His  people  luith  peace 

Dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing,  Lord, 
Help  us  to  feed  upon  Thy  word ; 
All  that  has  been  amiss  forgive, 
And  let  Thy  truth  within  us  live. 


L.  M. 


2  Though  we  are  guilty,  Thou  art  good; 
Wash  all  our  works  in  Jesus'  blood; 
Give  every  fettered  soul  release. 
And  bid  us  all  dejoart  in  peace.  Amen. 


68, 


May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour. 


'  Go  in  peace." 


8S.75. 


— 


1.  May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Sav-iour,  And  tho  Fa-tber's  boundless  love, 
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With  the  Ho  -  ly   Spir-it's  fa  -  vour,  Eest  up  -  on    us  from  a  -  bove.  A-men. 


2  Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 
With  each  other  and  the  Lord, 
And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 
Joys  which  earth  can  not  afford.  Amen. 


etc  Horn's  ©ag. 

Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  Name  we  raise. 

'•  The  Lord  shall  give  His xieople  the  blessing  nf  peace." 


Then,    low  -  ly    kneel-ing,  wait  Thy  -vrord 


I 
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2  Grant  iis  Thy  peace  upon  our  home-ward  way; 
With  Thee  began,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day; 
Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame, 
That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  Thy  Name. 

3  Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord,  through  the  coming  night. 
Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light; 

From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  children  free, 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee. 

4  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life. 
Our  balm  in  eorrow,  and  our  stay  in  strife, 
Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease, 
Call  us,  0  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace.  Amen. 


1 70... 


(Smbef  Bags. 

Lord  of  the  harvest,  hear. 

Unto  every  one  of  us  is  given  grace,  according  the  measure  of  the  gift  of  Christ." 

L 


S.  M. 


An-swcr  oiu-  faitli  s  ef  -  fee  -  tual  prayer,  And  all  our  wants  sup  -  ply.  A-men. 


^ 


3  Anoint  and  send  forth  more 
Into  Thy  Church  abroad, 
Thy  Spirit  on  their  spirits  pour, 
And  make  them  strong  for  God. 


2  On  Thee  wo  humbly  wait. 

Our  wants  are  in  Thy  view; 
The  harvest.  Lord,  is  truly  great. 
The  labourers  are  few. 

4  0  let  them  spread  Thy  Name, 
Their  mission  fully  prove ; 
Thy  Tiniversal  grace  proclaim, 
Thine  all-redeeming  love.  Amen. 

Ye  servants  of  the  Lord. 

'  Blessed  are  those  servants  tvhom  the  Lord  when  He  cometh  shall  find  watching." 

^-^  — ^  


Ob  -  serv  -  ant    of   His  heavenly  v/ord,  And  watchful   at  His  gate. 


A-MEN. 


3*: 
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2  Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright, 
And  trim  the  golden  flame; 
Gird  up  your  loins  as  in  His  sight 
For  awful  is  His  Name. 

4  0  happy  servant  he 

In  such  a  posture  found; 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see, 
And  be  with  honour  crown 'd.  Amen. 


3  "Watch !  'tis  your  Lord's  command, 
And  while  we  speak  He's  near; 
Mark  the  first  signal  of  His  hand, 
And  ready  all  appear. 


i 


Mogation  SBags. 

Lord,  in  Thy  Name  Thy  servants  plead. 

MONDAY. 

"  r/ie  et/es  of  all  wait  upon  Thee,  O  Lord  :  and  Thou  ffivest 
them  their  meat  in  due  season." 

,  1         i         I  I 


1.  Lord,  in    Thy  Name  Thy  ser-vants  i^lead,   And  Thou  hast  sworn  to 


C.  M. 


-.izz 


hear ; 


if 


Thine  is    the  har-vest,  Thine  the  seed, 

^  -J-   -g-   -jg-   -(2-  -iS. 
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The  fresh  and  fad  -  ing 

'"I  r 

a. 


-b. 


year. 
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2  Grant  us,  with  precious  things  brought  forth 
By  sun  and  moon  below, 
A  place  in  Thy  ncv/  heavens  and  earth, 
Where  richer  harvests  grow.  Amen. 

Lord,  spare  and  save  our  sinful  race. 

TUESDAY. 
"  Spare  Thy  people,  0  Lord." 

1  LoED,  spare  and  save  our  siuful  race 

From  death  in  direst  form ; 
From  pestilence  that  flies  apace, 
From  earthquake,  fire,  and  storm. 

2  Let  every  land  bemoan  its  sin. 

That  Tv  ars  and  crimes  may  cease ; 
And  may  Thy  pardoning  grace  bring  in 
Sweet  times  of  health  and  peace.  Amen. 

Great  is  our  guilt,  our  fears  are  great. 

WEDNESDAY. 

"  Merqj  and  truth  shall  go  before  Thy  face." 

1  Gkeat  is  our  guilt,  our  fears  are  great; 
But  naught  shall  prompt  despair, 
AV'hilo  open  i.s  the  mercy-seat 
To  penitence  and  prayer. 

2  Kind  Intercessor  !  to  Thy  love 
This  blest  resource  we  owe: 
Thy  merits  plead  for  us  above, 
While  we  implore  below.  Ameu, 


C.  M. 


C.  M. 


©tijcr  IQola  ©agis. 
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From  all  Thy  saints  in  warlare. 

■  Crcat  and  marvellous  are  Thy  works.  Lord  God  Almighty;  just  and  true  are 
Tliy  ways,  Thou  King  of  saints." 


7s.6s.D. 
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^  \  From  all  Thy  snints  in  war  -  fare,  for  nil  Thy  saints  at  rest,  [ 
■  \    To  Thee,  O    bless  -  ed      Je  -  su,     aU  prais  -  es     be     ad  -  dress'd.  ) 

r  J   I    1       -  I 
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Thou,  Lord,  didst  win  the 


^ 


bat  -  tie    that  they  might  conquerors  be  ; 


Their  crowns  of     liv  -  iug    glo  -  ry   are  lit  with  rays  from  Thee.    A -men. 

-  J=s=s=^   -  -  -^^ 


It 


^ 


T    i       '    'k^'  '    '    I  I 

\Inserl  here  the  stanza  for  the  special  Saint's  Day  to  be  celebrated.] 
SAINT  ANDREW. 

2  Praise,  Lord,  for  Thine  Apostle,tlic  first  to  wel- 
come Thee, 

The  first  to  lead  his  brotlier  the  very  Christ  to 


With  hearts  for  Thee  made  ready,  watch  we 

throufjliout  the  year. 
Forward  to  lead  our  bretlireu  to  own  Thine 

Advent  near. 

SAINT  TH0MA.<?. 

3  All  praise  for  Thine  Apostle,  whose  short-lived 

doublings  prove 
Thy  perfect  twofold  nature,  the  fulness  of  Thy 
love. 

On  all  who  wait  Thy  coining  shed  forth  Thy 

peace,  O  Lord, 
And  grant  us  faith  to  know  Thee,  true  Man, 

true  God,  adored. 

SAINT  STEPHEN. 

4  Praise  for  the  first  of  Martyrs,  who  saw  Thee 

ready  stand 

To  aid  iu  midst  of  torments,  to  plead  at  God's 
right  hand ; 

Share  we  with  him,  if  summon'd  by  death  our 

Lord  to  own, 
On  earth  the  faithful  witness,  in  heaven  the 

martyr  crown. 


SAINT  .lOnN  THE  EVANGELIST. 

5  Praise  for  the  loved  Disciple,  exile  on  Patmos' 
shore ; 

Praise  for  the  faithful  record  he  to  Thy  God- 
head bore  ; 

Praise  for  the  mystic  vision,  through  him  to  us 
reveal'd. 

May  we,  in  patience  waiting,  with  Thine  elect 
be  seai'd. 

THE  INNOCENTS'  BAY. 

G  Praise  for  Thine  infant  Martyrs,  by  Tlieo  with 
tenderept  love 
Call'd  early  from  the  warfare  to  share  the  rest 
above. 

O  Rachel !  cease  thy  weeping,  they  rest  from 

pains  and  cares. 
Lord,  grant  us  hearts  as  guileless,  and  crowns 

as  bright  as  theirs. 

THE  CONVERSION  OP  ST.  PAUL. 

7  Praise  for  the  light  from  heaven,  praise  for 
the  voice  of  awe, 
Praise  for  the  glorious  vision  the  persecutor 
saw. 

Thee,  Lord,  for  his  Conversion,  we  glorify 
to-day : 

So  ligHten  all  our  darkness  with  Thy  true 
Spirit's  ray. 


©tijer  l^olg  Bags. 


ST.  MATTHIAS. 

8  Lord,  Tliine  abiding  presence  directs  the  -won- 

drous clioioe ; 
For  one  in  place  of  Judas  the  faithful  now 
rejoice. 

Thy  Church  from  ftdse  Apostles  for  evermore 
defend, 

And  by  Thy  parting  promise  be  with  her  to 
the  end. 

SAINT  MARK. 

9  For  him,  O  Lord,  we  praise  Thee,  the  vreak 

by  grace  made  stronjf. 
Whose  labours  and  whose  Gospel  enrich  our 

trinmph-son{<. 
May  we  in  all  our  weakness  find  strength  from 

Thee  supplied. 
And  all,  as  fruitful  branches,  in  Thee,  the  Vine, 

abide. 

SAINT  PHILIP  AND  SAINT  JAMES. 

10  All  praise  for  Ihine  Apostle,  bless'd  guide  to 

Greek  and  Jew, 
And  him  surnamed  Thy  brother;  keep  us  Thy 

brethren  true. 
And  grant  the  grace  to  know  Thee,  the  '\Vav, 

the  Truth,  the  Life  ; 
To  wrestle  with  temptations  till  victors  in  the 

strife. 

SAINT  BARNABAS. 

11  The  Son  of  Consolation,  moved  by  Thy  law 

of  love. 

Forsaking  earthly  treasures,  sought  riches 

from  above. 
As  earth  now  teems  with  increase,  lei  gifts  of 

grace  descend, 
That  Thy  true  consolations  may  through  the 

world  extend. 

SAINT  JOHN  BAPTIST. 

12  AVe  praise  Thee  for  the  Baptist,  forerunner 

of  the  Word, 
Our  true  Elias,  making  a  highway  for  the 
Lord. 

Of  prophets  last  and  greatest,  he  saw  Thy 

dawning  ray. 
Make  us  the  rather  blessed,  who  love  Thy 

glorious  day. 

SAINT  PETER. 


SAINT  JAMES. 

14  For  him,  O  Lord,  we  praise  Tliee,  who,  slain 
by  Herod's  sword, 
Drank  of  Thy  cup  of  sufTering,  fulfilling  thus 
Thy  word. 

Curb  we  all  vain  impatience  to  read  Thy  veil'd 
decree. 

And  count  it  joy  to  suffer,  if  so  brought  nearer 
Thee. 

SAINT  BAKTHOLOMEW. 

1.5  All  praise  for  Thine  Apostle,   the  faithful, 
pure,  and  true, 
Wh  om  underneath  the  fig  tree  Thine  eye  all- 
seeing  knew. 
Like  him  may  we  be  guileless,  true  Israelites 
indeed. 

That  Thy  abiding  presence  our  longing  souls 
may  feed. 

SAINT  MATTHEW. 

16  Praise,  Lord,  for  him  whose  Gospel  Thy  hu- 

man life  declared, 
Who,  worldly  gains  forsaking.  Thy  path  of 

suffering  shared. 
From   all    unrighteous  mammon  O  give  us 

hearts  set  fiee. 
That  we,  whate'er  our  calling,  may  rise  and 

follow  Thee. 

SAINT  LUKE. 

17  For  that  "Beloved  Physician,"   all  praise, 
whose  Gosjiel  shows 

The  Healer  of  the  nations,  the  sharer  of  our 
woes. 

Thv  wine  and  oil,  O  Saviour,  on  bruised  hearts 

deign  to  pour, 
And  with  true  balm  of  Gilead  anoint  us  ever- 

n.orc. 

SAINT  SIMON  AND  SAINT  JUDE. 

18  Praise,  Lord,  for  Thine  Apostles,  who  Benl'J 

their  faith  to-day  : 
One  love,  one  zeal' impell'd  them  to  tread  the 

sacred  way. 
May  wc  with  zeal  as  earnest  the  faith  of  Christ 

maintain. 

And,  hound  in  love  as  brethren,  at  length  Thy 
rest  attain. 

GENERAL  ENDING. 


13  Praise  for  Thy  great  Apostle,  the  eager  and  i  19  Apostles,  Prophets,  Martyrs,  and  all  the  sa- 

the  bold ;                                                   |  cred  throng, 

Thi-ice  falling,  yet  repentant,  thrice  charged  to  Who  wear  the  spotless  raiments,  who  raise  the 

keep  Thy  fold.  ceaseless  song  : 

Lord,  make  Thy  pastors  faithful,  to  guard  their  I  For  these,  pass'd  on  before  us.  Saviour,  we 

flocks  from  ill.  Thee  adore. 

And  grant  tliem  dauntless  courage,  with  hum-  And,  walking  in  their  footsteps,  would  serve 

ble,  earnest  will.                                      |  Thee  more  aud  more. 

20  Then  praise  we  God  the  Father,  and  praise  we  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Holy  Spirit,  Eternal  Three  in  One  : 
Till  all  the  ransom'd  number  fall  down  before  the  Throne, 
And  honour,  power,  and  glory  ascribe  to  God  alone.  Amen. 


176. 


iJDtijer  pjolj)  Ma^9i. 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war. 


'  The  armies  in  heaven /oUoivcd  Him." 


1.  The  Son    of  God  goes  forth  to  war, 


C.  M.  D. 
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liiug  -  ly  crown  to 
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His  blood  -  red  ban-ner  streams  a  -  far,    Who  fol  -  lows  in    His   train  ! 


 ^-PV 

Who  best  can  drink  his    cup    of  woe,    Tri  •  umphant    o  -  vcr     pain ; 
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pa  -  tient  bears  his  cross   be  -  low, 


follows 


^      I     I  r 

2  The  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 

Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave, 
Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky. 

And  call'd  on  Him  to  save: 
Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  his  tongue, 

In  midst  of  mortal  pain. 
He  pray'd  for  them  that  did  the  wi-ong  : 

Who  follows  in  his  train  ? 


His  train. 

-51- 


A-MEN. 


A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few. 

On  whom  the  Spirit  came: 
Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they  knew, 

And  mock'd  the  cross  and  flame: 
They  met  the  tyrant's  brandish'd  steel, 

The  lion's  gory  mane; 
They  bow'd  their  necks  the  death  to  feel : 

\Vho  follows  iu  their  train  ? 


4  A  noble  army,  men  and  boys. 

The  matron  and  the  maid. 
Around  the  Saviour's  throne  rejoice, 

In  robes  of  light  array 'd: 
They  climb'd  the  dizzy  steep  of  heaven 

Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain: 
O  God  !  to  us  may  grace  be  given 

To  follow  in  their  train  !  Amen. 


(Bti)tx  l^olg  ©ags. 

How  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine ! 

I  7  7  •  "  TJiese  are  they  which  came  out  of  great  tribulation,  and  f    \  T  n 

/     /  have  washed  their  robes,  aTid  made  them  white  in  the  Blood  of  the  Lamb." 


1.  How  bright  these  glorious  spir-ita  shine  !  Whence  all  their  white  ar  -  ray  ? 


- 1 — 
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How  came  they  to    the    bliss  -  ful  seats 


Of 


cv  -  er  -  last  -  ing     day  ? 
^  ^ 


Lo,  these  are  they,  from  sufiferings  great    Who  came  to  realms  of     light : 
i  ^   I  ^     f  ^  '  ^ 
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And  in  the  Blood  of  Christ  have  wash'd  Those  robes  which  shino  so  bright.  Amen. 


9M 
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2  Now  with  triumphal  palms  they  stand 

Before  the  throne  on  high, 
And  serve  the  God  they  love  amidst 

The  glories  of  the  sky. 
His  presence  fills  each  heart  with  joy. 

Tunes  every  mouth  to  sing; 
By  day,  by  night,  the  sacred  courts 

With  glad  hosannas  ring. 


3  The  Lamb  which  reigns  upon  the  Ihrono 

Shall  o'er  them  still  preside; 
Feed  them  with  nourishment  divine, 

And  all  their  footsteps  guide. 
'Mong  pastures  green  He'll  lead  His  flock. 

Where  living  streams  appear; 
And  God  the  Lord  from  every  eyo 

Shall  wipe  ofif  every  tear.  Amen. 


iBt\)ex  |l)ol|)  ©ags. 

O  Lord,  the  Holy  Innocents, 

HOLY  INNOCENTS. 
*'  These  are  they  \chich  follow  the  Lamb  whithersoever  He  goeth." 


L.  M. 


1 .  O    Lord,  the  Ho  -  ly     In  -  no-ccnts,  Laid  down  for  Tliee  their  in  -  fant  life, 


fS*-    "  -  -    "  I        I  I 

And  martyrs  brave  and  pa-tient  saints  Have  stood  for  Thee  in  fire  and  strife.  Amen. 


B  W — f-l 
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2  We  wear  the  cross  they  wore  of  old, 

Our  lips  have  learn'd  like  vows  to  make ; 
We  need  not  die;  we  cannot  fight; 
What  may  we  do  for  Jesus'  sake  ? 

3  0  day  by  day  each  Christian  child 

Has  much  to  do,  without,  within; 
A  death  to  die  for  Jesus'  sake, 

A  weary  war  to  wage  ■nith  sin. 
i  When  deep  within  our  swelling  hearts, 

The  thoughts  of  pride  and  auger  rise, 
When  bitter  words  are  on  our  tongues. 

And  tears  of  passion  in  our  eyes; 


i 


5  Then  we  may  stay  the  angry  blow. 
Then  we  may  check  the  hasty  word, 
Give  gentle  answers  back  again. 
And  fight  a  battle  for  our  Lord. 
G  With  smiles  of  peace  and  looks  of  love. 
Light  in  our  dwellings  we  may  make, 
Bid  kind  good-humour  brightei^  there. 
And  do  all  still  for  Jesus'  sake. 
7  There's  not  a  child  so  weak  and  small 
But  has  his  little  cross  to  take, 
His  little  work  of  love  and  praise. 
That  he  may  do  for  Jesus'  sake.  Amen. 


Glory  to  Thee,  O  Lord. 

They  are  without  fault  before  the  throne  nf  God." 


By  cru  -  el    He-rod's  ruthless  sword  Those  precious  ones  didst  win .  A-men. 


(Btim  l^olg  ©ags. 


2  Glory  to  Thee  for  all 

The  ransomed  infant  band, 
Who  since  that  hour  have  heard  Thy  call, 
And  reach'd  the  quiet  land. 

3  O  that  our  hearts  within, 

Like  theirs,  were  pure  and  bright; 


O  that,  as  free  from  deeds  of  sin, 
We  shrank  not  from  Thy  sight. 

Lord,  help  us  every  hour 

Thy  cleansing  grace  to  claim ; 

In  life  to  glorily  Thy  power. 
In  death  to  praise  Thy  Name.  Amen. 


180. 


Behold  a  humble  train. 

THE  PRESENTATION  OF  CHEIST  IN  THE  TEMPLE. 
'  The  glory  of  this  latter  house  shall  he  greater  than  of  the  former." 


s.  i\r. 


1  Behold  a  humble  train 

The  courts  of  God  draw  near; 
A  Virgin  Mother  and  her  babe 
Before  the  Lord  appear. 

2  O  wondrous,  blessed  sight ! 

To  faithful  eyes  made  known, 
That  lowly  babe — the  mighty  God, 
The  Prince  of  Peace,  they  own. 

3  And  now  this  temple  shines 

With  glory  far  more  bright 


Than  e'er  the  former  temple  saw, 
E'en  at  its  greatest  height. 

4  The  cloud  indeed  was  there, 

The  symbol  of  the  Lord; 
But  here  the  Lord  Himself  appears, 
The  true.  Incarnate  Word. 

5  Blest  Saviour,  come  once  more 

With  power  and  grace  divine; 
Our  hearts  Thy  living  temples  make, 
Wholly  and  ever  Thine.  Amen. 


18 


Praise  we  the  Lord  this  dav. 

ANNUNCIATION  OF  THE  BLESSED  VIRGIN. 

'Behold,  a  Virgin  shall  be  vrith  child,  and  shall  bring  forth  a  iSon,  and  they  shall 
call  His  yamc  Emmanuel,  which  being  interpreted  i*%  God  ivith  us." 


S.  M. 


f»-    iSfc  -at-  "27- 

Praise  we    the  Lord  this 


day,        This  day    so    long  fore  -  told, 
^      ^    ^    4^  JO- 


Whose 


I'll, 

-1 — , — ' — J 

— 

— ^— 
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r     cy-^Si     ^                                 ^    ^  ^ 
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prom-iso  shone  with  cheer -ing  ray     On    wait-ing  saints  of 


old. 


A  -  MEN . 


2  The  prophet  gave  the  sign 

For  faithful  men  to  read ; 
A  virgin  born  of  David's  line. 
Shall  bear  the  promised  Seed. 

3  Ask  not  how  this  should  be, 

But  worship  and  adore, 
Like  her  whom  heaven's  majesty 
Came  dov/n  to  shadow  o'er. 


4  Meekly  she  bowed  her  head 

To  hear  the  gracious  word, 
Marj',  the  pure  and  lowly  maid, 
The  favoured  of  the  Lord. 

5  Blessed  shall  be  her  name 

In  all  the  Church  on  earth,  [came. 
Through  whom  that    wondrous  mercy 
The  Incarnate  Saviour's  birth.  Amek. 


©ti)er  ?t)ol|>  Bags. 

Praise  to  God  Who  reigns  above. 

SAINT  MICri/VEL  AND  ALL  ANUELS. 
'  Ojyraise  the  Lord  all  yc  His  hosts:  ye  servants  of  Uis  that  do  Ills plcamre." 

J_ 


1.  Praiso  to    God  "SMio  reigns  a  -  bovc,    Bind-ing  earth  and  heaven  in    love  : 


■N^orship  His  dread  sovereign-ty. 
—O — g— r<p — — (g— .- — J- 


Seraphim  His  praises  sinsr, 
Clierubini  on  fourfold  wing, 
Tlirones,  Dominions,  Princes,  Powers, 
Ranks  of  Miglit  tliat  never  cowers, 
i  Angel  hosts  His  word  fullil, 
Bullng  nature  by  His  will: 
Round  His  throne  archangels  pour 
Songs  of  praise  for  evermore. 


I'll 

4  Yet  on  man  thcv  joy  to  wait. 
All  that  bright  celestial  state, 
For  true  Man  their  Lord  they  sec, 
Christ,  the  Incarnate  Deity. 

5  On  the  throne  our  Lord  who  died 
Sits  in  manhood  glorified. 
Whore  His  people  faint  below 
Angels  count  it  joy  to  go.  Amen. 


II.-TIIE  COMMUNTON  OF  SAINTS. 


Lo  !  what  a  cloud  of  witnesses ! 

Seeing  rue  also  are  compassed  about  with  so  great  a  cloud  of  vMnesses.' 


C.  M. 

1^ 


ry  crown' d.  A-men. 


2  Let  us,  with  zeal  like  theirs  inspired, 
Strive  in  the  Christian  race; 
And,  freed  from  every  weight  of  sin, 
Their  holy  footsteps  trace. 
8  Behold  a  witness  nobler  still. 
Who  trod  aflliction's  path- 
Jesus,  the  Author,  Finisher, 
Eewardcr  of  our  faith: 


4  He,  for  the  Joy  before  Him  set. 

And  moved  by  pitying  love. 
Endured  the  Cross,  despised  the  shame. 
And  now  lie  reigns  above. 

5  Tliither,  forgetting  things  behind. 

Press  wo,  to  Ood's  right  hand; 
There,  with  the  Saviour  and  His  saints. 
Triumphantly  to  stand.  Amen. 


184. 


Not  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord. 


'He  hath  prepared  for  Ikem  a  city." 
1  I         ,  /C\ 


C.  M. 


is: 


1.  Not 


1&- 

to 


111 


-Zi  25  cy — ■ — (^~^&  &  ft^^—Z?- 

of    the  Lord,   The    tern -pest,  iire,  and  smoke: 


the    ter  -  rors 


1221 


Not 


2a: 


to 


the  thun-der 


of 


that  word  Which  God  on 


Si 


~7y 

nai  spoke 


A-MEN. 


But  we  are  come  to  Sion's  hill, 

The  city  of  our  God; 
Where  milder  words  declare  His  will, 

And  spread  His  love  abroad. 
Behold  th'  innumerable  host 

Of  angeLs  clothed  in  light: 
Behold  the  spirits  of  the  just, 

Whose  faith  is  changed  to  sight. 


4  Behold  the  bless'd  assembly  there 

Whose  names  are  writ  in  heaven; 
Hear  God,  the  Judge  of  all,  declare 
Their  sins,  through  Christ,  forgiven. 

5  Angels,  and  living  saints  and  dead. 

But  one  communion  make: 
All  join  in  Christ,  their  living  Head, 
And  of  Hjs  love  partake.  Amen. 


155, 


How  vast  must  their  advantage  be. 

'Behold,  how  good  andjoijful  a  iliiny  it  is,  brethren,  to  dwell  togetlier  in  unity." 


C.  M. 


1.  How  vast  must  their  ad  -  van  -  taga  be, 


:4q 


How  great  their  pleas-ure  prove. 


s 

2 


Who  live  like  brethren,  and  con -sent 


-a- 

love !  A  -  MEN. 


True  love  is  like  the  precioua  oil. 
Which,  poured  on  Aaron's  head, 

Ean  down  his  beard,  and  o'er  his  robes 
Its  costly  fragrance  shed. 

'Tis  like  refreshing  dew,  which  doerj 
On  Hermou's  top  distil; 


Or  like  the  early  drops  that  fall 

On  Sion's  favour'd  hill. 
4  For  Sion  is  the  chosen  seat 

AVhere  the  Almighty  King 
The  promised  blessing  has  ordain'd, 

And  life's  eternal  spring,  .\jien. 


1 86... 


Eijc  Communion  of  faints*. 

For  the  Apostles'  glorious  company. 

Their  sound  went  into  all  the  earth,  and  their  words  unto  the  ends  of  the  world." 


P.  M. 


1.  For    the  A 

P2  |C 


m 


3S 


pos  -  ties'    glo  -  rious  com  -  pa  -  ny,     Who,  bear-ing 


-O'  US'- 


forth    the    Crosa   o'er   land  and 

-i9-  -i9- 


sea, 


-U  »  *  O  


Shook  all    the    might  -  y 

btfZ.     J2.     .fSZ.        ^  ^ 


-3^ 


world,     wo    sing    to  Thee, 


Al 


lo 


I 


lu 

I— 


i2I 


2  For  the  Evangelists,  by  whose  blest  word. 
Like  fourfold  streams,  the  garden  of  the  Lord 
Is  fair  and  fruitful,  be  Thy  Name  adored. 

Alleluia. 

3  For  Mart;\Ts,  who,  with  rapture-kindled  eyo. 
Saw  the  bright  crown  descending  from  sky, 
And  died  to  grasp  it,  Thee  we  glorify. 

Alleluia.  Amen. 


A  -  insN. 


31 


187. 


For  all  the  saints,  who  from  their  labours  rest. 


-«>  - 
-a— 


'  We  are  compassed  about  with  so  great  a  cloud  of  witnesses." 

-J  \  -i- 


P.  M. 


1.  Of 


all 


the    Saints,    who     from    their     la  -  hours  rest, 


E^e  CTommunion  of  faints. 


2  Thou  wast  their  rock,  their  fortress,  and  their  might; 
Thou,  Lord,  their  Captain  in  the  well-fought  fight; 
Thou,  in  the  darkness  drear,  the  Light  of  light. 

Alleluia. 

3  O  may  Thy  soldiers,  faithful,  true,  and  bold, 
Fight  as  the  saints  who  nobly  fought  of  old, 
And  win,  with  them,  the  victor's  crown  of  gold. 

Alleluia. 

4  O  blest  Communion,  fellowship  divine! 
"SVe  feebly  struggle,  they  in  glory  shine; 
Yet  all  are  one  in  Thee,  for  all  are  Thine. 

Alleluia, 

5  And  when  the  strife  is  fierce,  the  warfare  long, 
Steals  on  the  ear  the  distant  triumph-song, 
And  hearts  are  brave  again,  and  arms  are  strong. 

Alleluia. 

6  The  golden  evening  brightens  in  the  west; 
Soon,  soon  to  faithful  warriors  comes  the  rest; 
Sweet  is  the  calm  of  Paradise  the  bless'd. 


Alleluia. 


7  But  lo !  there  breaks  a  yet  more  glorious  day ; 
The  saints  triumphant  rise  in  bright  array; 
The  King  of  Glory  passes  on  His  way. 

Alleluia. 

8  From  earth's  wide  bounds,  from  ocean's  farthest  coast. 
Through  gates  of  pearl  streams  in  the  countless  host. 
Singing  to  Father,  Son,  and  Uoly  Ghost, 

Alleluia.  Ahxn. 


^JTfje  (Jlommunwtt  of  S'SiHts. 

Come,  let  us  join  our  friends  above. 

"  Of  Whom,  the  whole /amily  in  heaven  a>ul  earth  is  namai." 
FiBST  Tusk. 


C.  M. 


1.  Come,  let     us   joiu  our  friends  a  -  bovo,  That  have  maclc  sure  the  prize, 


 ff- 

 'S'— 

Let  all  the  saints  terrestrial  sing, 

With  those  to  glory  gone ; 
For  all  the  ser\-ants  of  our  King, 

In  earth  and  heaven  are  one. 
One  family,  v:e  dwell  in  Him, 

One  Chiirch,  above,  beneath; 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream, 

The  narrow  stream  of  death. 


4  One  army  of  the  living  God, 
To  His  command  we  bow; 
Part  of  His  host  have  cross'd  flie  flood, 

And  part  are  crossing  now. 
Our  spirits  too  shall  quickly  join, 
Like  theirs  with  glory  crown'd, 
And  shout  to  see  our  Captain's  sign, 
To  hear  His  trumpet  sound. 


6  Then,  Lord  of  hosts,  be  Thou  our  guide. 
And  we,  at  Thy  command. 
Through  waves  that  part  6n  either  side, 
Shall  reach  Thy  blessM  land.  Ajnten. 


1.  Come,  let  us  join  our  friends  a  -  bovc,  That  have  made  sure  the  prize 


mm 


-» — m — - 


I 


And   on  the  ea  -  gle  wings  of    love     To  joys  ce  -  h^s  -  tial  rise. 
42.  4i2. 


A  -  MEN. 


I  I 

-¥9-     -f^    — -9- 


^Tije  CommunUitt  of  3aints. 


89, 


Hark  !  the  sound  of  holy  voices. 

,       "And  after  fJiis  I  helield,  and  lo,  a  great  mvltititde,  which  no  man  could 
nuTnher,  of  all  nations  and  kindred  and  people  and  tongues,  stood  before  the        Q  m 
throne,  and  bffore  the  LambtClothed  with  white  robes,  and  palms  in  their  hands."        oS.yS.  JJ, 


I 


— I- 


1.  Hark!  the  sound  of    ho  -  ly  voi  -  ces  Chant -ing  o'er  the 


crys  - 


-XT 


Mul  -  ti-tude,  which  none  can  uum-ber. 


Like  the  stars  in 

^       itf-  ^  t= 

sizr  


glo  -  ry  stands, 

V— I  ^  i  ri  1-  S^^lS'-I 


Pahns  of  victory  iu  their  hand;;.  A-men. 


2  Patriarch  and  holy  Prophet, 

'Who  prepared  the  way  of  Christ, 
King,  Apostle,  Saint,  Confessor, 

Martyr  and  Evangelist, 
Saintly  maiden,  godly  matron. 

Widows  who  have  watched  to  prayer, 
Joined  in  holy  con»ert,  singing 

To  the  Lord  of  all,  are  there. 

3  They  have  come  from  tribulation, 

And  have  wash'd  their  robes  in  blood, 
Wash'd  them  in  the  blood  of  Jesus; 

Tried  they  were,  and  firm  they  stood ; 
Mock'd,  imprison'd,  stoned,  tormented, 

Sawn  asunder,  slain  with  sword, 
They  have  conquer'd  death  and  Satan 

By  the  might  of  Christ  the  Lord. 


4  Marching  with  Thy  Cross  their  bannti*, 

They  have  triumph'd,  following 
Thee,  the  CaptJiin  of  fialvation, 

Thee,  their  Saviour  and  thfir  King; 
Gladly,  Lord,  wilh  Thee  they  sufier'd, 

Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  died. 
And  by  death  to  life  immortal 

They  were  born  and  glorified. 

5  Now  they  reign  in  heavenly  glory. 

Now  they  walk  in  golden  light, 
Now  they  drink,  as  from  a  river. 

Holy  bliss  and  infinite: 
Love  and  peace  they  taste  for  ever. 

And  all  truth  and  knowledge  see. 
In  the  beatific  vision 

Of  the  blesscid  Trinity.  AiiEN. 


I 

t 


igo. 


^i)t  OTijurcfi. 

IIL-THE  CHURCH. 
Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken. 

Glorious  thim/s  are  ^p(th:n  of  thee,  O  city  of  Cod." 
FmsT  Tusk. 

'      -rj  V-r-  ,  1  ^- 


8S.7S.D. 


1.  Glo-rioiis  things  of    tUeo.  are  sxiok-cn,     Zi  -  on,    ci  -  ty     of    our  God; 


He,  Whose  word  can-not   be   brok-en,  Form'd  thoefor  His  own    a  -  bode; 


± 


On    the  Rock  of 
42.  ^ 


1^'  ft"" 

A  -  ges  fouud-ed,    What  can  shako  thy  sure  ro  -  pose  ? 


 -rfify- 


"iC— 


1^ 


d=zd= 
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13] 


With  sal  -  va-tion's  walls  surrounded. 


9^ 


Thou  may 'st  smile  at  all  thy  foes.  A-men. 


2  See,  the  streams  of  living  waters, 

Springing  from  eternal  love. 
Well  sujjply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove; 
Who  can  faint,  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  their  thirst  t'  assuage  ? 
Grace,  which  like  the  Lord,  the  giver, 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 


3  Round  each  habitation  hovering, 

See  the  cloiid  and  fire  appear. 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering. 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near. 
Blest  inhabitants  of  Zion, 

Wash'd  in  the  Redeemer's  blood ! 
Jesus,  whom  their  souls  rely  on,  [Amen. 

Makes  them  kings  and  priests  to  God. 


Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken. 

"  Glorious  thinjs  are  spoken  of  thee,  0  city  of  God." 
Second  Tosb. 


8S.7S.D. 


jGlo  -  rious  things  of    thee  are  ppok  -  en,      Zi  -  on. 


our  God  ;  \ 

I  He,    whose  word  can  -  not    be  brok  -  en,   Form"d  thee  for    His    own     a  -  bode  ;  J 


:trr 


I  love  Thy  kingdom,  Lord. 

'  O  pray  for  the  peace  of  Jerusalem:  Viey  s'lall  prosper  tliat  love  thee," 


2  I  lovo  Thy  Church,  0  God; 

Her  walls  before  Thee  stand. 
Dear  as  tho  apple  of  Thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  Thy  hand. 

3  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall; 

For  her  my  jjrayers  iiscend; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given. 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

4  Br.-ond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  vrays. 


Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 

Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 
5  Jesns,  Thou  Friend  divine. 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe 

Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 
G  Sure  as  Thy  tnith  shall  last. 

To  Sion  shall  bo  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield. 

And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven.  Amek. 


Triumphant  Sion  !  lift  thy  head. 

"  Awake,  awake;  put  on  thy  strength,  O  Sion." 
FinsT  Tune. 


L.  M. 


1.  Tri-umphant    Si  -  on  !  lift  ihy  head  From  dust,  and  darkness,  and  the  dead  : 


3ZI 


1^ 


Tho'  humbled  long,  awake  at  length,  And  gird  theo  with  thy  Saviour's  strength.  Amen. 


1  I 
Put  all  thy  beauteous  garmenis  on, 
And  let  thy  excelleuco  be  known: 
Deck'd  in  the  robes  of  righteousness. 
The  world  thy  glories  shall  confess. 


3  No  more  shall  foes  unclean  invade, 
And  fill  thy  hallow'd  walls  with  dread; 
No  more  shall  hell's  insulting  host 
Their  victoiy  and  thy  sorrows  boast. 

4  God  from  on  high  has  heard  thy  prayer, 
His  hand  thy  ruins  shall  repair: 
Nor  will  thy  watchful  Monarch  cease 
To  guard  thee  in  eternal  peace.  Amen. 


9 


2. 


Second  Tcne. 


L.  M. 


-J— 1- 


..git- 

— ^- 


1.  Tri-umph-ant  Si  -  on  !  lift  thy  head  From  dust,  and  darkness,  and  the  dead  : 

I  I  _     J  I 


.1  ^       -r  ,     -  I 

Tho'  humbled  long,  awake  at  length.  And  gird  thee  with  thy  Saviour's  strength.  Amen. 


-5>  -9 


75^_  ••♦p  -g: 


193 


God's  temple  crowns  the  holy  mount. 

"Vcrtj  excellent  things  are  spoken  of  thee,  thou  city  of  God.' 


Six  8s 


I 


a\ — ^ — 
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1.  God's  tern  -  pie  crowns  the     ho  -  ly   mount,  The  Lord  there  con  -  de  - 


-<s>- 


I — \--^ — ^ — f— 
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scends  to    dwell :  His     Si  -  on's   gates,     ia    His     ac  -  count,  Our 


1 


-JS- 


i 


it 


2?: 
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Is  -  rael's  fair  -  est  tents  ex  -  eel :  Yea,  glo  -  rious  things  of 
^    ^    ^   ^  «  «  .  -i^  • 


thee    we  sinfr, 


4 

0 


-t» — eh 


cit  -   y      of      th'Al-might-y    King.  A-men, 


^ 


2  Of  honour'd  Sion  we  aver, 

Illustrious  throngs  from  her  proceed; 
The  Almighty  shall  establish  her. 

And  shall  enrol  her  holy  seed: 
Yea,  for  His  people  He  shall  count 
The  children  of  His  favour'd  mount. 


I 


3  He'll  Sion  find  with  numbers  fill'd 
AVho  celebrate  His  matchless  praise; 
AVTio,  hero  in  hallelujahs  skiU'd, 

In  heaven  their  harps  and  hymns  shall 
O  Sion,  seat  of  Israel's  King,  [raise: 
Bo  mine  to  diiuk  thy  liying  spring  !  Am£N. 


1 94 


God  is  our  refuge  in  distress. 

"  God  U  our  hope  and  ilrtngth,  a  very  prctcnt  help  in  trouble.' 


2^ 


rJ.  <»- 


Six  8s. 
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1.  God     is    our     ref  -  ngo     in     dis  -  tress,      A    pros  -  cut    help  when 


-\  h 


i  r 
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dan  -  gers    press  ;     In    Him,    un  -  daunt  -  ed,   we'll    con  -  fide,  Though 
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earth     were     from     her    cen  -  tre     tost,     And  mountains  in 


the 


M  ^ 
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2^ 


oean   loet,   Tom  piece-meal   by      the    roar  -  ing    tide.      A  -  men. 


i 
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2  A  gentler  stream  with  gladness  still 
The  city  of  our  Lord  shall  fill, 

The  royal  seat  of  God  most  high: 
God  dwells  in  Sion,  whose  fair  towers 
Shall  mock  th'  assaults  of  earthly  powers, 

While  His  Almighty  aid  is  nigh. 


3  Submit  to  God's  Almighty  sway, 
For  Him  the  heathen  shall  obey. 

And  earth  her  sovereign  Lord  confess: 
The  God  of  hosts  conduct  our  arms. 
Our  tower  of  refuge  in  alnrms, 
As  to  our  fathers  in  di.stress.  Ahen. 


195' 


Like  Noah's  weary  dove. 

"}Ve  which  liave  Relieved  do  enter  into  rest." 


s.  ^r. 


-J- 


Like     Xo  -  all's  wea  -  ry  dove, 


That 


soared 


the 


earth 


a  -  round, 


 — - — V  i — 


But  not  a 


rest-ing-place   a  -  bove  The  cheer  -  less 


•wa  -  ters  found ;  Amek. 


2  O  cease,  my  wandering  soul, 

On  restless  wing  to  roam; 
All  the  wide  world,  to  either  pole, 
Has  not  for  thee  a  home. 

3  Behold  the  Ark  of  God, 

Behold  the  open  door; 
Hasten  to  gain  that  dear  abode, 
And  rove,  my  soul,  no  more. 


4  There,  safe  thou  shalt  abide. 

There,  sweet  shall  be  thy  rest, 
And  every  longing  satisfied, 
With  full  salvation  blest. 

5  And  when  the  waves  of  iro 

Again  the  earth  shall  fill, 
The  Ark  shall  ride  the  sea  of  fire. 
Then  rest  on  Sion's  hill.  AaiEjr. 


196. 


The  Lord,  the  only  God,  is  great 

"  The  hill  of  Sim  is  a/air  place,  and  the  joy  of  the  whole  earVi." 

-J  1  1  \—r-A  

— H  2=  in  —  


C.  M. 


^^^^ 


1.  The  Lord,  the  on  -  ly    God,  is  great.   And  great-ly     to    be  praised 


gliiililililil 


Li     Si  -  on, 


-S- 

on  whose  hap  -  py  mount  His  sa  -  cred  throne  is  raised. 


AiizN. 


2  In  Sion  we  have  seen  perform'd 

A  work  that  was  foretold, 
Li  pledge  that  God,  for  times  to  come, 
His  city  will  uphold. 

3  Let  Sion's  mount  with  joy  resound; 

Her  daughters  all  bo  taught 
In  songs  His  judgments  to  extol, 
Who  this  deliverance  wrought. 


4.  Compass  her  walls  in  solemn  pomp, 
Your  eyes  quite  round  her  cast; 
Count  all  her  towers,  and  sec  if  there 
You  find  one  stone  displaced. 
5  Her  forts  and  palaces  survey, 
Observe  their  order  well, 
That  to  the  ages  yet  to  come 
His  wonders  you  may  tell. 


G  This  God  is  ours,  and  will  be  ours, 
Whilst  we  in  Hira  confide; 
WTio,  as  He  has  preserved  us  now, 
Till  death  will  be  our  guide.  Amen. 


197 

■  t 


One  sole  baptismal  sign. 

"  That  Ihty  all  may  be  one." 


EE 


 ^=r=|q;==::iz=qr: 


6s.8s. 
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1.  One    solo    bap  -  tis  -  mal    Bign,       One   Lord,  be  -  low,    a  -  bove, 


^ 


452.  ^ 
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One    faitli,  one  hope  di  -  vino, 

19-       -O-  A —  •*— 


One     on  -  ly  watchword — Love  ;  From 


<:?  i2 


different  tem-ples  tho'  it    rise.    One  song  as  -  cend-eth  to    the  ekies.  Amen. 


-•Si- 
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2  Our  Sacrifice  is  one, 

One  Priest  before  the  throne, 
The  slain,  the  risen  Son, 

lledeemer,  Lord  alone  ! 
And  sighs  from  contrite  hearts  that  spring 
Our  chief,  our  choicest  offering. 

3  Head  of  Thy  Church  beneath. 

The  catholic,  the  true, 
On  all  her  members  breathe. 

Her  broken  frame  renew  ! 
Then  shall  Thy  perfect  will  be  done, 
"When  Christians  love  and  live  as  one 


iii 


GIX)r.IA  PATBI. 

To  God  the  Father,  Son, 

And  S}Mrit,  ever  bless' d, 
Eternal  Three  in  One, 
All  worship  be  address'd 
As  heretofore 

It  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  so 
For  evermoie.  Amen. 


198. 


Head  of  the  hosts  in  glory !  ^ 

"  Christ  is  the  Head  of  the  Church." 


1.  Head  of  the  hosts  in     glo     -     ry!      We  joy-ful  -  ly     a    -   dore....  Theo, 

-i9-  -g-         ^  J  ^         •      Tg-  -j^  — 'V-*- J 


Thy  Church  be  -  lo'vr,    Elend-ing    vith  those       on  high, — Whero,  through  the 

^  *  -,§s- 


.     -/f-  -i^ 


a  -  zure  sky,  Thy  saints  in     ecs  -  ta 

'     m  -<9-  • 


sy   For   ev  -  er    glow!   A -men. 


^ 


2  Angels !  archangels  !  glorious 
Guards  of  the  Church  victorious  ! 

Worship  the  Lamb  ! 
Crown  Him  v/ith  crowns  of  ligbt, 
One  of  the  Three  by  right — 
Love,  majesty,  and  might— 

The  great  I  AJVI ! 

3  Martyrs  !  whose  mystic  legions 
March  o'er  yon  heavenly  regions 

In  triumph  round: 
Wave  high  your  banners,  wave  ! 
Your  God,  our  Saviour,  clave 
For  death  itself  a  grave, 

In  hell  profound ! 


4  Saints  !  in  fair  circles,  casting 
Eich  trophies  everlasting 

At  Jesus'  feet, 
Amidst  our  rude  aLirms, 
We  stretch  forth  suppliant  arms. 
That  we,  too,  safe  from  harms, 

lu  heaven  may  meet ! 

5  Saviour  !  in  glory  beaming,* 
With  radiance  brightly  streaming, 

Enthroned  in  power. 
Grant,  by  Thy  awful  Name, 
That  we  through  flood  and  flame 
The  Gospel  may  proclaim, 

Till  life's  last  hour.  Amen. 


^i)t  <!ti)urd). 
I OQ       ^^^^^h  joy  shall  I  behold  the  day. 

_y  "  Our /(.ct  shall  stand  in  thy  gales,  0  Jerusalem."  8s.6s. 


1.  With  joy  bhiill  I  Lo-liold  (ho  day  That  calls  my  will-iufj  r.oul  a  -  way, 
^s-tt  1-1— — ^—^    fif—  c>—-^    a>    e>—s,—   — G.    .c.—.(3—  o.. 


To    dwell  a  -  mong  the  Llest :    For,    lo  !  my  gi-cat  Ee  -  deem-cr's  power 
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Tin -folds  the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  door,  And  x:)oiiits  mo  to  His  rest.      A- men. 

2  Ev'n  now,  to  my  espectiug  eyes 

The  heaven-built  towers  of  Salem  rise; 

Their  glory  I  survey, 
I  view  her  mansions  that  contain 
The  angel  host,  a  beauteous  train, 

And  shine  with  cloudless  day. 

3  Thither,  from  earth's  remotest  end, 
Lo  !  the  redeem'd  of  God  ascend. 

Borne  on  immortal  wing; 
There,  crowu'd  with  everlasting  joy. 
In  ceaseless  hymns  their  tongaies  employ, 

Before  th'  Almighty  King. 

4  Mother  of  cities  !  o'er  thy  head 

Bright  peace,  'vrith  healing  wings  outspread, 

For  evermore  shall  dwell: 
Let  me,  blest  seat !  my  name  behold 
Am,':ng  thy  citizens  enroll'd. 

And  bid  the  world  farewell.  Amen. 


dftijurcf). 

Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above. 

"  0  hou)  amiable  arc  Thy  dwellings.  Thou  Lord  o/hosls." 


He 


1.  Pl3as  -  ant  are  Thy  courts  a  -  bove,      In      the  land  of    light  and  love  ; 

g--zrra^=:^ — ^-r:g— i 
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Pleas  -  ant  ar3  Thy  courts  be  -  low 
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In    this  I;".nd  of 


sin    and  ■woe. 

I  I 
I— «*- 


Id 


O      luy  spir  -  it     longs  and  faints     For     the  con  -  verso   of    Thy  saints, 


r  I 

For  the  brightness  of  Thy  fac: 


King  of  Glo-rj',    God  of  grace.    A -men. 


Happy  birds  that  sing  and  fly 
Bound  Thy  altars,  O  Most  High ! 
Happier  souls,  that  find  a  rest. 
In  a  heavenly  Father's  breast ! 
Like  the  wandering  dove,  that  found 
No  repose  on  earth  around, 
They  can  to  their  ark  repair, 
And  enjoy  it  ever  there. 


3  Happy  souls  !  their  praises  flow, 
Ever  in  this  vale  of  woe ; 
Waters  in  the  desert  rise. 
Manna  feeds  them  from  the  skies; 
On  they  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
Till  they  reach  Thy  throne  at  length; 
At  Thy  feet  adoring  fall, 
Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  all. 


d  Lord,  be  mine  this  prize  to  win; 
Guide  me  through  a  world  of  sin, 
Keep  me  by  Thy  saving  grace. 
Give  me  at  Thy  side  a  place; 
Sun  and  shield  alike  Thou  art; 
Guide  and  f»uard  my  erring  heart; 
Grace  and  glory  flow  from  Thee; 
Shower,  0  shower  them,  Lord,  on  me. 


Amek. 


Eijc  (!ii)urdj. 
-£    Forth  from  the  dark  and  stormy  sky. 


"Under  the  sliaduxo  of  Thy  wings  shall  be  my  refuge,' 


 0 — <s  i  _ 


1.  Forth  from  the  dark    and    storm  -  y 
St  ' 


T  r 


sky, 


Six  8s. 
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Lord,    to  Thine  al  -  tar's 


H- 


 '  


shade  we 


1^ 


fly  ;       Forth  from  the  world,  its 


hope      and  fear. 
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Sav  -  iour,  we    seek  Thy      shel  -  ter     here  :       Wea  -  ry    and  weak.  Thy 


-#  ^  ^ 


grace    we      pray ;     Turn  not,  O  Lord !  Thy  guests  a 


way. 


-« — 19- 


A  -  MEN 


-t9- 


2  Long  have  we  roamed  in  want  and  pain. 
Long  have  we  sought  Thy  rest  iu  vain; 
Wildered  in  doubt,  in  darkness  lost, 
Long  have  our  souls  been  tempest-tost; 
Low  at  Thy  feet  our  sins  we  lay; 
Turn  not,  0  Lord  !  Thy  p,  ^est8  away.  Amen. 


The  Church's  one  foundation. 

"Jesus  Christ  Himself  being  the  Chief  Comer -stone." 


7s.6s.D. 


-g— J— i?— L^g 
^  j 

1.  The  Church  's     one  fonn  -  da  -  tion  Is 
-a  c(  e  .-jS  £2- 
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Je  -  Ews  Christ  her    Lord  ; 


3?I 


From  heav'n  He  came  and  sought  her, 


ly  Bride 

iO-       -i9-  . 


2  Elect  from  every  nation, 

Yet  one  o'er  all  the  earth, 
Her  charter  of  salvation 

One  Lord,  one  faith,  one  birth; 
One  holy  Name  she  blesses, 

Partakes  one  holy  food, 
And  to  one  hope  she  presses. 

With  every  grace  endued. 

3  Though  vsdth  a  scornful  wonder. 

Men  see  her  sore  opprest, 
By  schisms  rent  asunder. 

By  heresies  distrest; 
Yet  saints  their  vrsktch  are  keepinp;, 

Their  cry  goes  up,  "How  long?" 
And  soon  the  night  of  weeping 

Shall  be  the  mom  of  song. 


'Mid  toil  and  tribulation, 

And  tumult  of  her  war. 
She  waits  the  consummation 

Of  peace  for  evermore; 
Till  with  the  vision  glorious 

Her  longing  eyes  are  blest, 
And  the  great  Church  victorious 

Shall  be  the  Church  at  rest. 
Yet  she  on  earth  hath  union 

With  God  the  Three  in  One, 
Aud  mystic  sweet  communion 

With  those  whose  rest  is  won : 
O  happy  ones  and  holy  ! 

Lord,  give  us  grace  that  wo 
Like  them,  the  meek  and  lowly, 

Oa  high  may  dwell  mth  Thee.  Amev. 


iLorti's  Supper. 


203, 


lY.-TIIE  SACIUJIENTS. 
Thou,  God,  all  glory,  honour,  power. 

'  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  was  slain  to  receive  power,  atid  richfj;,  and  wisilOTit, 
and  strenrjthf  aiid  honour^  and  glory,  and  blessing.'* 


C.  M. 


hou  -  our,  power  Art  wor 


r 

-  <ty 


to     re  -  ceive  ; 


Since  all  things  by  Thy  power  wore  made,  And  by  Thy  boiin-ty  live. 
\    ^   jz.  JJ.         ^-  - 


A  -  MEN. 


2  And  worthy  is  the  Lamb  all  power, 

Honour,  and  wealth  to  gain, 
Glory  and  strength;  Who  for  our  sins 
A  bacrificc  was  slain. 

3  All  worthy  Thou,  AVho  hast  rcdeem'd 

And  ransom'd  us  to  God, 


From  every  nation,  every  coast. 
By  Thy  most  precious  blood. 
4  Blessing  and  honour,  glory,  power. 
By  all  in  earth  and  heaven, 

To  Him  That  sits  upon  the  throne. 
And  to  the  Lamb,  be  given.  Amen. 


204, 


To  Jesus,  our  exalted  Lord. 

"Jesus  Christ,  TFAo  gave  Ilimself for  our  sins." 


L.  M. 


1.  To  Je  -  sus,  our  ex  -  alt 


ed  Lord,  That  Name  in  heaven  and  earth  a  -  dored, 

I       1  .r>  I 


Fain  would  our  hearts  and  voices  raise    A  cheer-ful  song  of    sa-cred  praise.  A-men. 


2  But  all  the  notes  which  mortals  know 
Are  v>'oak,  and  langiiishing,  and  low; 
Far,  far  above  our  humble  songs. 
The  thome  demands  immortal  tongues. 

3  Yet  whilst  around  His  board  we  meet. 
And  wor.ship  at  His  sacred  feet. 


mm 


O  let  our  warm  affections  move 
In  glad  returns  of  grateful  love. 
5  Yes,  Lord,  we  love,  and  we  adore, 
But  long  to  know  and  love  Thee  more; 
And,  whilst  we  take  the  bread  and  wine. 
Desire  to  feed  on  joys  divine.  Asien. 


205. 


S^e  aotti'is  puppet. 

My  God,  and  is  Thy  table  spread 

"  Come,  for  all  things  are  now  ready." 


L.  M. 


1.  ]^Iy  God,  ancT  is    Thy  ta  -  ble  spread,  And  does  Thy  cup  with  love  o'er-flow  ? 


Thither   be  all  Thy  children  led,  And  let  them  all  Thy  sweetness  know.  A-mek. 


2  Hail !  sacred  feast,  which  Jesus  makes. 

Rich  banquet  of  His  flesh  and  blood: 
Thrice  happy  he  who  here  j)artakea 
That  sacred  stream,  that  heavenly  food. 

3  O  let  Thy  table  honour'd  be, 

And  fumish'd  well  with  joyful  guests: 
And  may  each  soul  salvation  see. 
That  hero  its  holy  pledges  tastes. 


4  Drawn  by  Thy  quickening  grace,  0  Lord, 

In  countless  numbers  let  them  come; 
And  gather  from  their  Father's  board 
The  bread  that  lives  beyond  the  tomb. 

5  Nor  let  Thy  spreading  Gospel  rest,  [run; 

Till  through  the  world  Thy  truth  has 
Till  with  this  bread  all  men  be  blest. 
Who  see  the  light  or  feel  the  sun.  Amttw. 


205, 


Second  Ttm3. 


 -S>—» — ^'-fS'  


1.  My  God,  and  is    Thy  ta  -  ble  spread,  And  does  Thy  cup  with  love  o'er  -  flow  ? 


Thither  be  all   Thy  children    led,   And  let  them  all  Thy  sweetness  know.  Amen. 


2o6 


And  are  we  now  brought  near  to  God. 

»         "  Wc  xvill  go  into  His  tabernacles;  wc  will  u-orship  at  His  footstool." 


C.  M. 


1.  And  aro  wo  now  brought  near  to  God,   "Who  once  at 


dis-tancG  stood? 


ef  -  feet  this  glorious  change,  Did  Je-sus  shed  His  blood  ?  A-men. 
19-     „      n  -f^      -f^  -fSr  -f5>-  J  « 
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2  O  for  a  song  of  ardent  praise. 
To  bear  our  souls  above  ! 
What  should  allay  our  lively  hope, 
Or  damp  our  flaming  love  ? 


3  Then  lot  lis  join  the  heavenly  choirs, 
To  praise  our  heavenly  King: 
O  may  that  love  which  spread  this  board, 
Inspire  us  while  we  sing : 


207 


4  "Glory  to  God  in  highest  strains, 
And  to  the  earth  bo  peace; 
Good- will  from  heaven  to  men  is  come, 
And  let  it  never  cease."  Amen. 

Bread  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken. 

"Jesus  said  unto  them,  I  am  the  Bread  of  Life." 
FmsT  Tune. 


p.  M. 


'3r<zi:.. 


I 


1.  Bread  of  the  world,  in  mer  -  cy  bro-ken,  Wiae  of  the  soul,  in   mer  -  cy  shed. 
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By  Whom  the  words  of  life  were  spoken,  And  in  Whose  death  our  sins  are  dead;  A-mkn. 

i  -^—rf-: 


2  Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken, 
Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed; 
And  be  Thy  feast  to  us  the  token 
That  by  Thy  grace  our  souls  are  fed.  Amen. 


207 


Ci)e  EorlJ's  flipper. 

Bread  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken. 

"Jesus  saidtinto  them,  I  am  the  Bread  of  Life." 
Second  Tcke. 


P.  M. 


'  To  Him  he  glory  and  dominion." 


C.  M. 


■208    ^^^^^  j^^^^       cheerful  songs. 


1.  Come  let    Tis   join  our  cheer-ful  songs  With  an  -  gels  round  the  throne ; 


f2 — g — fy—t'T?- 
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Ten  thonsand  thousand  are  their  tongues,  But  aU  their  joys  are  one.  A-irEN. 


2  "Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died, "  they  cry, 

"To  be  exalted  thus:" 
"Worthy  the  Lamb/'  our  lips  reply. 
For  He  was  Klain  for  us. 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honour  and  power  divine; 
And  blf  Ksings  more  than  we  can  give, 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  Thine, 


r 

4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky. 

And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
Conspire  to  lift  Thy  gloiies  high, 
And  speak  Thine  endless  praise  I 

5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 

To  bless  the  sacred  Name 
Of  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb.  Amen. 


209. 


Bread  of  heaven,  on  Thcc  \vc  feed. 

"  mioso  eakUi  Myjlcsh  and  drM.-dh  31)/  blood  hath  eternal  life."  Six  7s. 

FiBST  Tune. 


1.  Bread  of  beav'n,  on    Thee  wo  feed,     For  Thy  flesh  is     meat  in  -  deed  : 


-iS>  r9- 


-IS>- 


Ev  -  er    may  our    souls  be  fed 


Witli  this  true  and 


-7*-- 
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liv  -  iug  bread  ; 


I 


Day  by  day  with  strength  suj^plied,  Thro'  the  life  of  Him  Who  died.     A  -  jien. 


 1! —  ^  ;  
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2  Vine  of  heaven,  Thy  hlood  supplies 
This  blest  cup  of  sacrifice, 
Lord,  Thy  wounds  our  healing  give, 
To  Thy  Cross  we  look  and  live : 
Jesns,  may  we  ever  be 
Grafted,  rooted,  built  in  Thee.  Amen. 


1"    I  1'^ 
1.  Bread  of  heav'n,  on  Thee  we   feed,    For  Thy  flesh  is    meat  in  -  deed ; 


Eortr'si  Supper. 


1 


LIS?:: 
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-<&^   T    I      I  "I 
Ev  -  er   may  our  souls  be    fed     With  this  true  and   liv  -  ing    bread ; 
III  '^1 
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Day  by  day  with  strength  supplied,  Thro'  the  life  of  Him  Who  died.    A  -  men. 


Shepherd  of  souls,  refresh  and  bless. 

"  I  am  that  Bread  of  Life." 


C.  M. 


1.  Shepherd  of    souls,  re  -  fresh  and  bless    Thy  oho  -  sen    pil  -  grim  flock. 


With  man-na   in    the  -wil  -  der  -  ness,    With  wa  -  ter   fi-om  the  rock.    A  -  men. 


—>»ml-~  ■  ,  
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Hungry  and  thirsty,  faint  and  weak. 
As  Thou  when  here  below, 

Our  souls  the  joya  celestial  seek 
Which  from  Thy  sorrows  flow. 

We  would  not  live  by  bread  alone, 
But  by  that  word  of  grace, 

In  strength  of  which  we  travel  on 
To  our  abiding-place. 


4.  Be  known  to  us  in  breaking  bread. 
But  do  not  then  depart; 
Saviour,  abide  with      and  spread 
Thy  tabic  in  our  heart. 

5  Lord,  sup  with  us  in  love  divine; 
Thy  body  and  Thy  blood, 
That  living  bread,  that  heavenly  wine. 
Bo  our  immortal  food.  Amen. 


211. 


E^\)t  iLorti's  Supper. 

According  to  Thy  gracious  word. 

"  This  do  ill  rentembrance  0/ Mc." 


C.  M. 


1.  Ac  -  cord  -  ing     to   Thy   gm-cious  word,    In  meek  hu  -  mil 


2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake. 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be; 
Thy  sacramental  cnp  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  Thee. 

3  Can  I  Gethsemane  forget? 

Or  there  Thy  conflict  see, 
Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 
And  not  remember  Thee  ? 

4  ■^Mien  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes, 

And  rest  on  Calvary, 


O  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice, 
I  must  remember  Thee. 

5  Eemcmber  Thee,  and  all  Thy  pains. 

And  all  Thy  love  to  me; 
Yes,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains. 
Will  I  remember  Thee. 

6  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb, 

And  mind  and  memory  flee. 
When  Thou  shalt  in  Thy  kingdom  come, 
Jesus,  remember  me.   Amen.  . 


The  gentle  Saviour  calls. 

BAPTISM  OF  INFANTS. 
'  Suffer  little  cMldroi  to  come  unto  Me,  and  forbid  them  not." 

1 


He  folds  them  in   His    gracious  arms,  Him-self   declares  them  blest.  Amen. 


"Let  them  approach."  He  cries, 
"Nor  scorn  their  humble  claim; 

The  heirs  of  heaven  nrc  sncli  as  these, 
For  such  as  these  I  cainc." 


3  Glidly  we  bring  them.  Lord, 
Devoting  them  to  Thee, 
Imploring  that,  as  we  are  Thine, 
Thine  may  our  offspring  be.  Amen. 


i 


Saviour,  Who  Thy  flock  art  feeding. 


He  took  them  vp  in  JKs  arvts,  put  His  hands  upon  them,  and  blessed  them." 
FiKST  Tune. 


Ss.ys. 


~m — i- — 
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1.  Sav  - iour,  Who  Thy  flock  -was  feed- ing,    With  the  shepherd's  Ijindest  care, 


2^  A 


■45. 


•N  Org.  Fed.  - 
1^ 
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All    the  fee  -  ble,    gen  -  tly  lead-ing,  While  the  lambs  Thy  bo  -  som  share  ; 


M. 


•\  Org.  Fed. 


It 


^0  0  ^  
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Now,  these  lit  -  tie     ones     re-coiv-ing,    Fold  them   in  Thy    gra  -  cious  arm  ; 
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I 


=^ 

r-^— J     J  h 

1 

—  0-1—0  0 

s 

— 

-#  0-.—0^ 

1  • 

1      1       fi^       -  ^ 

There,  we  know.  Thy  word  believ-ing,  On  -  ly  there  se  -  cure  from  harm.  A  -  seen. 


2  Never  from  Thy  pasture  roving. 

Let  them  be  the  lion's  prey; 
Let  Thy  tenderness,  so  loving, 

Keep  them  all  life's  dangerous  way. 
Then,  within  Thy  fold  eternal. 

Let  them  find  a  resting-place; 
Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal, 

Drink  tho  rivers  of  Thy  grace.  Ajien. 


213. 


Saviour,  Who  Thy  flock  art  feeding. 

lie  touk  them  up  in  His  arms,  put  His  hands  upon  them,  and  blessed  them." 
Secosd  Tone. 


8s.  7s. 


1.  Sav  -  lour,  Who     Thy  flock     art     feed  -  ing.  With 


ing,  While     the     lambs    Thy     bo-som  chare; 


It 


2  Now,  /^se  little  ones  receiving. 

Fold  them  in  Thy  gi'acious  arm : 
There,  we  know.  Thy  word  believing. 
Only  there  secure  from  harm. 

3  Never  from  Thy  pasture  roving, 

Let  titem  be  the  lion's  prey; 
Let  Thy  tenderness,  so  loving, 
Keep  them  all  life's  dangerous  way. 

4  Then,  within  Thy  fold  eternal, 

Let  them  find  a  resting-place; 
Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal, 
Drink  the  rivers  of  Thy  grace.  Amen. 


214- 


Baptism. 

In  token  that  thou  shalt  not  fear. 

"  Tliai  he  may  please  Him  wlio  hath  chosen  him  to  be  a  soldier." 

J  J  _A 


C.  M. 


 M  1  1 


1.  Ill 


to  -  ken  that  thou  shalt  not  fear   Christ  era  -  ci  -  fied  to 

_^     ^    4^     4i2.    -fSZ.  ^ 


We  print  the  Cross  up 


thee  here,  And  stamp  thee  His  a  -  lone. 


Amen. 


i 


In  token  that  thou  shalt  not  blush 

To  glory  in  Ilis  Name, 
We  blazon  hero  upon  thy  front, 

His  glory  and  His  shame. 
In  token  that  thou  shalt  not  flinch 

Christ's  quarrel  to  maintain, 
But  'neath  His  banner  manfully 

Firm  at  thy  j^ost  remain ; 


I       I       '       I  I 
In  token  that  thou  too  shalt  tread 

The  path  He  travell'd  by. 
Endure  the  cross,  despise  the  shame. 

And  sit  thee  down  on  high; 
Thus  outwardly  and  visibly 

We  seal  thee  for  His  own : 
And  may  the  brow  that  wears  His  Cross 

Hereafter  share  His  Crown.  Amen. 


215. 


Dear  Saviour,  if  these  lambs  should  stray. 

"  As  long  as  he  liveth,  he  shall  he  lent  unto  the  Lord."  L.  M. 


1.  Dear  Saviour,  if  these  lambs  should  stray  From  Thy  secure  enclosure's  bound.  And, 


hired  by  worldly  joys    a  -  way. 


1^- 


Among  the  thoughtless  crowd  bo  found.  A  -  men, 


Remember  still  that  they  are  Thine, 
That  Thy  dear  sacred  Name  they  bear; 

Think  that  the  seal  of  love  divine, 
The  sign  of  covenant  grace,  they  wear. 

In  all  their  erring,  sinful  years 
0  let  them  ne'er  forgotten  be; 


Kemember  all  the  praysrs  and  tears 
Which  made  them  consecrate  to  Thee. 
4  And  when  these  lips  no  more  can  pray. 
These  eyes  can  weep  for  them  no  more. 
Turn  Thou  their  feet  from  folly's  way ; 
The  wanderers  to  Thy  fold  restore.  Amen. 


2l6. 


Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise. 

BAPTISM  OF  ADULTS. 
"Be  strong  in  the  Lord,  and  in  the  poiccr  of  J[is  might." 
First  Tune. 


S.  M. 


1.  Sol  -  dicrs   of  Christ,  a.  - 

I 

=t== 
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rise,      Ami    put  your 

 I»T 


ar  - 
ma- 


inour   on  ; 


Strong 


1^ 


iu   the  strength  -which  God  supplies,  Thro'  His    c  -  ter  -  nal     Son.     A  -  men. 


9^ 
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2  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  hosts, 
And  in  His  might}'  power; 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts. 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 


-S2.  ^ 


3  Stand  then  in  His  great  might. 
With  all  His  strength  endued; 
And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  God  ; 


2l6. 


4  That  having  all  things  done. 
And  all  your  conflicts  past. 
Ye  may  behold  your  xdctory  won. 
And  stand  complete  at  last.  Amen. 


Seco>-d  Tune. 


L.  M. 


1.  Sol-diers  of  Christ,  a 
^      !      I        ,  I 
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rise, 


And  put  your    ar  -  mour    on  ;  Strong 


 '—S~ 
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— G- 



in  the  strength  which  God  sup  -  plies, 


Thro'  His     c  -  ter  -  nal   Son.    A  -  men. 


My  God  !  the  covenant  of  Thy  love. 

"Kept  hy  the  power  of  God  through  faith  unto  salvation.' 


C.  M. 


5< 

— 

cure.  A-icRN. 


2  Since  Thou,  the  everlasting  God, 

My  Father  art  become, 
Jesus,  my  Guardian  and  my  Friend, 
And  heaven  my  final  home, — 

3  I  welcome  all  Thy  sovereign  will, 

For  all  that  will  is  love; 


And  when  I  know  not  what  Thou  dost, 

I  wait  the  light  above. 
4  Thy  covenant  in  the  darkest  gloom 

Shall  heavenly  rays  impart, 
■Which,  when  my  eyelids  close  in  death. 

Shall  warm  my  chilling  heart.  Amen. 


1 8. 


Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be. 

'/  am,  not  ashamed,  for  I  h-now  whom  I  have  believed." 


L.  M. 


1     r  )■ 

.      1  ! 
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1,  Je-£us,  and  shall  it 

i9-  •0- 


a -shamed  of  Thee? 


— 1- — « — «— 

Ashamed  of  Thee,  Whom  angels  praise.  Whose  glories  shine  thro'  endless  days  ?  Amen. 


' — — I — , 
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2  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  sooner  far 

Let  night  disown  each  radiant  star; 
'Tis  midnight  with  my  soul,  till  He, 
Bright  Morning  Star,  "bid  darkness  flee. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  0  as  soon 

Let  morning  blush  to  own  the  sun; 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  f;oul  of  mine. 


-| — 
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4  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  that  dear  Friend 
On  Whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend  ? 
No;  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  His  Name. 

5  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  sinful  pride ; 
I'll  boast  a  Saviour  crucified; 
And  O  may  this  my  portion  be. 

My  Saviour  not  ashamed  of  me.  Amen. 


Y.-OFFICES  OF  THE  CIIURCII. 
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When. 


His  salvation  bringing. 


•  Jisiis  sailli.  Have  yc  ncwr  read.  Out  of  the.  mout'i  0/  bubcs  and  sucklinys 
thou  litist  i>C)/ecttd  pruisf." 

 1  


And  since  the  Lord  retaineth 

His  love  to  children  still, 
Tliough  now  as  King  he  reigneth 

On  Zion's  heavenly  hill; 
We'll  flock  around  His  banner. 

Who  sits  upon  the  throne. 
And  cry  aloud,  Hosanna 

To  David's  royal  Son: 
Hosanna  to  Jesus  we'll  sing. 


3  For  should  we  fail  proclaiming 
Our  great  Redeemer's  praise. 
The  stones,  our  silence  shaming, 

Might  weU.  hosaimas  raise. 
But  shall  we  only  render 

The  tribute  of  our  words  ? 
No;  while  our  hearts  are  tender, 
They  too  shall  be  the  Lord's. 
Hosanna  to  Jesus,  our  King.  Amen. 


220 


atateci)ism. 

Glory  to  the  Father  give. 

"Siiig  unto  the  Lord,  and  praise  His  Name." 


Children's  prayers  He  deigns  to  hear,  Children's  songs  delight  His  ear.  Amek. 


IS-- 


^ 


Glory  to  the  Son  we  bring, 

Christ  our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King; 

Children,  raise  your  sweetest  strain 

To  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain. 

•4  Glory  in  the  highest  be 
To  the  blessed  'Trinity, 
For  the  Gospel  from  above, 
For  the  word  that  "  God  is  love, 


3  Glory  to  the  Holy  Ghost, 
He  reclaims  the  sinner  lost; 
Children's  minds  may  He  inspire. 
Touch  their  tongues  with  holy  fire. 


Amen. 


221. 


How  bless'd  are  they  who  always  keep. 

"  Blessed  are  they  that  keep  HiS  testimonies,  and  seek 
Him  with  their  whole  heart." 


C.  M 


^^^^ 


z<2r. 


1.  How  bless'd  are  they  who   al  -  ways  keep    The  pure  and  per  -  feet  way  ; 


cgz: 


11 


sa  -  cred  paths  Of  God's  commandments  straj'.  Amen. 


2  How  bless'd,  who  to  His  righteous  laws 

Have  still  obedient  been; 
And  have  with  fervent,  humble  zeal 
His  favour  sought  to  win  ! 

3  Such  men  their  utmost  caution  use 

To  shun  each  wicked  deed; 
But  in  the  path  which  He  directs 
Vi'ith  constant  care  proceed. 


1 — "  I 

4  Thou  strictly  hast  enjoin'd  us.  Lord, 

To  learn  'Thy  sacred  will ; 
And  all  our  diligence  employ 
Thy  statues  to  fulfil. 

5  0  then  that  Thy  most  holy  will 

Might  o'er  my  ways  preside; 
And  I  the  course  of  all  my  life 
By  Thy  direction  guide  !  Ajien. 


^  ^  ^2       O  happy  is  the  man  who  hears. 

"Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness,  and  all  her  paUis  are  peace." 


C.  M. 


1.  0    liap  -  py     ia    tho  man  who  hears     Ko  -  li  -  gion's  warn-ing  Toice, 
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And  who  C3  -  les  -  tial  wis-dom  makes  His  car  -  ly, 


IB 


EE 


on    -  ly  choice.  Amen. 

 13 


2  For  she  has  treasures  greater  far 

Than  east  or  west  unfold; 
More  precious  are  her  bright  rewards 
Than  gems,  or  stores  of  gold. 

3  Her  right  hand  offers  to  the  just 

Immortal,  happy  days; 


Her  left,  imperishable  wealth 
And  heavenly  crowns  displays. 
4  And,  as  her  holy  labours  rise. 
So  her  rewards  increase  ; 

Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness. 
And  all  her  paths  are  peace.  Amen. 


223, 


What  a  strange  and  wondrous  story. 


^i-k:  


That  signs  and  wonders  may  he  done  by  the  Jfame  0/  the  hohj  Cliild  Jesus." 
FmsT  Tone. 

 h  r-A  H-.-^  n-r— ^- 
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1 .  What   a  strange  and  won-drous  sto 


ry   From  the  Book  of  God  is    read! — 


kf^ii  4  ■  r-  


How  the  Lord  of  life  and  glo  -  ry 


-tt— h  


Had  not  where  to  lay  His   head  ; —   A  -  men 


19  f— 
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2  How  He  left  His  throne  in  heaven. 

Here  to  suffer,  bleed,  and  die, 
That  my  soul  might  be  forgiven, 
And  ascend  to  God  on  high ! 

3  Father !  let  Thy  Holy  Spirit 

Still  reveal  a  Saviour's  love, 


And  prepare  me  to  inherit 
Glory  where  He  reigns  above. 
4  There,  with  saints  and  angels  dwelling. 
May  I  that  gi-eat  love  proclaim. 

And  with  them  be  ever  telling 

All  the  wonders  of  His  Name.  Amen., 


What  a  strange  and  wondrous  story 


**  Iltai  signs  aiid  wonders  may  he  done  by  the  jyame  of  the  hohj  Child  Jesus." 
Second  Tune. 


8s.7s 


1.  What  a  strange  and  wondrous  sto  -  ry    From  the  Book  of    God    is  read !  — 

#  *  ^  .—  =  !  [-r-g 


\  I 
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How  the  Lord  of  life  and  glo-ry  Had  not  where  to  lay  His  head; —  A-mbn. 
^  ^  ^         f-  t-  » 


I 


1 
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By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill. 

'  T!ie  child  grew,  and  waxed  strong  in  spirit,  fdled  with  wisdom:  arA 
the  grace  of  God  was  upon  Ilim." 


C.  M. 


 3—  «—  0—^-^   

I  I  > 

1.  By  cool  Si  -  lo  -  am's  sha  -  dy  rill    How  fair  the 
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sweet  the  breath,  beneath  tiie  hill,    Of  Sha-ron's  dew  -  j'    rose  ! 


^  i 

2  Lo  !  such  the  child,  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  trod. 
Whose  sacred  heart,  with  influence  sweet, 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 

3  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

The  lily  must  decay; 
The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill 
Must  shortly  fade  away. 

4  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hour 

Of  man's  maturer  age 


A  -  MEN. 


1 


Will  shako  the  soul  •n-ith  sorrow's  power, 
And  stormy  passion's  rage. 

5  0  Thou,  whose  infant  feet  were  found 

Within  Thy  Father's  shrine. 
Whose  years,    with    changeless  -virtue 
Were  all  alike  divine:  [crown'd, 

6  Dependent  on  Thy  bounteous  breath, 

We  seek  Thy  grace  alone, 
Li  childhood,  manhood,  age  and  death. 
To  keep  us  still  Thine  own.  Amen. 


225- 
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(Katedjism. 

Jesu,  meek  and  gentle. 

"Little  children,  keep  yourselves  from  idols." 
FniBT  Tune. 

dz=n 


6s.5s. 


tie, 


-L—J  ^  0  0- 


1.  Jo  -  su,   meek  and     gen  -  tie,       Son    of    God  Most  High, 


2  Pardon  our  offences, 

Loose  our  captive  chains, 
Creak  down  every  idol 
Which  our  soul  detains. 

3  Give  us  hoi}'  freedom, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  love ; 
Draw  us,  holy  Jesu, 
To  the  realms  above. 


4  Lead  us  on  our  journey, 
Be  Thyself  the  way 

Through  terrestial  darkness 
To  celestial  day. 

5  Jesu,  meek  and  gentle. 

Son  of  God  most  high, 
Pitying,  loving  Saviour, 
Hear  Thy  children's  cry.  Amek. 


Second  Tune. 


Son     of     God   Most  High, 


6s.5s 


Pi  -  tying,  lov  -  ing     Sav  -  iour.     Hear  Thy  chil-dren's     cry.         A  -  men. 
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I  think  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  old. 


'  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  God." 


P.  M. 


-2--- 


1.  I 


think  -when 


I 
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read    that  sweet  sto  -  ry 
42  ^_ 


of 


old,  AVhen 
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Je  -  sus  was    here    a  -  mong  men,  How  He  call'd  lit  -  tie     chil-dren  as 


SI 
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lambs  to    His  fold. 


I  shonld  like 


to    have  been  with  them  then.      A  -  men. 


2  I  wish  that  HLs  hand  had  been  placed  on  my  head, 
That  His  arm  had  been  thrown  around  nie, 
And  that  I  might  have  seen  His  kind  look  when  Ho  said, 
Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  Me. 


3  Yet  still  to  His  footstool  in  prayer  I  may  go. 

And  ask  for  a  share  in  His  love; 
And  if  I  thus  earnestly  seek  Him  below, 
I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  above, 

4  In  that  beautiful  place  He  has  gone  to  prepare 

For  all  who  arc  washed  and  forgiven ; 
And  many  dear  children  shall  be  with  Him  there, 
For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

5  But  thousands  and  thousands  who  wander  and  fall. 

Never  heard  of  that  heavenly  home; 
I  wish  they  could  know  there  is  room  for  them  all, 
And  that  Jesus  has  bid  them  to  come.  Amen. 


22^ 


(Slatecijism. 

In  the  vineyard  of  our  Father. 

"  other  fell  into  good  ground,  and  brought  forth  fruit." 


85.75.4. 


1.  lu  the  vine  -  yard  of   our   Fa  -  ther    Dai  -  ly   work   wo  find  to    do : 


Scatter'd 


glean 
-<sz-  • 


■  ings  we  may  gath  -  cr,  Tliougli  we  are   but  young  and 


m 


_5  ^— 
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gar  -  uers  too. 


'in 

MEN. 


2  Toilino:  early  in  the  morning, 

Catching  moments  through  the  daj', 
Nothing  small  or  lowly  scorning 

While  we  work,  and  watch,  and  pray 

Gathering  gladly 
Free-will  offerings  by  the  way. 

3  Not  for  selfish  praise  or  glory, 

Not  for  objects  nothing  worth. 
But  to  send  the  blessed  story 
Of  the  Gospel  o'er  the  earth, 

Telling  mortals 
Of  our  Lord  and  Savionr's  birth. 


•1  Up  and  ever  at  otu-  calling. 

Till  in  death  our  lips  are  dumb, 
Or  till — sin's  dominion  falling-  - 
Christ  chall  in  His  kingdom  come, 

And  His  childr  en 
Reach  their  everlasting  home. 
5  Steadfast,  then,  in  our  endeavour. 
Heavenly  Father,  may  we  be; 
And  for  ever,  and  for  ever. 

We  will  give  the  praise  to  Thcc; 

Hallelujah 
Singing,  all  eternity.  Amen. 


^  ^vritc,  upon  my  memory,  Lord 


Write  them  v.pon  the  table  of  thine  heart.' 


L.  M. 
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1.  O  write  up  -  on  my  memory,  Lord,  The  text  and  doctrine  ofThyAVord; 
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<Katecf)isnt. 
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That  I  may  break  Thy  laws  no  more,  But  love  Thee  better  than  be  -  fore.  A-men. 
— I  ^  1  -/^ — I — 


^ 


F 


2  With  thoughts  of  Christ  and  things  divine, 
rill  up  this  sinful  heart  of  mine ; 
That  hoping  pardon  through  His  blood, 
I  may  lie  down  and  wake  with  God.  Ames. 


Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us. 

•  *'  He  .-hall  feed  His  flock  like  a  alippherd;  He  shall  gather  the  Iambs  with  His 
^  arm,  and  carry  them  in  Jlis  bosom." 

l/n  .  


85.75.4. 


-+- 


II, 

1.  Sav-iour,  Uke    a    shep-herd  lead  us,   Much  we  need  Thy  ten  -  dor  care  ; 


1^ 


-,5/ — ^<o- 


In  Thy  pleas-ant  pas-tures  feed  us  ;  For  our  use  Thy  folds  pre  -  pare  ; 
^    .,5).    .^2.    42^    ^    jSZ.  " 


Blcss-ed    Jc  -  siis,  Bless-cd    Je  -  sus,  Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thiue  wo  arc. 

•g-  -Gfy    19-  -t9- 


Amen. 


 H- 


r-v"! — r 


— I  o — I 


I 


2  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us. 
Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us; 
Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free : 

Bless(^d  Jesus ! 
Let  us  early  turn  to  Thee. 


3  Early  let  us  seek  Thy  favour. 
Early  let  us  learn  Thy  will; 
Do  Thou,  Lord,  our  only  Saviour, 
With  Thy  love  our  bosoms  fill: 

Blessed  Jesus  ! 
Thou  hast  loved  us,  —love  us  still.  Amen. 
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(flatecljism. 

\\M"icn  Jesus  left  His  Father's  throne. 


"//e  sftai(  (/i-oio  1)^)  hejore  Ilim  as  a  tender  plant. 


C.  M.  D. 


S5= 


3i 


I — o — I — ^ — — ' — 5g-  r  — ' 
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1.  When  Je  -  sus    left  His    Fa-ther's  Ibi'one,  He  clioso  au  liuin-ble    birtli ; 
.fZ.    4^    .(2.    ^     ^    J-      „  ^ 

 r  ; —  i'3 — I — >^  ^  >:j  f  


=1 


s 


—  J 


 1  — 


Like  us, 
JSZ.     .(5L  ■ 


un  -  lion  -  our'd  and 


IN 


vm-known,  He  came  to  dwell  on  earth. 


3^ 


==1- 


Like  Him   may  wo    be  found  bo  -  low,    In    wis -dom's  path  of  peace 

i 


.(=2- 


S3 


mm 


PS 


Like  Him  in  grace  and  knowledge  grow,  As  years  and  strength  increase.  A  -  men. 


^ 


Sweet  were  His  words  and  kind  His  look, 

When  mothers  round  Him  press'd; 
Their  infants  in  His  arms  He  took, 

Aud  on  His  bosom  bless'd. 
Safe  from  the  world's  alluring  harms. 

Beneath  His  watchful  eye. 
Thus  in  the  circle  of  His  arms 

May  we  for  ever  lie. 

AMien  Jesus  into  Salem  rode, 

The  children  sang  around; 
For  joy  they  pluck'd  the  palms,  and  strow'd 

Their  garments  on  the  ground. 
Hosanna  our  glad  voices  raise, 

Hosanna  to  our  King ! 
Should  we  forget  our  Saviour's  praise, 

The  stones  themselves  would  sing.  Amen. 
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aratcdjism. 

There  is  a  green  hill  far  away. 

"  While  we  were  yet  sinners,  Clirist  died  for  us." 
FmsT  TuKE. 


C.  M. 


1.  There  is      a   green  hill   far     a  -  way, 

-(2  ,^   .  fS> 


With  -  out 

(2- 


a 

-tS>- 


cit  -  y  wall, 


2  "We  may  not  know,  we  cannot  tell, 

"What  pains  He  had  to  bear, 
But  we  believe  it  was  for  us 
He  hung  and  siiffered  there. 

3  He  died  that  we  might  be  forgiven, 

He  died  to  make  us  good, 
That  we  might  go  at  last  to  heaven. 
Saved  by  His  i^recious  blood. 


4  There  was  no  other  good  enough 

To  pay  the  price  of  sin. 
He  ouly  could  unlock  the  gate 
Of  heaven,  and  let  us  in. 

5  O,  dearly,  dearly  has  He  loved, 

And  we  must  love  Him  too. 
And  trust  in  His  rede  ming  blood. 
And  ti-y  His  works  to  do.  Amen. 


231. 


Secosj)  Tuxe. 


C.  M. 


-37-  ^ 


1.  There  is      a    green  hiU  far 


way,    "With  -  out    a     cit  -  j'  wall, 
jz.    j(SL         A'  ^  ^ 


— C^- — 

-Si'  iC- 

— 

-1  1— — 0 — 

F__  p_] 

— <g — c — 



1 

1 

—t-  ,  

i  i 

1  1 

IJ  U 

"Where  the  dear  Lord  ws;s  cru  -  ci  -  fied    "Wlio  died  to  save  us  all. 


A -MEN. 


"2        2  •  ••Be. 


^3 


Onward,  Christian  soldiers. 

strong  a.id  of  a  good  courage    .    .    .    And  the  Lord,  lie  it  is  thai 
doth  go  before  thee." 


First  Tone. 


6s.5s. 

with  Chorus. 


1.  Onward,  Ckristiau  soldiers,  Marching  as  to   war,  Witli  the  Cross  of  Je  -  sus 

n         >r>     n  '^^^  in  n 


I  of 

i 


\ 


ter 


Go  -  ing  on  he  -  fore.  Christ  the  roy-al  Mas 


IS' — s> 

Leads  against  the  foe, 


  I—  1  1  C  I  .  


1 


— t  — 


11 


Forward  in  -  to  bat -tip.    Sec,  His  banners  go. 


__p_t:  


Onward,  Christian  sol  -  diers. 


j5>— r- 


; — ;;;z;  "'^^ — — ^-p+i^t-(^<^-<g-P 


Marching  as  to    war.  With  the  Cross  of  Je  -  sus,    Go  -  ing  on  be  -  fore.  Amen. 


:3?=_ 


=tz: 


2  At  the  sign  of  triumi^h 
Satan's  host  doth  flee; 
On,  then.  Christian  soldiers, 

On  to  victory. 
Hell's  foundations  quiver 
At  the  shout  of  praise; 
Brothers,  lift  your  voices, 
Lotid  yoitr  anthems  raise. 
Onward,  &c. 


3  Like  a  mighty  army 

Moves  the  Church  of  God; 
Brothers,  we  arc  treading 

Wliese  the  saints  have  trod; 
We  are  not  divided, 
All  one  body  we, 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine. 
One  in  charity. 

Onward,  &c. 


4  Crowns  and  tlirones  may  perish, 
Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 
Eat  the  Church  of  Jesus 
Constant  will  remain; 
Giates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  Church  prevail ; 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 
And  that  cannot  fail. 

Onward,  &c. 


5  Onward,  then,  ye  people. 
Join  our  happy  throng, 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices 

In  the  triumph-song; 
Glory,  laud,  and  honour. 
Unto  Christ  the  King; 
This  through  countless  ages 
Men  and  angels  sing. 

Onward,  &c.  Amen. 
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Second  Tune. 


66.5s. 


1  r 
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1 .  Onward,  Christian  soldiers,  Marching  as  to      war,    "With  the  Cross  of  Je  -  bus 


I  ^  ^  -«s>- 

-<? — <y — I  
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^  JSL    ^  ^ 

 1*— 


-|  i  1 


Go-ing  on    be  -  fore.  Christ  the  Roy- al    Mas-ter     Leads  a-gainst  the  foe, 


42.  JZ. 


— g-J^—  r^—r-ry  ^  1 — ^  
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Chohttb. 
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Forward  in  -  to   bat  -  tie     See,  His  ban-hers  go.    Onward,  Christian  soldiers, 


Marching  as  to     war,    With  the  Cross  of  Jc  -  sus     Go-ing  on  be  -  fore.  Amen. 


iitatcdjism. 

Once  in  royal  David's  City. 


'  The  child  Jesus." 


I 

1.  Once  iu     roy  -  al    Da  -  vicl's  Cit 


83.73. 7s 

I  I  I 


Stood  a    low  -  ly   cat  -  tie  slied, 


r 

WLcro  a 


"I  I 

motli-er  laid  her 


^ 


-I — 


man  -  gcr  for    His    bed  : 


Ma  -  ry    was    that  mother  mild,  Je  -  sus  Christ  her  lit  -  tie  Child.  Amen. 


He  came  dovm  to  earth  from  heaven 
Who  is  God  and  Lord  of  all, 

And  His  shelter  was  a  stable, 
And  His  cradle  was  a  stall; 

With  the  poor,  and  mean,  and  lowly. 

Lived  on  earth  our  Sa^'iour  holy. 


4  For  He  is  our  childhood's  pattern, 
Day  by  day  like  us  He  grew; 
He  was  little,  weak,  and  helpless, 

Tears  and  smiles  like  us  He  knew; 
And  He  feeleth  for  our  sadness, 
And  He  shareth  in  our  gladness. 


3  And,  through  all  His  wondrous  childhood. 

He  would  honour  and  obey, 
Love,  and  watch  the  lowly  maiden 

In  whose  gentle  arms  He  lay; 
Christian  children  all  must  be 
Mild,  obedient,  good  as  He. 

^  6  Not  in  that  poor  lowly  stable, 

With  the  oxen  standing  by. 
We  shall  see  Him;  but  in  heaven. 

Set  at  God's  ricrht  hand  on  high; 
Wlien  like  stnrs  His  childhood  crowned 
All  in  white  shall  wait  around.  Amen. 


5  And  our  eyes  at  last  shall  see  Him, 
Through  His  own  redeeming  love. 
For  that  child  po  dear  and  gentle 

Is  our  Lord  in  heaven  above; 
And  Ho  leads  His  children  on 
To  the  place  where  He  is  gone. 
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Olontirmation. 

My  God,  accept  my  heart  this  day. 

'With  my  whole  heart  have  I  sought  Thee;  Old  me  not  go  wrong  out  of  Thy 
commandments. 


C.  M. 

J_ 


1.  My  God,  ac  - 


cept  my  heart  this    da}%    And  make  it 


j2. 


4^ 

-I  


3r- 


J2= 


al  -  ways  Thine, 
^  g'— rf^- 


That  I  from  Thee  no  more  may  stray,  No  more  from  Thee  de  -  cline. 


->s>- 


4= 


A -MEN. 


2  Before  the  Cross  of  Him  who  died, 

Behold,  I  prostrate  fall; 
Let  every  sin  be  crucified. 
And  Christ  be  all  in  all. 

3  Anoint  me  with  Thy  heavenly  grace, 

And  seal  me  for  Thine  own; 


That  I  may  see  Thy  glorious  face. 
And  worship  near  Thy  throne. 
4  Let  every  thought,  and  work,  and  word, 
To  Thee  be  ever  given; 

Then  life  shall  be  Thy  service.  Lord, 
And  death  the  gate  of  heaven !  Amen. 


O  happy  day,  that  stays  my  choice. 

"  J/y  heart  U  fixed,  O  God,  my  heart  is  fixed. 


hap  -  py  day,that  stays  my  choice  On  Thee,  my  Saviour   and   my  God: 


Well  may  this  glov/ing  heart  rejoice,  And  tell  Thy  goodness_nll^  a-broad.  A-men. 


2  O  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 

To  Him  who  merits  aU  niy  love  ! 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  His  house, 
While  to  His  sacred  throne  I  move. 

3  Here  rest,  my  oft-divided  heart, 

Fix'd  on  thy  God,  thy  Saviour  rest; 


Who  with  the  world  would  grieve  to  part 
When  call'd  on  angels'  food  to  feast  ? 
4  High  heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow. 
That  vow  rcnew'd  shall  daily  hear. 

Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow. 
And  bless  iu  death  a  bond  so  dear.  Amen. 
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iffoiifirmation. 

Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken. 

"ir/iaJ  things  were  gain  to  me,  those  I  counted  loss  for  Christ.' 


83.73.D. 


sus, 

—i5>- 


my  cross  have  tak  -  en,  All    to    leave  and    fol  -  low  Thee; 


-s>- 


-f9- 


—  »  1  +  r-  h  - 
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-ii^  


II, 

l)es  -  ti  -  tutc,  (les-pised,  for  -  sak  -  en,  Thou  from  hence  my  all  shalt  be: 


Per  -  ish   eve  -  ry   fond  am  -  bi  -  tion.  All  I've  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known; 


s 


^  "  ^  

Yot  how  rich   is  my   con  -  di  -  tion!  God  and  heav'n  are  still  my  own.  A-men. 


^ 


(2- 


I  I 


2  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 

'Twill  but  drive  me  to  Thy  breast; 
Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me. 

Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest. 
O  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me. 

While  Thy  love  is  left  to  me; 
O  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me. 

Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  Thee. 


I     I  r 

3  Take,  my  soul,  thy  full  salvation; 

Kise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care; 
Joy  to  find  in  every  station 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear: 
Think  what  Spirit  dwells  with  thee; 

What  a  Father's  smile  is  thine; 
What  a  Saviour  died  to  wm  thee; 

Child  of  heaven,  shouldst  thou  repine  ? 


4  Haste  then  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Arm'd  by  faith,  and  wing'd  by  prayer; 
Heaven's  eternal  day's  before  thee, 

God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there. 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission, 

Swift  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days; 
Hope  soon  change  to  glad  fruition, 

Faith  to  sight  and  prayer  to  praise.  Amen. 
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Olonfirmatiott. 

My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee. 

*'  My  grace  is  siijjicient  for  thee' 

FlKST  TUJTE. 


1.  My     faith  looks  np     to    Thee,   Thou  Lamb  of    Cal  -  va  -  ry,     Sav  - 


ionr     di  -  yine !    Now    hear  me  while  I      pray :  Take    all    my  guilt    a  - 


2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire; 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
O  may  my  love  to  Thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  bo, 

A  living  fire. 

"While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread 
And  griefs  aroun'l  me  spread. 
Be  Thou  my  guide ; 


Bid  darkness  turn  to  day; 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  never  stray 

From  Thee  aside. 
■\^'hcn  end;!  life's  transient  dream, 
"WTicn  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll, 
Blest  Saviour,  then  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove; 
O  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransom 'd  soul.  Amen. 


,_4  !  — I- 


6s.  4s. 

1.  My  faith  looks  up    to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  Sav'-  lour  cff'-  vine  !  Now  hear  me 

l:^S_pz.-^JL  1  1  d 


^iiipipiiilillliiiipi 


wmie  Ipray:  Take  all  my  guilt  a -way;  O    let  me  from  thw  day  Be  wholly  Thine.  A-mek. 


-I — r 
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Coufirmaticin. 

Thine  for  ever: — God  of  love. 

And  they  shall  be  Mine,  sailh  the  Lord  nj  Hosts,  in  that  day  ivhoi  I  maJce 
up  My  Jcwets." 


1.  Thiue  for    ev  -  cr : — God  of  love, 

_  1 — \ — ^-t ,  , 


  O- 


Hear  lis  from  Thy  throne  a  -  bove  ; 

_       „     -^9-'  ^  ^ 


Thine  for  ever: — Lord  of  lifo, 
Shield  us  through  our  earthly  strife: 
Thou  the  life,  the  truth,  the  way, 
Guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 

Thine  for  ever: — O  how  bless'd 
They  who  find  in  Thee  their  rest ! 
Saviour,  guardian,  heavenly  friend, 
O  defend  us  to  the  end. 


I  a — •  a>^ 

4  Thine  for  ever: — Saviour,  Iceep 
These  Thy  frail  and  trembling  sheep; 
Safe  alone  beneath  Thy  care. 

Let  us  all  Thy  goodness  share. 

5  Thine  for  ever: — Thou  our  guide, 
All  our  wants  by  Thee  supplied,' 
All  our  sins  by  Thee  forgiven, 

Lead  us,  Lord,  from  earth  to  heaven.  Amen. 


Witness,  ye  men  and  angels;  now. 

^  "  Thou  hast  avouched  the  Lord  this  day  to  be  thy  God." 


C.  M. 


1.  Wit-ness,  ye    men  and    an  -  gels  ;  now    Be  -  fore   the  Lord  we  speak  : 


hi: 


SI 


To  Him  we  make  our  sol-emn  vow. 


A  vow  we  dare  not  break.    A  -  men. 


Pi=fi 


(Eonfirmatiou. 


2  That  long  as  life  itself  shall  last, 

Ourselves  to  Christ  -we  yield; 
Nor  from  His  cause  will  we  depart, 
Or  ever  quit  the  field. 

3  We  trust  not  in  our  native  strength, 

But  on  His  grace  rely. 
That,  with  returning  wants,  the  Lord 
Will  all  our  needs  supply. 

4  Lord,  guide  our  doubtful  feet  aright, 

And  keep  us  in  Thy  ways; 
And,  while  we  turn  our  vows  to  prayers, 
Turn  Thou  our  prayers  to  praise.  Amen. 
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Draw,  Holy  Ghost,  Thy  seven-fold  veil, 

» 

"He  dwelletk  with  you,  and  shall  he  in  you.'* 


L.  M. 


1^  n 


1.  Draw,  Ho  -  ly    Ghost,    Thy  seven 


fold  veil 


321 
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Bo  -  tween  us 


m 


^5: 
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and     the    fires      of    youth ;  Breathe,  Ho  -  ly    Ghost,    Thy  freshening 


— ^— 

gale 


Our 


-'5' — 


.J^ — ^ 


fc  -  vt  red  brow  in 


age 


to  soothe. 


i 


A  -  MEN. 


i 


2  For  ever  on  our  soiils  be  traced 

This  blessing  from  the  Saviour's  hand, 
A  sheltering  rock  in  memoir's  waste, 
O'ershado win  g  all  the  weary  land.  Amen. 


Confirmation. 
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Lord,  shall  Thy  children  come  to  Thee. 

"  lie  that  Cometh  unto  Me,  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out." 


Six  8s. 


I 


1.  Lord,  r:liall  Thy  cbildi-en  come  to    Thee?  A    boon  of  love  di  -  vine  we  seek; 


^■-^  - 

-iS<  

l5>  1  

r 

Brought  to  Thine  arms  in 


in  -  fan  -  cj,  Ere  heart  could  feel,  or  tongue  could  speak. 


A-MEN. 


I — 


Thy  children  pray  for  grace,  that  they  May  come  themselves  to  Thee  to-day. 

1?-  I?-  -t^        1-  J_  J  ! 
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2  Lord,  shall  wo  come  ?  and  come  again, 

Oft  as  we  see  Thy  table  spread, 
And  tokens  of  Thy  dying  pain, 

The  ■wme  pour'd  out,  the  broken  bread  ? 
Bless,  bless,  O  Lord,  Thy  children's  prayer, 
That  they  may  come  and  find  Thee  there. 

3  Lord,  shall  we  come  ?  not  thiis  alone 

At  holy  time,  or  solemn  rite; 
But  every  hoiir  tiU  life  be  flown. 

Through  weal  or  woe,  in  gloom  or  light, 
Come  to  Thy  throne  of  p^race,  that  we 
In  faith,  hope,  love,  confirm'd  may  be. 

4  Lord,  shall  we  come  ?  come  yet  again  ? 

Thy  children  ask  one  blessing  more : 
To  come,  not  now  alone;- -but  then, 

When  life,  and  death,  and  time  are  o'er; 
Then,  then  to  come,  0  Lord,  and  be 
Confirmed  in  heaven,  confirm'd  by  Thee.  Amen. 


Olonfirmation. 
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Arm  these  Thy  soldiers,  mighty  Lord. 

"  Put  on  the  wlioU  armour  o/God.-'  L.  M.  D. 


1.  Arm  these  Thy     sol  -  diers,  might -y     Lord,  With  shield    of    faith  and 


--t9  fS>  

-r9- 

^ — -1 — ' 

'{Z  i2_ 

•-I  1 — ' 

 \  

1 

H — H — ' 

-A  '  

last 


re  -  ceive  from  Tboe    The  palm  and  crown  of 

♦■-^-^-f^        ^       i9-     t9-  -fS)- 

■^z—riiz^  r  <f^T-%—^\  1  


vio 


to  -  ry.  A-MEN. 


2  Come,  evcr-blessed  Spirit,  comp. 

And  make  Thy  servants'  hoart  Thy  home; 

May  each  a  living  temple  be, 

Hallow'd  for  ever.  Lord  to  Thee; 

Enrich  (hat  temple's  holy  shrine 

AVith  sevenfold  K'fts  of  prace  divine; 

AVith  wisdom,  lifjht,  and  knowledf^c  bless, 

Strength,  counsel,  fear,  and  godliness.  Amen. 


iilonfirmation. 

His  mercy  and  His  truth. 

'Show  me  Tinj  ways,  0  God,  and  teach  me  Thy  paths."  S.  M. 


1  « — <y  l-^_-L_^  ^^_L(5,_#.L_« — 


Tlio  right  -  cous  Lord  (lis 


plays, 


In 
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-  iug  wa 

I 


bring  -  iug  wandering  sin 


ners  Lome,  And  tcach-ing  tliem  His  ways. 

^z_^_;- 


A-MEN. 


^ 


5 


iiiii 


2  Ho  those  in  jnstice  guides 
■\Vho  His  direction  seek; 
And  in  His  sacred  paths  shall  lead 
The  humble  and  the  meek. 


Through  all  the  ways  of  God 
Both  truth  and  mercy  shine, 

To  such  a';,  with  religious  hearts, 
To  His  blest  will  incline. 


244. 


4  For  God  to  all  His  saints 
His  secret  will  imparts. 
And  does  His  gracious  covenant  write 
In  their  obedient  hearts.  Amen. 

May  God  accept  our  vow. 

"And  [will  accept  thee,  saith  the  Lord." 


S.  M. 


1.  May  God  accept  our  vow. 
Our  sacrifice  receive. 
Our  heart's  devout  request  allow, 
Our  holy  wishes  give ! 


2  O  Lord,  Thy  saving  grace 
Wc  joyfully  declare; 
Our  banner  in  Thy  Name  we  raise- 
"The  Lord  fulfil  our  prayer !" 


3  Now  know  we  that  the  Lord 
His  chosen  will  defend; 
From  heaven  will  strength  divine  afford. 
And  vri.ll  their  prayer  attend.  Amen. 

O  God  of  hosts,  the  mighty  Lord. 

'0  Lord  God  of  Hosts,  llessnl  is  the  man  that  putlelh  his  trust  in  Thee."  C.  M. 


O  God 


of  hosts,  the  might  -  y  Lord,    How  love  -  ly 

22:  ^  jsz.    _  \  ^ 


Confirmation. 


■4- 


■Where  Thou,  enthroned  in 


-2^        "      1  I 

glo  -  ry,  show'st  The  brightness  of  Thy  face 


Amen. 


My  longing  soul  faints  with  desire 

To  view  Thy  blest  abode; 
My  panting  heart  and  flesh  cry  out 

For  Thee,  the  Living  God. 

Thrice  happy  they  whose  choice  has  Thee 

Their  sure  protection  made, 
"Who  long  to  tread  the  sacred  ways 

That  to  Thy  dweUing  lead. 


Thus  they   proceed  from  strength  to 
And  still  apiiroach  more  near;  [strength, 

Till  all  on  Sion's  holy  mount 
Before  their  God  appear. 

For  God,  who  is  our  sun  and  shield, 

Will  grace  and  glory  give; 
And  no  good  thing  will  He  withhold 

From  them  that  justly  live. 


6  Thou  God,  whom  heavenly  hosts  obey, 
How  highly  bless'd  is  he, 
Whose  hope  and  trust,  securely  placed, 
Are  still  reposed  on  Thee  !  aIeen. 


246. 


How  welcome  was  the  call. 

'Both  Jesus  teas  called,  and  His  disciples,  to  the  marriage.' 


S.  M. 


1^ — i — ^ 


1^ 


EE 


-(5«-  -iSf^  -jp- 

1.  How   wcl  -  come    was     tuc     call.       And  sweet  the     fes  -  tal 


lay. 


-M 


-I— t- 


When  Je 


•  BUS  deign'd  in 


Ca  -  na's  hall, 


I 


bless  the  mar-riagc  ■ 


PJ=J 


2  And  happy  was  the  brido, 

And  glad  the  bi  idcgroom's  heart, 
For  He  who  tarried  at  their  side 
Bade  grief  and  ill  depart. 

3  0  Lord  of  life  and  love, 

Come  Thou  again  to-day; 
And  bring  a  blessing  from  above 
That  ne'er  shall  pass  away. 


0  bless,  as  erst  of  old, 

The  bridegroom  and  the  bride; 
Bless  with  the  holier  stream  thatflow'd 

Forth  from  Thy  pierced  side. 

Before  Thine  altar  throne 

This  mercy  we  implore; 
As  Thou  dost  knit  them,  Lord,  in  one. 

So  bless  them  evermore.  Amen. 


247 


Deign  this  union  to  approve. 


'  God  blessed  them. 


Six  7s. 


-ST-  \-t->^- 

-s~    r  i 


1.  Deign  this  un  -  ion     to     ap  -  prove,    And  con  -  firm    it,    (jtod    of  love. 
■f?^—^-  «'-r-^, —  .  ^—  — fy  -I- 


Bless  Thy  ser-vants  ;  on  their  head     Now    the     oil     of    glad  -  ness  shed  ; 
^—^—^  -WJ— g-^— ^-^  ^  r— fe^-r 


25  


In     this  nnp  -  tial  bond,  to    Thee     Let  them  con  -  se  -  crat  -  ed  be.  A-men. 


-Cl- 


1 


2  In  prosperity,  be  near, 

To  preserve  them  in  Thy  fear; 
In  a£B.iction,  let  Thy  smile 
All  the  woes  of  life  Ijegiiile; 
And  when  every  change  is  past, 
Take  them  to  Thyself  at  last.  Amek. 

The  voice  that  breathed  o'er  Eden. 

"A  threefold  cord  is  not  quickly  broken," 


248. 


7  s.  6s. 


1.  The  voice  that  breathed  o'er  E  ■ 


den,    That  ear 


liest  wedding  -  day, 


?i)ol2)  illflatrimong. 


2  Still  in  the  piire  espousal  5 

Of  Christian  man  and  maid, 
The  holy  Three  are  with  ns, 
The  threefold  grace  is  said. 

3  Be  present,  awful  Father,  6 

To  give  away  this  bride, 
As  Eve  Thou  gav'st  to  Adam 
Out  of  his  own  pierced  side: 

4  Be  present,  Son  of  Mary,  7 

To  join  their  loving  hands, 
As  Thoii  didst  bind  two  natures 
In  Thine  eternal  bands ! 


Be  present,  holiest  Spirit, 

To  bless  them  as  they  kneel. 
As  Thou,  for  Christ  the  BridegTOom, 

The  heavenly  spouse  dost  seal ! 

O  spread  Thy  ptire  wing  o'er  them, 

Let  no  ill  power  find  place, 
"^Tien  onward  to  Thiue  altar 

Their  hallow'd  path  they  trace. 

To  cast  their  crows  before  Thee 

In  perfect  sacrifice, 
Till  to  the  home  of  gladness 

With  Christ's  own  bride  thej'  rise.  Amen. 


249. 


Our  hearts  to  Thee  in  prayer  we  bow. 

"  Being  heirs  together  of  the  grace  of  life." 


L.  M. 


1.  Our  hearts  to  Thee  in  prayer  we  bow,  J(!-r;us,  the  Heavenly  Bridegroom  Thou ;  A  ■ 

1       I  n- 1  1^ 


— o  ~<!> — s>^-^^\^: 


bide  with  us,  and  deign  to  bless  Thy  suppliant  ones  with  hap-pi-ness.    A -men. 


2  Be  present,  as  at  Cana's  board, 

With  high  and  awful  blessings  stored; 
To  ask  is  ours,  but  only  Thine 
To  turn  the  water  into  wine. 

3  Call'd  to  the  .-marriage.  Thou  dost  shed 
New  grace  upon  the  newly  wed; 

Be  theirs  to  seek  Thy  presence  dear. 
And  seeking,  find  it  ever  near. 


4  O  Christ,  do  Thou  to  us  impart 
The  blessing  of  the  pure  in  heart; 
That  we  henceforth  in  Thee  abide, 
True  members  of  the  spotless  bride. 

5  More  bright  that  crown,  than  bridal  wreath, 
Which  waits  the  faithful  unto  death; 
And  brighter  than  the  bridegroom's  joy 
The  bliss  which  never  hath  alloy. 


C  Lord,  grant  ns  so  to  watch  and  guard 
That  this  may  be  our  great  reward: 
With  virgin  souls  to  follow  Thee, 
And  where  Thou  art  for  aye  to  be.  Amen. 


ISO 


ITisitation  of  ti)c  S^itk. 

When  gathering  clouds  around  I  view. 


•Who  is  tkis  that  cometh  np  frnm  Ihf  wilderness,  leaning 
npon  her  Beloved  ?  " 


Six  8s. 


mt3 


1.  WTicn    gather  -  iug    clouds    n,  -  round  I 

^.        JS.       ^        JSL  „ 

~  g= 
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view, 


And    days  arc 


and  friends  are  few, 


dark, 


On 


Him 


I 


lean  Who,  not 


vain, 


5^= 


-:Sr 

Ex 


po  -  rieuced  cv 
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my  wants,  al  - 
9. — r'^S>- 


I  vvs    rav  fears,    And  counts  and  treas  -  ures    up     my  tears. 


A  -  MEN. 


2  If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 
From  heavenly  •wisdom's  narrow  way. 
To  fly  the  good  I  would  pursue, 

Or  do  the  sin  I  would  not  do ; 

Still  He  who  felt  temptation's  power, 

Shall  guard  mo  in  that  dangerous  hour. 

3  If  vexing  thoughts  within  me  rise, 
And,  sore  dismay'd,  my  spirit  dies; 
Still  He  who  onco  vouchsafed  to  bear 
Such  bitter  conflict  with  despair. 
Shall  sweetly  soothe,  shall  gently  dry. 
The  throbbing  heart,  the  streaming  eye. 


4  "When  sorrowing  o'er  some  stone  I  bend. 
Which  covers  what  was  once  a  friend. 
And  from  his  voice,  his  hand,  his  smile, 
Divides  me  for  a  Uttle  while. 

Thou  Saviour,  mark'st  the  tears  I  shed, 
For  Thou  didst  weep  o'er  Lazarus  dead. 

5  And  0,  when  I  have  pafely  past 
Through  every  conflict  but  the  last, 
Still,  still,  unchanginc;,  watch  beside 
My  loed  of  death  for  Thou  hast  died: 
Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day, 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away.  Amen. 


251. 


Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  Cross  we  flee. 

"Lei  this  mind  be  in  you,  which  was  also  in  Christ  Jems." 


2  Help  a"!,  throufrli  g-ood  report  and  i!'., 

Our  daily  cros.s  io  boar  : 
Like  Thee,  to  do  our  Father's  will, 

Our  brethren's  griefs  to  sliarc. 
Let  grace  our  selfishness  expel 

Our  earthliness  refine ; 
And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dv.'cll, 

As  free  and  true  as  Thine 


-1  II  joy  shall  at  Thy  bidding  fly. 
And  grief's  dark  day  come  on. 
We  in  our  turn  would  meekly  cry, 
"Father,  Tliy  will  be  done."" 
5  Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife, 
Forgiving  and  forgiven, 
0  may  we  lead  the  pilgrim's  life. 
And  follo^N'  Thee  to  hea\  en.  Amen. 


O         When  our  heads  arc  bowed  with  woe. 


2  Thou  our  throbbing  flesh  hast  worn. 
Thou  our  mortal  griefs  hast  borne. 
Thou  hast  shed  the  human  tear  ; 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear. 

3  When  the  solemn  death-bell  tolls 
For  our  own  departing  souls. 
When  our  final  doom  is  near, 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear. 

4  Thou  hast  bowed  the  dying  head, 
Tbou  tljc  blood  of  lire  bust  shed, 


Tliou  hast  filled  a  mortal  bier  ; 

Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear. 
5  When  the  heart  is  sad  within 

With  the  thought  of  all  its  sin, 

Wlien  the  spirit  shrinks  with  fear, 

Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear. 
C  Thou  the  shame,  the  grief,  hast  known, 

Though  the  sins  were  not  Thine  own; 

Thou  hast  deigned  their  load  to  bear, 

Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear.  Amen. 


Thou  art  my  hiding-place,  O  Lord ! 

"  Thou  art  my  hiding-place." 


C.  M.  D. 


1.  Tlioii  iirt     luy    hid  -  ing  -  place,  0    Lord,   In  Thep  I 


I    liiive  no 


ar 


s,\\  -  rnent  bo  -  side, 


I 


nrgo 


oth 


plea  ; 
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And  'tis    e  -  nough  the  Sav  -  iour  died,  The  Sav  -  iour  died  for  me. 


1 


^ 

2  When  storms  of  fierce  temptation  beat, 

And  furious  foes  assail. 
My  refuge  is  the  mercy-seat. 

My  hope  within  the  veil. 
From  strife  of  tongues  and  bitter  words 

My  spirit  flies  to  Thee: 
Joy  to  my  heart  the  thought  affords. 

My  Saviour  died  for  me. 


'J21 


A-MEN. 


 ^ 


3  Mid  trials  heavy  to  be  borne, 

When  mortal  strength  is  vain, 
A  heart  with  grief  and  anguish  torn, 

A  body  rack'd  with  pain, — 
Ah  !  what  could  give  the  sufferer  rest. 

Bid  every  murmur  flee, 
But  this,  the  witness  in  my  breast 

That  Jesus  died  for  me  ? 


4  And  when  Thine  awful  voice  commands 

This  body  to  decay, 
And  life,  in  its  last  lingering  sands. 

Is  ebbing  fur  away, — 
Then,  though  it  be  in  accents  weak, 

And  faint  and  tremblinglj% 
O  give  nie  strength  in  death  to  speak. 

My  Saviour  died  for  me.  Amen. 


Visitation  of  tije  ^itt. 

Thy  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord. 

"Make  thy  way  straight  before  my  face." 


6s.D. 
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1.  Thy  way,   not  mine,  O 


Lord, 

4- 


How  -  ev 


er 


dark 


be: 


 '  ^ 


Lead  me 


by  Thine   own   hand.    Choose  out    the  path  for 


PS 


Wind  -  ing    or  straight,  it  leads 


Right  on-ward  to  Thy  rest.  A-men, 


2  I  dare  not  choose  my  lot; 

I  would  not,  if  I  might; 
Choose  Thou  for  me,  my  God; 

So  shall  I  walk  aright. 
Take  Thou  my  cup,  and  it 

With  joy  or  sorrow  fiU, 
As  best  to  Thee  miay  seem ; 

Choose  Thou  my  good  and  ill. 

3  Choose  Thou  for  me  my  friends. 

My  sickness  or  my  health; 
Choose  Thou  my  cares  for  me. 

My  poverty  or  wealth. 
Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice, 

In  things  or  great  or  small; 
Be  Thou  my  guide,  my  strength, 

My  wisdom,  and  my  all.  Amen. 


IrTisitatiou  of  tl)c 


r>  r  r  When  musing  sorrow  weeps  the  past 

»_/  »J  "  2Iavinj  a  desire  lo  ihpart,  and  to  be  witk  Christ,  which  is  far  better." 

FiKST  Tone. 

 ,  ^-J--^- 


C.  M. 


TT         I  1 

1.  \\  hen  mus-ing  sor-  row  weeps  tlie  past, 
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Ami  mourns  the 
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pre  -  sent  pain, 
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How  sweet  to  think  of  peace  at 
TT#-.-=-, 


last, 


And  feel  that  death  is 


gam. 


A  -  MEN. 


2  'Tis  not  that  murmnring  thoughts  arise, 

And  dread  a  Father's  will; 
'Tis  not  that  meek  submission  flies, 
And  would  not  sufilr  still; 

3  It  is  that  heaven-taught  faith  surveys 

The  path  that  leads  to  light, 
And  longs  her  eagle  plumes  to  raise, 
And  lose  herself  in  sight. 


4  It  is  that  hope  with  ardour  glows 

To  see  Him  faee  to  face, 
AMiose  dyiug  love  no  language  knows 
Sufficient  art  to  trace. 

5  It  is  that  tortur'd  conscience  feels 

The  pangs  of  struggling  sin; 
Sees,  though  afar,  the  hand  tliat  heals, 
And  ends  her  war  within. 


G  0  let  me  wing  my  hallow'd  flight 
From  earth-born  woe  and  care, 
And  soar  above  these  clouds  of  night 
My  Saviour's  bliss  to  share !  Amen. 


Second  Tune. 


1.  When  musing  sor -row  weeps 


tho  past,    And  mourns  the  present  pain.  How 
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swpot    to  think  of  peace    at   last,  And  feel  that  death   is  gain.  A  -  men. 


— 9- 

-I — 


-9- 


256. 


My  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray. 


'  Thy  will  be  done.' 
FiBsi  Tune. 


P.  M. 


^  ^ 


1.  My  God,  my  Father,  while  I 

■  "^H—  ^  12- 


stray, 
— 


Far  from  my  home,  on  life's  rough  'way, 

=--M  ^ 


PI 


-im- 


O  teach  me  from  my    heart  to  say, 


"Thy 


-75-  y:r 

will    bo   done.      A  -  men. 


^5tr 


Though  dark  my  path,  and  sAd  my  lot. 
Let  me  be  still  and  murmur  not, 
Or  breathe  the  prayer  divinely  taught, 
"  Thy  will  be  done." 

What  though  in  lonely  grief  I  sigh 
For  friends  beloved  no  longer  nigh, 
Submissive  stiU  would  I  reply, 
"  Thy  wiU  be  done." 


4  If  Thou  shouldst  call  mo  (6  resign 
"WTiat  most  I  prize — it  ne'er  was  mine; 
I  only  yielded  Thee  what  was  thine — • 

"  Thy  will  be  done." 

5  Let  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 
With  Thy  sweet  Spirit  for  its  guest, 
My  God,  to  Thee  I  le<lve  the  rest; 

"Thy  wUl  be  done." 


256. 


6  Renew  my  will  from  daj-  to  day, 
Blend  it  with  Thine,  and  t.lke  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 

"Thy  wiU be  done."  Amen. 

Second  Tcne. 


P.  M. 

t 


1.  My  God,  my  Fa-ther,  while  I 


stray.  Far  from  my  home,  on  life's  rough  way, 


I 

will  'bo  done." 

"Thy  will   bo  done." 

I  I 


IfcXisiitation  of  tl)c  3ick. 

r>  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right. 

/  *  ••  Ml/ meditation  of  Him  3hall  be  sivcd." 


Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right; 

He  never  will  deceive; 
He  leads  me  by  the  proper  path, 
And  so  to  Him  I  cleave, 
And  take  content 
What  He  hath  sent; 
His  hand  can  turn  my  griefs  away, 
And  patiently  I  wait  His  day. 
Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right; 

Though  I  the  cup  must  drink 
That  bitter  seems  to  my  faint  heart, 
I  will  not  fear  nor  shrink ; 
Tears  pass  away 
With  dawn  of  day; 
Sweet  comfort  yet  shall  fill  my  heart, 
And  pain  and  sorrow  all  depart. 


AVhate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right; 

My  Light,  my  Life  is  He, 
Who  cannot  will  me  aught  but  good; 
I  tiTist  Him  utterly; 
For  well  I  know. 
In  joy  or  woe. 
We  soon  shall  see,  as  sunlight  clear, 
How  faithful  was  our  guardian  here. 
Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right; 

Here  will  I  take  my  stand. 
Though  son-ow,  need,  or  death  make  earrii 
For  me  a  desert  land. 
My  Father's  care 
Is  round  me  there, 
He  holds  me  that  I  shall  not  fall; 
And  so  to  Him  I  leave  it  all.  Amen. 


Lord,  let  me  know  my  term  of  days. 

"  Lord,  let  me  know  my  end,  and  the  number  of  my  days." 


C.  M. 


1.  Lord,  let    mo  know  my  term  of   days,    How  soon  my   life  will  end 

  J    ■     I  J      ^       I  ^    J.,  J 
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The  numerous  train  of    ills   dis  -  close, TMiieh  this  frail  state  at- tend.  A-men. 


2  My  life,  Thou  know'st,  is  but  a  span, 

A  cipher  sums  my  years ; 
And  every  man,  in  best  estate, 
But  vanity  appears. 

3  Man,  like  a  shadow,  vainly  walks. 

With  fruitless  cares  oppress'd 
He  heaps  up  wealth,  but  cannot  tell 
By  whom  'twill  be  possess'd. 


4  Why  then  should  I  on  worthier  s  toj'S 

With  anxious  cares  attend  ? 
On  Thee  alone  my  steadfast  hope 
Shall  ever.  Lord,  depend. 

5  Lord,  hear  my  crj',  accept  my  tears. 

And  listen  to  my  prayer. 
Who  Kojoprn  like  a  stranger  here, 
As  all  my  fatherc  were. 


C  O  spare  me  yet  a  little  time; 
My  wasted  strength  restore, 
Before  I  vanish  quite  from  hence, 
And  shall  be  seen  no  more.  Aiien. 


^59 


Hear  what  the  voice  from  heaven  declares. 

"Ye  sorrow  not  even  as  others  whick  Iiave  no  hope."  C. 


1  Hear  what  the  voice  from  heaven  declares 
To  those  in  Christ  who  die: 
Eeleased  from  all  their  earthly  cares. 
They'll  reign  with  Him  on  high. 


2  Then  why  lament  departed  friends. 
Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  ? 
Death's  l)ut  the  servant  Jesus  sends 
To  call  us  to  His  arms. 


3  It  sin  bo  pardon'd,  we're  secure, 
Death  hath  no  sting  beside: 
The  law  gave  sin  its  strength  and  power. 
But  Christ,  our  ransom,  died. 


4  The  grace  of  all  His  saints  He  bless'd 
When  in  the  grave  He  lay: 
And,  rising  thence,  their  hopes  He  raised 
To  everlasting  day. 

5  Then,  joyfully,  while  life  we  have. 

To  Christ,  our  life,  we'll  sing, 
"Where  is  thy  victoiy,  O  grave? 

And  where,  O  death,  thy  sting  ?"  Amen. 


26o. 


1i3uTial  of  tijc  Dtdts. 

Asleep  in  Jesus  !  blessed  sleep  ! 

'•  They  tc/iic/j  sleep  in  Jesus,  wiU  God  bring  with  Him." 
First  Tune. 


L.  M. 


1.  A-alcepiu    Je-sus!  Lloss-ed  sleep,  From  which  none  ev-cr  -wakes  to  weep;  A 


1 


calm  and   nu  -  dis-turb'd  re  -  pofsc,     TJn-Lro-ken   by  the  last  of  foes.  Amen. 


 !_  .__  

5ririr---F-g — g— Egi::]=±[=q=EEE[:=irTI 


2  Asleep  in  Jesns  !  O  how  sweet 
To  be  for  snch  a  slumber  meet; 
"With  holy  confidence  to  sing 

That  death  hath  lost  its  painful  sting  ! 

3  Asleep  in  Jesus  !  peaceful  rest  ! 
AVhose  waking  is  supremely  blest; 
•No  fear,  no  woe  shall  dim  that  hour 
That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 


260. 


4  Asleep  in  Jesus  !  O  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be  ! 
Socurelj'  shall  my  ashes  lie, 
Waiting  the  summons  from  on  high. 

5  Asleep  in  Jesus  !  far  from  Thee 

Thy  kindred  and  their  graves  may  be; 
But  there  is  stiU  a  blessed  sleep. 
From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep. 

AilEN. 


Second  Tune. 


1.  A-sleep  in   Jc  -  sus  !  bless-ed  sleep,  From  which  none  ev  -  er  wakes  to  weep  ; 


A  calm  and  un-disturb  d  re  -  pose,   TJn-broken   by  the  last  of  foes.  A  -  men. 
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ijurial  ot  t\)t  Bean. 
Not  for  the  dead  in  Christ  we  weep. 

"lie  shall  enter  into  peace." 
FmsT  Tune. 


C.  M. 


1.  Kot    for    the  dead  in  Christ  vre  weep  ;  Their  sor-rows  now    are    o'er  ; 


iS>- 


I  ! 


<5>- 


The  sea  is  calm,  the  tempest  past,    On  that    e  -  ter  -  nal  shore.  A  -  jien. 


^  I 

2  Their  peace  is  seaVd,  their  rest  is  sure, 
AVitbin  that  better  home; 
A  while  we  weep  and  linger  here. 
Then  follow  to  the  tomb. 


12Z. 


3  And  though  no  Tision'd  dream  of  bliss 
Nor  trance  of  rapture  show 
Where,  on  the  bosom  of  their  God, 
They  rest  from  human  woe; 


4  Jesus  !  our  shadowy  path  illume, 
And  teach  the  chasten'd  mind 
To  welcome  all  that's  left  of  good, 
To  all  that's  lost  rcsigu'd.  Ailex. 


Second  Tuke. 


C.  M. 


—  - — 

1.  Xot  for    the  dead  in    Christ  we    weep  ;  Their  sor  -  rows  now  are    o'er ; 

^  -.9-  «6»- 


•i9- 

~-G>— 


9^- 


The  sea     is  calm,  the  tem-pest  past,   On   that    0  -  ter -nal  shore.  A-mek. 


-''-is 

--<g-'g— 1^- 


«i — 19—  ' 


0.    A  -  ME] 
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23urial  of  ti)e  Ucatr. 


262, 


Safe  Home,  safe  Home  in  port  I 

'  TPe  brought  nothing  into  this  world,  and  it  is  certain  we  can  carry  nothing  out." 


6s.8s 


-e>- 


1.  Safo  Home,  safo  Homo  iu  port !  Ecnt  cordage,  sliattercd  dock,  Tom  sails,  pro  - 
a?— |-g'-pfi? — ( 


I  1 


vis  -  ions  short,  And    on  -  ly  not 


a      wreck:  Biit 


O  tho 
j2. 


joy  up 
JS-  .a. 


2  The  prize,  tbo  prize  secure ! 

The  warrior  nearly  fell ; 
Bare  all  he  could  endure, 
And  bare  not  always  well: 
But  he  may  smile  at  troubles  gone 
"Who  sets  the  victor-garland  on  ! 

3  No  more  the  foe  can  harm: 

No  more  of  leaguer'd  camp. 
And  cry  of  night  alarm, 
And  need  of  ready  lamp: 
And  yet  how  nearly  had  he  fail'd,— 
How  nearly  had  that  foe  prevail'd ! 

4  The  lamb  is  in  the  fold 

In  perfect  safety  penn'd; 
The  lion  once  had  hold. 

And  thought  to  make  an  end; 
But  One  came  by  with  wounded  side. 
And  for  the  sheep  the  Shepherd  died.  Amen. 


ISurial  of  tije  Beaxr. 


^        Tender  Shepherd,  Thou  hast  still'd 

»_y    ••  Then  is  hope  \n 


BUKLVL,  OP  A  CHILD. 
thine  end,  saith  the  Lord,  that  thy  children  shall  come  again  to  q 

tKeir  own  border."  'JS.OS.'JS. 


j  Tender  Shepherd,  Thou  hast  stilled  Now  Thy  lit  -  tlo  lamb's  brief  weep  -  ing; ) 
I  Ah,  how  peaceful,  pale,  and  mild.    In    its  uar-row  bed  'tis  sleep 


ing,  [ 


ja- 


U  U 

And  no   sigh  of   an  -  guish  sore  Heaves  that  lit  -  tie    bo  -  som  more.  Amen. 


Pi: 


n       ^  jsz.  32: 


^       i  J    J    ■      ^      --^  - 
2  In  this  world  of  care  and  pain, 

Lord,  thou  wouldst  no  longer  leave  it; 
To  the  sunny  heavenly  plain 

Thou  dost  now  with  joy  receive  it; 
Clothed  in  robes  of  spotless  white, 
Now  it  dwells  with  Thee  in  light. 


T" 


2  Ah,  Lord,  Jesus,  grant  that  wo 

Where  it  lives  may  soon  bo  living. 

And  the  lovely  pastures  see 

That  its  heavenly  food  are  giving; 

Then  the  gain  of  dt  ath  we  prove,  [Ajeen. 

Though  'Thou  take  what  moat  wo  love. 


My  soul  with  grateful  thoughts  of  love. 

"  /  am  well  pleased  thai  the  Lord  hath  heard  the  voice  of  my  prayer." 


2  Since  He  has  now  his  ear  inclined, 
I  never  will  despair; 
But  still  in  each  event  of  life 
To  Him  address  my  prayer.  Amen. 
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jfov  tijosc  at  ^ta. 

Fierce  was  the  wild  billow 

"  He  of  good  cheer,  it  is  I;  be  not  a/raid."  • 


6S.4S.D. 


5<a — 


1.  Fierce  was  tbo     v/ikl    bil  -  low,   Dark  was  tlio  uiglit, 


I 


Oars  la  -  boured 
^    ^  ^ 


Per-il  was  uigh !  Then  said  the  God  of  God,  "Peace !  It  is     I."     A  -  men. 

2  Bidge  of  the  mountain-wave, 

Lower  thy  crest; 
Wail  of  the  tempest^wind, 

Be  thou  at  rest; 
Peril  can  none  be, 

Sorrow  must  fly — 
'\Mierc  saith  the  Light  of  light, 

' '  Peace  !  It  is  I. " 

3  Jcsii,  Deliverer, 

Come  Thou  to  me: 
Soothe  Thou  my  voyaging 

Over  life's  sea: 
Thou,  when  the  storm  of  death 

Roars,  sweeping  by. 
Whisper,  0  Truth  of  truth— 

'■Peace!  It  is  I  !"  Amen. 


jfox  tl)0£>e  at  3ca. 


266. 


When  through  the  torn  sail 

"  jSave^  Lord,  or  wc  perish ." 
Frr.sT  Tune. 


I2s. 


2  O  JcsTis,  once  rock'd  on  tlie  breast  of  the  billow, 
Aroused  by  the  shriek  of  despair  from  Thy  jiillow, 
Now  seated  in  glory,  the  mariner  cherish, 

"WTio  cries  iu  his  anguish,  "  Save,  Lord,  or  we  perish." 

3  And  0,  when  the  whirlwind  of  passion  is  raging, 
When  sin  in  our  hearts  its  wild  warfare  is  waging. 
Then  send  down  Thy  Spirit  Thy  redeemed  to  cherish. 
Rebuke  the  destroyer:  "Save,  Lord,  or  v,x  perish."  Amen. 


266. 


jFoc  tl)0!8e  at  ^ca. 

When  through  the  torn  sail. 

"Save,  Lord,  or  rve  r-crish." 
Skcond  Tune. 


I2S 


tho    wild  torn 


1.  Whou  thro'    llio    torn  sail 


pest 


^ 


•y—y-^  K> — gy— i- 


stream  -  ing, 
J  \- 


5E] 


'\Mien  o'er 


-SI 


he    red     light  -  n 

• — — — — 


the 


dark    Wiivo     the  red 


— 


is     gleam  -  iug, 


Nor    hoi^a  lends    a       ray      the  poor    sea  -  man    to      cher  -'  ish, 


We  fly     to     our  Mak-cr:     "Save,  Lord,  or    wo    per  -  ish."  A-mek. 


^      r  r   I     r  ^    i  .  , 

2  O  Jesus,  once  rock'd  on  the  breast  of  the  billow, 
Aroused  by  the  shriek  of  despair  from  Thy  pillow, 
Now  seated  in  glory,  the  mariner  cherish. 

Who  cries  in  his  anguish,  "Save,  Lord,  or  we  perish." 

3  And  0,  when  the  whirlwind  of  passion  is  raging. 
When  sin  in  our  hearts  its  wild  warfare  is  waging, 
Then  send  down  Thy  Spirit  Thy  redeemed  to  cherish, 
Eebuke  the  destroyer:  "Save,  Lord,  or  wc  perish."  Amen. 
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J^or  ti)o^e  at  ^ca. 

Eternal  Father !  strong  to  save. 

'These  men  sec  the  worl:s  nf  the  Lord,  and  His  wonders  in  the  deep." 


Six  8s. 


rtr__^ — I — — i 


~g>—.- 


1.  E  -  ter  -  nal  Fa  -  tlier  !  strong  to     save,   T\Tiose  arm    bath  bound  the 


i 


2  O  Christ !  whoso  voice  the  waters  heard, 
And  hushed  their  raging  at  Thy  word, 
A^Tio  walkedst  on  the  foaming  deep, 
And  calm  amidst  its  rage  didst  sleep; 
O  hear  ns  when  we  cry  to  Theo 
For  those  iu  peril  on  the  sea. 


3  Most  Holy  Spirit  !  who  didst  brood 
Upon  the  chaos  dark  and  rude. 
And  bid  its  angry  tumult  cease. 
And  give,  for  wild  confusion,  peace; 
O  hear  us  when  we  ciy  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 


4  O  Trinity  of  love  and  power  ! 

Our  brethren  shield  in  danger's  hour; 
From  rock  and  tempest,  fire  and  foe, 
Protect  them  wheresoe'er  they  go; 

ITius  evermore  shall  rise  to  Thee 

Glad  hjTnns  cf  praise  Irom  land  and  sen.  Asten. 


268.  


,i[Foi*  tijosc  at  ^ea. 

O  Thou  who  didst  prepare 

"  Jesus  went  unto  them,  wallcing  on  the  sea." 

h 


S.  M. 


-(S>- 


J —  

bi^J::3=i^£:^^g=:Ezg=a 


1.  0    Tiiou  "Who  didst  pro  -  pare 

<2?  


 e_ 

— ^ 


Tlio      o  -  cean's  sound -ing  deep, 


^ 


mm 


t 


i:^-  -&  -Ts- 


i 


•3f 


And  l)id  the  gath'ring  wa  -  ters  there    In  might-y  concourse  sweep  ;  A  -  men. 
^     J  I 


2  Toss'd  in  our  reeling  bark 
On  this  tumultuous  sea, 
Thy  wondrous  ways,  0  Lord,  wc  mark, 
And  lift  our  hearts  to  Thee. 


3  Jesus  is  nigh,  who  trod 

Of  old  that  foaming  spray, 
Whose  hillows  own'd  the  incarnate  God, 
And  died  in  calm  away. 
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4  Though  swells  the  threatening  tide. 
Mounting  to  heaven  above, 
"We  know  in  whom  our  souls  confide. 
And  fearless  trust  His  love.  Amen. 

Lord,  for  the  just  Thou  dost  provide. 

"  /  vjill  keep  thee  in  all  places  whither  tliou  gocst." 
[Whicli  may  be  nsed  at  Sea  or  on  Land.] 


C.  M. 


1,  Lord,  for    the   just  Thou  dost  pro  -  vide.   Thou  ari  their  sure    do  -  fence ; 


2  Though  they  through  foreign  laads  should 

And  breathe  the  tainted  air  [roam 
In  biirning  climates,  far  from  home, 
Yet  Thou,  their  God,  art  there. 

3  Thy  goodness  sweetens  every  soil, 

Makes  every  country  please ; 
Thou  on  the  snowy  hills  dost  smile, 
And  smooth'st  the  rugged  seas. 

4  "WTien  waves  on  waves,  to  heaven  nprear'd. 

Defied  the  pilot's  art; 
^Vhen  terror  in  each  face  appear'd, 
And  sorrow  in  each  heart; 


5  To  Thee  I  raised  my  humble  prayer, 

To  snatch  me  from  the  grave: 
I  found  Thine  ear  not  slow  to  hear. 
Nor  short  Thine  arm  to  save. 

6  Thou  gav'st  the  word,  the  winds  did  cease, 

The  storms  obey'd  Thy  will, 
The  raging  sea  was  hushed  in  peace, 
And  every  wave  was  still. 

7  For  this,  my  life,  in  evei-y  state, 

A  life  of  i^raise  shall  be; 
And  death,  when  death  shaU  be  my  fate, 
Shall  join  my  soul  to  Thee.  Ajien. 


(DrtJination  or  Institution  of  IBmi.^tcrs. 


270. 


Lord,  pour  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high. 

••Let  Thy  priests  be  clothed  with  righteousness." 


L.  M. 


_  =i=:j:_hg=:^b^EgEj:iiEiHTgi=:S-Sd:g=:5:sit,^^^ 

1.  Lord,  pour  Thy  Spirit    from  on     high.  And  Thine  ordain-ed    ser-vants  bless  ; 


..<Z — 


jhtec 

.a 


Graces  and  gifts  to  each  suj-  j-.ly.  And  clothe  Thy  priests  with  righteousness.  Amen. 

1^  I 


2  Within  Thy  temple  when  they  stand, 

To  teach  the  truth  a:;  taught  by  Thee, 
Saviour,  like  stars  in  Thy  right  hand 
Let  all  Thy  Church's  pastors  be. 

3  "Wisdom,  and  zeal,  and  love  impart, 

Firmness  and  meekness  from  above. 
To  bear  Thy  people  in  their  heart. 
And  love  the  soula  whom  Thou  dost  love; 


4  To  love,  and  pray,  and  never  faint, 

By  day  and  night  their  guard  to  keep. 
To  warn  the  sinner,  form  the  saint. 
To  feed  Thy  lambs,  and  tend  Thy  sheep. 

5  So,  when  their  work  is  finish'd  here. 

They  may  in  hope  their  charge  resign; 
So,  when  their  Master  shall  appear, 
They  may  with  crowns  of  glory  shine. 

AaiEN. 
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Orliiuation. 

Father  of  mercies,  bow  Thine  car. 

■  Unto  every  one  of  us  is  given  grace;  according  to  the  measure  of  the  gift  of  Christ.' 


I,.  M. 


iyz  ^ — 0  0  t—^Of  0  -l-^g? — 5— '-6'^.-*—^  0  #— J-«>  "-^  ^ —    Kt- '  -- ' 


1.  Fa-ther  of  mcr-cies,  bow  Thino  car,     At-ton-tivo  to    our  earnest  prayer: 


^ 


V 


^ 


ley  be.  A  -  men. 

iiilil 


We  plead  lor  those  -who  i^lead  for  Thee  ;  Successful  pleaders  may  they  be.  A  -  men. 


2  How  great  their  work,  how  vast  their  charge! 
Do  Thou  their  anxious  souls  enlarge: 
Their  best  acquirements  are  our  gain; 
We  share  the  blessings  they  obtain. 

3  Clothe,  then,  with  energy  divine 
Their  words,  and  let  those  words  be  Thine; 
To  them  Thy  sacred  tnith  reveal, 
Suppress  their  fear,  inflame  their  zeal. 

G  Let  sinners  break  their  massy  chains. 
Distressed  souls  iorget  their  pains ; 
Let  hght  through  distant  realms  be  spread, 
And  Sion  rear  her  drooping  head.  Amen. 


4  Teach  them  to  sow  the  precious  seed. 
Tench  them  Thy  chosen  flock  to  feed; 
Teach  them  immortal  souls  to  gain — 
Souls  that  will  well  reward  their  pain. 

5  Let  thronging  multitudes  around 
Hear  from  their  lips  the  joyful  sound; 
In  humble  strains  Thy  grace  implore, 
And  feel  thy  uew-crea  ling  power. 


Come  pure  hearts,  in  sweetest  measures. 

>         "  And  a  river  went  nut  of  Eden  to  vtaler  the  garden;  and.  from  thence 
it  was  parted,  and  became  into  four  heads." 

Fir.sT  Tune. 


83.73. 
Six  lines. 
4« 


1.  Come,  p\ire  hearts,  in  sweetest  measures  Sing  of  those  who  spread  the  treasures 


-0 — 0 — 0 


-4  g- 


^^iq  ^ 

I 

In   the  ho  -  ly    Gos-pels  shrined ;  Blessed     ti  -  dings  of     sal  -  va  -  tion, 

L 


y. — V 

^ 


©rljination. 


Peacc  on  earth  their  pro-cla  -  ma-tion,  Love  from  God  to    lost  man-kind.  A-mex. 


See  the  Rivers  four  that  gladden 
With  their  streams  the  better  Eden 

Planted  by  our  Lord  most  dear; 
Christ  the  fountain,  these  the  waters ; 
Drink,  O  Sion's  sons  and  daughters, 

Drink  and  find  salvation  here. 


3  O  that  we.  Thy  triith  confessing, 
And  Thy  holy  word  possessing, 

Jesu,  may  Thy  love  adore ; 
Unto  Thee  our  voices  raising, 
Thee  with  all  Thy  ransomed  praising, 

Ever  and  for  evermore.  Amen. 


1.  Come,  pure  hearts,  in  sweetest  measures  Sing  of  those  who  spread  the  treasures 


„      ^    ^   ^    -^J..^      —  fg-    ^   -g-    -«2.   ^    ^  ^ 


In    the     ho  -  ly    Ges-pels  shrined;  Bless- cd    tid  -  ings    of     sal  -  va  -  tion, 


r 


-!- — tt 


^    ^         <»•  -31-  \  igy  -^--^ 


Peace  on  earth  their  pro-clam  -  a  -  tion.  Love  from  God  to 


lost  mankind.  A-men. 


3?l 
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<0>rXiuiatiou. 

Go  forth,  ye  heralds,  in  My  Name. 


"  To  proclaim  the  unsearchable  riches  of  Christ.' 
FiKST  Tune. 

- — 5=-|-t  <s=i; — J; 

 0  «—  (5<  e  f- 


L.  M 


1 


1.  Go  forth,  yc  licr-akis,  in  My  Name,  Sweetly  tlio  Gos  -  pel  trum-pet  sound; 

*-  ^    ^    ^  -fl^  'S:. 


The  glorious  ju  -  bi  -  Itc  proclaim,  Yrhcrc'cr  the  liuinan  race  is  found, 


-i9- 

Amen. 


—  p,-^  1 — w 


■  y-  - 


I 


i 


2  The  joyful  newn  to  all  impart, 

And  teash  them  where  salvation  lies; 
V/ith  care  bind  up  the  broken  heart, 
And  -wipe  the  tears  from  weeping  eyes. 


3  Bo  wise  as  serpents,  where  you  go. 
But  harmless  as  the  peaceful  dove; 
And  let  your  heaven-taught  conduct  show 
That  yc're  commissiou'd  from  above. 


4  Freely  from  Me  yo  have  received, 
Freely,  in  love,  to  others  give; 
Thus  shall  your  doctrines  be  believed, 

And,  by  yoiir  labours,  sinners  live.  Amen. 


Second  Tune. 


L.  M. 


221 


^-3 


Go  forth,  ye  her-alds  in    My  Name,  Sweetly    the  Go.'; -pel    trumpet  sound; 
 P  ^-^^ — — «  


ir 


Tho  glorious  ju-bi  -  lee  proclaim.  Where'er  the  human  race  is  found. 

r  ^ 


A  -  MEN. 


mm 


(Stonsccration  of  Bisijops. 


How  beautiful  the  feet  that  bring, 

Ilcnv  hc.autiful  upon  the  mountains  are  tlie  feet  of  him  that  bringeth  good  tidings."    C.  M.  D. 


Tlic'sc  are  the  stars  which  God  ap  -  points  For  guides 


 1  L-: 


To  lead  to 

-t9- 


 <S!!_ 

-  <? — o  - 

the  true  Beth  -  Ic  -  hem, "S\Tiero  Christ  is  found  al 


y — I—' 

ii 


2  These  are  cur  God's  ambassadors, 

By  whom  HLs  mind  we  know; 
God's  angels  ia  His  nether  heaven ; 

His  heralds  here  below  ! 
Sprinkled  by  them,  the  souls  arise 

That  did  in  Adam  die, 
And,  fed  by  them  with  bread  from  heaven, 

Were  train'd  for  rest  on  high. 


3  Thy  servants  speak;  Thoti  only  dost 

"The  hearing  car  bestow: 
They  smite  the  rock,  but  Thou  alono 

Dost  bid  the  waters  flow. 
They  seek,  but  only  Thou  hast  skill 

To  bring  the  wanderers  home: 
They  call,  but  Thy  love  must  compf  1. 

And  ther  the  invited  coma 


•4  Lord,  Thou  art  in  them  of  a  truth, 

Lest  we  should  go  astray: 
The  twelve  bright  banners  march  before, 

And  show  us  Canaan's  way. 
Bless  we  Thy  Name  who  grants  us  hero 

To  sing  in  Sion's  ways. 
And  then,  on  heavenly  Sion's  hill, 

To  sing  eternal  praise.  Amen. 


Easing  of  a  (Storncr  ^tom. 


275' 


1  his  stone  to  Thee  in  faith  we  lay. 

May  Tliine  eyes  he  opened  toward  this  house  night  and  day." 


1  This  stonn  to  Thee  iu  faith  wo  lay; 

We  build  the  temple,  Lord,  to  Thcc; 
Thine  eye  be  open  night  and  day 
To  guard  this  house  and  sanctuary. 

2  Here,  when  Thy  people  seek  thy  face, 

And  dying  sinners  pray  to  live, 
Hear  Thou  in  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place. 
And  when  Thou  hearest,  O  forgive. 

3  Here,  when  Thy  messengers  proclaim 
^  The  blessed  Gospel  of  Thy  Son, 
Still  by  the  power  of  His  great  Name 

Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done. 


L.  M. 

Hosauna  !  to  their  heavenly  King, 

When  children's  voices  raise  that  song, 
Hosauna !  let  tueir  angels  sing  [long. 

And  heaven  with  earth  the  strain  pro- 
But  will,  indeed,  Jehovah  deign 

Here  to  abide,  no  transient  guest  ? 
Here  will  the  world's  Kedeemer  reign? 

And  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest  V 
That  glory  never  hence  depart; 

Yet  choose  not,  Lord,  this  house  alone : 
Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  heart, 

In  every  bosom  fix  Thy  throne.  Amen. 


276.. 


O  Lord  of  Hosts,  Whose  glory  fills. 


The  glory  of  Lebanon  shall  come  unto  Thee,  the  fir-tree,  the  plne-tre: 
box  together,  to  beautify  the  place  of  My  sanctuary." 


,  and  the  \ 


L.  M. 


the 


nal     hills,     And    yet  vouch-safes,    in    Chris  -  ti.an 


lands,       To  dwell 


El: 


2  Grant  that  all  wo  who  hero  to-day 
Rejoicing  this  foundation  lay, 
May  be  in  very  deed  Thine  own, 
Built  on  the  precious  Corner-stone. 

3  Endue  tho  cveaturf^s  with  Thy  grace 
That  shall  adorn  Thy  dwcHing-placc; 
The  be  inty  of  the  oak  and  pine, 
The'gold  and  silver,  make  them  Thine. 


tem  -  pies     made    with    hands ;      A  -  men. 


4  To  Theo  they  all  pertain;  to  Theo 
The  treasures  of  the  earth  and  sea; 
And  when  we  bring  them  to  Thy  throne 
We  but  jiresent  Thee  with  Thine  own. 

5  The  heads  that  guide  endue  with  skill; 
The  hands  that  work  preserve  from  ill; 
That  we,  who  these  foundations  lay, 
May  raise  the  topstone  in  its  day.  AirEU. 


2 


77-. 


With  one  consent  let  all  the  earth. 

O  fjo  your  way  into  His  gates  mith  thanksgiving^  and  into  His  courts  with  praise.' 


L.  M. 


-    -    "  ^  "-S^ 

1.  With  one  con  -  sent  let    all  the  earth    To  God  their  cheerful  voi  -  ces  raise  ; 

^  .(Z.  ^  ^  ^£42.422. 


i 


Glad  homage  pay  with  avr  -  ful  mirth,  And  sing  before  Him  eongs  of  prr.ise.  Amen. 


2  Convinced  that  He  is  God  alone, 

From  whom  both  we  and  all  proceed; 
We,  whom  He  chooses  for  His  own, 
The  flock  that  He  vouchsafes  to  feed. 


3  0  enter  then  His  temple  gate. 

Thence  to  His  courts  devoutly  press; 
And  still  your  grateful  hymns  repeat, 
And  still  His  Name  with  praises  bless. 

4  For  He's  Lord,  supremely  good, 
His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure: 
His  truth,  which  always  firuily  stood, 
To  endless  ages  shall  endure.  Amen. 


2 


I'll  wash  my  hands  in  innocence. 

/  "  rn  wash  my  hands  in  innocency,  0  Lord;  and  so  ivill  I  go  to  Thine  alto 


C.  M. 


I'll  wash  my  hands  in 


no  -  cencc.  And  round  Thine  al  -  tar 

i9- 


Pour  the  glad  hymn  of   triumph  thence,  And  thence  Thy  wonders  show.  A-men. 


rO  

m 

1 

1 


2  My  thanks  I'll  publish  there,  and  tell 
How  Thy  renown  excels ; 
That  seat  affords  mo  most  delight. 
In  which  Thine  honour  dwells.  Ajien. 


(Couiscaatlou  of  (Kijurcijeg. 


279 


Christ  is  our  corner-stone. 

»"  The  Lord  said  unto  him,  I  hare  hallowed  (hit  house  to  put  Mij  iWiiK-  there  for 
ever,  and  Mine  Eyes  and  Mine  Heart  shall  be  tliere perpetually." 


65.43. 


1 — 

1.  Christ  is  our    cor  -  iicr  stono, 
•'^ 


On    Him    a  -  lone    we    build;  With 


19-  -t9- 


I  


His  tnic  saints  a  -  lune  The  courts  of  hcav'n  are  filled,    On  His  great  love  our 


mm. 


-<S- 


-»— a  


hopes  we     i^lace,  Of 


jirc  -  sent  grace  and  joys 


a  -  bove. 


A-MEN. 


2  O  then  with  hymns  of  praise 

These  hallowed  courts  shall  ring, 
Our  voices  we  will  raise 
The  Three  in  One  to  sing; 
And  thus  proclaim 
In  joyful  song 
Both  loud  and  long 
That  glorious  Name. 


Here,  gracious  God,  do  Thou 

For  evermore  di'aw  nigh; 
Accept  each  faithful  -vow, 

And  mark  each  suppliant  sigh: 
In  copious  shower 
On  all  who  pray 
Each  holy  day 
Thy  blessing  pour. 


4  Here  may  wo  gain  from  heaven 
The  grace  which  we  implore; 
And  may  that  grace,  once  given, 
Be  with  us  evermore, 
Until  that  day 

"V\Tien  all  the  blest 
To  endless  rest 
Are  called  away.  Amen. 


28o. 


aronsmation  of  (ffijurdjeis. 

O  with  due  reverence  let  us  all. 

Arise^  O  Lord,  into  Thy  resting-place." 


C.  M. 


1 

—  ^  

— » — 

& — ! 

1.  0 

— » — = — » — ■ 

■with  due  reverence 

i9- 

1 — ^  1  1  

let     us  all 

 1  ^  

1 — ^ — 1 

To  ( 

I  r^-i — r 

jod's  a  -  bode    re  - 

-t9-  1^ 

 — 

— 1 

pair; 

-2  ^  72 

<? 

And  prostrate    at    His    foot-stool  fall, 
■jS-  -<e-    .^s.  _ 


:t;=— 1= 


To  breathe  our  humble  pray'r.  A-mix. 

— [o- 


I 


2  Arise,  O  Lord,  and  now  possess 
Thy  constant  place  of  rest; 
Be  that  not  only  with  Thy  ark. 
But  with  Thy  presence  bless'd. 


 F— I — 


3  Clothe  Thou  Thy  priests  with  righteous- 
Make  Thou  Thy  saints  rejoice ;  [ness, 
And,  for  Thy  servant  David's  nake. 
Hear  Thy  Auointed's  voice.  Amek. 


o  y         ^  'twas  a  joyful  sound  to  hear. 

^  J-  •    "'5  Ifay  fur  the  peuce  of  JcrmaUm ;   thrij  shall  prosper  Ihut  love  thcc' 


C.  M. 


Up,    Is  -  racl!  to 
-i^    ^  ^ 


the  tern  -  pic  haste,  Aud  keep  your  fcst-al 


■0- 


-tS-  t9- 


day. 


A  -  MEN. 


1^ 


2  At  Salem's  courts  we  must  .appear. 

With  our  assembled  powers, 
In  strong  and  beauteous  order  ranged, 
Like  her  united  towers. 

3  0  ever  pray  for  Salem's  peace; 

For  they  shall  prosp'rous  be, 
Thou  holy  city  of  our  God, 
AS'ho  bear  true  love  to  thee. 

4  May  peace  within  thy  sacred  walls 

A  constant  guest  be  found ; 


With  plenty  and  prosperity 
Thy  palaces  be  crowu'd. 
5  For  my  dear  brethren's  sake,  and  friends 
No  less  than  brethren  dear, 
I'll  pray.  May  peace  in  Salem's  towers 
A  constant  guest  appear. 
G  But  most  of  all  I'll  seek  thy  good, 
And  ever  wish  thco  well. 
For  Siou  and  the  temple's  sake, 

Where  God  vouchsafes  to  dwell.  Amen. 


282. 


(jlonsccration  of  iSIijurdjcs. 

Christ  is  made  the  sure  foundation. 

"  Lehold  I  lay  in  Sion  a  chi<;f  Corner-stone,  elect,  j)cccio«s." 
First  Tune. 


85.7s. 
Six  Unes. 


(5-— 

1.  Ciirisfc  is  mado  the  sure  foun  -  da  -  tion,  Christ  the  Head  and  Corner-stone, 


IS" 


Cho-sen    of  the  Lord,  and  pre-cious,  Bind-ing   all    the  Church  in  one. 


C  1^0- 


9 


Ho  -  ly    Si  -  on'.'j  help  for    ev  -  er. 


And  her  con  -  fi  -  denco  a  -  lone.  Ajien. 

I 


2  All  that  dedicated  city, 

Dearly  loved  of  God  on  high. 
In  exultant  jubilation 

Pours  perpetual  melody; 
God  the  One  in  Three  adoring 

In  glad  hymns  eternally. 

3  To  this  temple,  -where  -we  call  Thee, 

Come,  O  Lord  of  hosts,  to-day : 
"With  Thv  wonted  loving-kindness. 

Hear  Thy  servants  as  they  pray ; 
And  Thy  fullest  benediction 

Shed  within  its  walls  alway. 


4  Here  vouchsafe  to  all  Thy  servants 

What  they  ask  of  Thee  to  gain, 
"WQiat  they  gain  from  Thee  for  ever 

With  the  blessed  to  retain, 
And  hereafter  in  Thy  glory 

Evermore  with  Thee  to  reign. 

5  Praise  and  honour  to  the  Father, 

Praise  and  honour  to  the  Son, 
Praise  and  honour  to  the  Spirit, 

Ever  Three  and  ever  One, 
One  in  might,  .and  One  in  glory. 

While  eternal  ages  run.  Amen. 


282. 


Second  Tune. 


85.75. 
Six  lines. 


N  III  '~ 


1.  Christ  is  made  the  sure  foun  -  da  -  lion,  Christ  the  Head  and  Cor  -  ner  -  stone, 


^  r-^  P  1 


CTonsccration  of  iJIfjurdjesi. 


is: 


<->/o — 1 


Clio  -  sen   of  the  Lord  and  pre-cious,  Bind  -  ing  all  tlie  Churcli  in  one. 


 rf',  — 


^ 


I  L 


^ — fii- 


— ^L,5, — g  1 


Ho  -  ly     Si  -  on's  help  for  -  ev  -  er,  And  her  con  -  fi-dence  a  -  lone.  Amen. 

-19-  -;2-  _  j2. 


IN 


202. 
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Thtod  Tujte. 


83.75. 

Six  lines. 


=1: 


-#■ — 


-!S«-  t 

1.  Christ  is  made  the  sure  foiin  -  da  -  tion,  Christ  the  Head  and  Cor  -  ner  -  stone, 


3z 


-■g>l- 


Cho  -  sen   of    the  Lord,  and  pre-cjous,  Bind-ing   all    the  Church  in  one, 


9- 


■i9- 


=lr-p=p: 


-^-^-4 — en- 


3: 


U    '  t 

Ho  -  ly  Si  -  on's  help  for  -  ev  -  cr,  And  her  con  -  fi  -  dence  a  -  lone.   A  -  men. 


Hfiisswug  ani  (Eijarities. 


VI. -MISSIONS  AND  CHARITIES. 
From  Greenland's  icy  mountains. 

"  Come  over  and  help  us." 


7s.  6s.D.* 


moun-tains,  From  In  -  dia's  cor  -  al 


strand, 


Wliero  A  -  fric's  sun  -  ny     fonn  -  tains    Roll  down  their  gold  -  en      eand  ; 


2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle; 
Thotigh  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile: 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strewn ; 
The  heathen  in  blindness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high; 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 
The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 

*  For  other  tunes  of  this  metro,  boo  Ily 


Salvation,  O  salvation, 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  each  remotest  nation 
Has  learnt  Messiah's  Name. 

d  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  stoiy, 
And  you,  yo  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole: 
Till  o'er  our  ransom'd  nature 
The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign.  Amen. 

mus  5,  10,  34,  72,  105,  160,  201,  362,  403. 


284. 


Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun. 

*'  He  shall  have  dominion  from  sea  to  sea.*' 


L.  M. 


His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore,  Till  moons  shall  was  and  wane  no  more.  Amen. 

-9—^  ^ 


2  To  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  His  head; 
His  Name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

3  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  Name. 


Blessings  abound  where'er  He  rei 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  loose  his  chai 
Tlie  weary  find  eternal  rest. 
And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 
5  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again. 
And  earth  rejieat  the  loud  Amen.  Amen. 


To  bless  Thy  chosen  race 

"  TUcd  Thy  way  may  be.  known  upon  eartli." 

I 


cause  the  brightness 

7»-    ^   ,  ^ 


Thy  face 
—<C>  'V- 


On     all    Thy  saints  to     shine.  A-men. 


-t9- 


2  That  so  Thy  wondrous  way 

May  through  the  world  be  known ; 
AVhile  distant  lauds  their  tribute  pay, 
And  Thy  salvation  own. 

3  O  let  them  shout  and  sing. 

With  joy  and  pious  mirth; 
For  Thou,  the  righteous  Judge  aud  King, 
Shalt  govern  all  the  earth. 


4  Let  differing  nations  join 

To  celcbrato  Thy  fame; 
Lot  all  the  world,  0  Lord,  combine 
To  praise  Thy  glorious  Name. 

5  Then  God  upon  our  land 

Shall  constant  l)lessings  shower; 
And  all  the  world  in  awe  shall  stand 
Of  His  resioUcss  power.  Amen. 


286. 


On  Sion  and  on  Lebanon. 

"  The'j  shall  see  the  glory  of  the  Lord." 


C.  M. 


1^'  ' 

1.  Ou     Si  -  OH    and  on    Lo  -  ba  -  non,     On    Car  -  mel's  blooming  licigbt, 


in 


-r— 


-\  


131 


On    Sharon's  fer-tile  plains,  once  shone  The  glo  -  ry,  pure  and  bright.    A -men. 


JZL  ^  JSL 


From  thence  its  mild  and  cheering  ray 

Stream'd  forth  from  land  to  laud; 
And  empires  now  behold  its  day; 

And  still  its  beams  cspand. 
Its  brightest  splendours,  darting  west. 

Our  happy  shores  iUume  ; 
Our  farther  regions,  onco  unblest, 

Now  like  a  garden  bloom. 
:  But  ah  !  our  deserts  deep  and  wil  1 

See  not  this  heavenly  light; 


No  sacred  beams,  no  radiance  mild, 
Dispel  their  dreary  night. 
5  Thou,  who  didst  lighten  Sion's  hill, 
Ou  Carmcl  who  didst  .shine. 
Our  deserts  let  Thy  glory  fill, 
Thy  excellence  divine. 
G  Like  Lebanon,  in  towering  pride, 
May  all  our  forests  smile; 
And  may  our  borders  blossom  wide 
Like  Sharon's  Iruitful  soil.  Amen. 


Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake 

"  Awaki',  avL'oki';  put  nn  strength,  0  Arm  of  the  Lord." 

I  —  I 


L.  M. 
t 


strength,  the    na  - 


J_   


tions  shake 


And  lot  the  -world  a 


S3 


dor  -  ing  seo 


P3 


Tri-umphs  of       mer    -    cy      wronglit    by  Thee. 


MEN. 


Say  to  the  heathen  from  Thy  throne, 
I  am  Jehovah,  God  alone ; 
Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound. 
And  east  their  altars  to  the  ground. 
Let  Sion's  time  of  favour  come ; 
O  bring  the  tribes  of  Israel  home; 


And  let  our  ■wondering  eyes  behold 
Gentiles  and  Jews  iu  Jesus'  fold. 
4  Almighty  God,  Thy  grace  proclaim 
In  every  clime,  of  every  name; 
Let  adverse  powers  before  Thee  fall, 
And  crown  the  Saviour  Lord  of  all.  Amen. 


,88. 


O'er  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness. 

"  0  send  iml  Thy  Ivjd  and  tntlli." 

1         :  i 


85.75.4. 


1.  O'er  the  gloom  -  y    hills  of   dark-ness  Look,  my  soul,    be  still  and  gaze; 


i 


-0 — *- 


-  Cz-i  *- 


All  the  prom  -  is  -  es    do    trav  -  cil    With  a     glo-rious  day     of  grace. 

I 


TT  :s—T-^  ^2  «  «        ■'T  #  ^  


He 


-0 — ft— 


Bless  -  ed 

■9-  ■•• 


j'.i  -  bi  -  Ice, 
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Let  thy    glorious  morn  -  ing     dav.  n. 

I—  I 


A  -  MZN. 


^ 

2  Kingdoms  wide  that  sit  in  darkness. 
Grant  them,  Lord,  Thy  glorious  light. 
And  from  eastern  coast  to  western 
May  the  morning  chase  the  night : 

And  redemption, 
Freely  purchased,  win  the  day. 


-Cl- 


i 


2  Fly  abroad,  eternal  Gospel, 

Win  and  conquer,  never  cease: 
May  thy  lasting  wide  dominions 
Multiply,  and  still  increase: 

May  thy  sceptre 
Sway  tho  enlightened  world  around. 

Amen. 


JBissious  antr  (ttijarities. 

From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies. 


O  jyraisc  ye.  the  Loi-d,  all  ye  nations." 


L.  M. 


1.  From  all  that  dwell  be  -  low  the  skies    Let  the  Cre  -  a  -  tor's  praise  a-rise; 


^  ^  jZ.  ^ 


-(22.  -fZ. 
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H  G.- 


1^, 


Je  -  hovah's  glorious  Name  be  sung  Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue.  Amen. 


'SO 


Piliii^ 


It 


2  Eternal  are  Thy  mercies,  Lord, 
And  truth  eternal  is  Thy  word: 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shoi'e, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more.  Amen. 


-<5' 


Ye  Christian  heralds,  go,  proclaim. 

"  To  preach  the  acceptable  year  of  the  Lord." 


mi 


1.  Ye  Christian  her  -  aids,  go,  fjroclaim  Sal  -  va  -  tion  in  Em  -  manuel's  name ; 

-r^-  -fr      -(•■     /V  ■*-      ■*-  -S>-  — 
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ii 
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To  distant  climes  the  tidings  bear,  Andplanttheroseof  Sharon  there.  Amen. 


:ai 


2  Ood  shield  you  -with  a  wall  of  fire, 
AVith  holy  zeal  your  hearts  inspire, 
Bid  raging  winds  their  fury  cease, 
And  calm  the  savage  breast  to  peace. 

3  And  when  our  labours  are  all  o'er. 
Then  may  we  meet  to  part  no  more, — 
Meet,  with  the  ransomed  throng  to  fall. 
And  crown  tho  Saviour  Lord  of  all.  Amen. 
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I. 


iHissions  aul3  Olijaritieg. 

And  is  the  time  approaching. 

"  And  there  shall  be  onefold  and  one  Shepherd." 
FiKST  TnNi:. 


7s.6s.D. 


II 


2£ 


r    i  ■  '  ' 

Wten    all    shall  dwell  to  -  geth.  -  er,      One  Sliep  -  herd  and    one    fold  ? 


.(SZ. 


"P^ — o — 


1 


Shall  ev  -  ery  i  -  dol  per  -  ish, 
-T  r-'g  — ^-^  1  rt*i/-T-* — 


To  moles  and  bats    be  thrown, 
I  I  I 


■  a- 


-  e>  c 


1 


And 


ev  -  ery  prayer  be 


-IS- 


x: 


T 


-a — - 


of  -  fer'd 

-a— 


To  God    in  Chi-ist  a  -  lone  ?  Amen. 


Shall  Jew  and  Gentile,  meeting 

From  many  a  distant  shore, 
Around  one  altar  kneeling, 

One  common  Lord  adore  ? 
Shall  all  that  now  divides  us 

Remove  and  pass  away, 
Like  shadows  of  the  inoming 

Before  the  blaze  of  day  ? 

Shall  all  that  now  unites  us 
More  swecit  and  lasting  prove, 

A  closer  bond  of  union, 
In    blest  land  of  love  ? 


mm 


— 1 — 

Shall  war  bo  Icarn'd  no  longer. 
Shall  strife  and  tumult  cease, 

All  earth  His  blcssc'd  kingdom. 
The  Lord  and  Prince  of  Peace  ? 

■i  0  long-expected  dawning. 

Come  with  thy  cheering  ray ! 
When  shall  the  morning  brighten, 

The  shadows  floe  away  ? 
O  sweet  anticipation ! 

It  cheers  the  watchers  on. 
To  pray,  and  hope,  and  labour, 

Till  the  dark  night  bo  gone.  Amkn. 
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And  is  the  time  approaching. 

"And  there  shall  be  one  fold  and  one  Shipherd." 
Second  Tune. 


7s.  6s.D. 


1.  And   is     the    time   ap  -  proach  -  ing,     By  proph-ets    long  fore  -  told  ? 


-a — =t  #- 


"When    all    shall  dwell  to  -  geth  -  er,      One  Shep-herd    and    one  fold? 


^ 


-- i — 


.1. 


-/S>- 

— I- 
J2:. 


ery  prayer  be  of  -  fer'd 
-0  «  -0—^(2- 


To  God  in  Christ  a  -  lone  ?  A-men. 


2  ShallJew  and  Gentile,  meeting 

From  many  a  distant  shore, 
Around  one  altar  kneeling, 

One  common  Lord  adore? 
Shall  all  that  now  divides  us 

Eemovc  and  pass  away. 
Like  shadows  of  the  morning 

Before  the  blaze  of  day  ? 

3  Shall  all  that  now  unites  us 

More  sweet  and  lasting  prove, 
A  oloser  bond  of  union, 
lu  a  blest  land  of  love  ? 


Shall  war  be  learn'd  no  longer, 
Shall  strife  and  tumult  cease, 

All  earth  His  blessed  kingdom, 
The  Lord  and  Prince  of  Peace  ? 

4  0  long-expected  dawning, 

Come  with  thy  cheaing  ray! 
When  shall  Ihe  morning  brighten. 

The  shadows  flee  t.way  ? 
O  sweet  anticipation ! 

It  cheers  tho  watchers  on, 
To  pray,  and  hope,  and  labour. 

Till  the  dark  night  be  gone .  Amen. 
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2. 


Souls  in  heathen  darkness  lying. 

"  And  I  will  set  My  glory  among  the  heathen," 


— I- 


i 


-1^ 


r- 


85.75.4. 

.1 


1.  Souls  in   hea-theu  dark-ness  ly  -  ing,  "Where  no  light  has  brok-en  through 

^  .i-t.  ..H*^  .^.^  ^  ^..K. 


Souls  that  Je  -  sus  bought  by    dy  -  ing,  "Whom  His  soul  in    tra  -  vail  knew- 


5^   -iz.    42.  JZ. 


 ^  g-^^  ir-J  er-^O'  -^-_L_=L  JJ 

Thou -sand  voic  -  es        C\\\     us,    o'er     the     T%-a  -  ters     bluu.     A -men. 

k;  f — F—'^  '  ^ — i — ^"i  \ — ^-"^ — ^ — 

2  Christians,  hearken!  None  has  taught  them 

Of  His  love  so  deep  and  dear; 
Of  the  precious  price  that  bought  them ; 
Of  th:;  nail,  the  thorn,  the  spear; 

Ye  who  know  Him, 
Guide  them  from  their  darkness  drear, 

3  Haste,  0  haste,  and  spread  the  tidings 

Wide  to  earth's  remotest  strand; 
Let  no  brother's  bitter  chidings 
Bise  against  us  when  wo  stand 

In  the  judgment. 
From  some  far,  forgotten  land. 

• 

4  Lo  !  the  hills  for  harvest  whiten, 

All  along  each  distant  shore; 
Seaward  far  the  islands  brighten. 
Light  of  nations!  lead  us  o'er: 

"WTien  we  seek  them, 
Let  Thy  Spirit  go  before.  Asten. 
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When,  Lord,  to  this  our  western  land. 

FOK  HUSSIONS  TO  THE  NEW  SETTLEMENTS  IN  THE 
UNITEU  STATES. 
"  So  shall  they  fear  the  Xmnc  of  the  Lord  from  the.  joesi,  and  His  glory 
from  the  rising  of  the  sun." 

-4  \—A 


8s.  6s 


1.  When,  Lord,  to  this  our  western  land,  Led  by    Thy  pro  -  vi  -  deu-tial  hand, 


Our 


wand'riug  fa  -  thers  came, 

I 


Their     aucienfc  homes,  Ihcir  Mends  in  youth, 


Send  forth  the  her-alds    of   Thy  truth.  To  keep  them  in    Thy  Name.  A-men. 


-(2- 


-15'- 


—  

e.  1 


i 


2  Then,  through  oiir  solitary  coast. 
The  desert  features  soon  were  lost; 

Thy  temples  there  arose; 
Our  shores,  as  culture  made  them  fair, 
Were  hallowed  by  Thy  rites,  by  prayer, 
And  blossomed  as  the  rose. 

4  Saviour,  we  own  thLs  debt  of  love: 
O  shed  Thy  Spirit  from  above, 

To  move  each  Christian  breast; 
Till  heralds  shall  Thy  truth  proclaim. 
And  temples  rise  to  fix  Thy  Name, 
Through  all  our  desert  west.  Amen. 


3  And  0  may  we  repay  this  debt 
To  regions  solitary  yet 

Within  our  spreading  land: 
There,  brethren,  from  our  common  home, 
Still  westward,  like  our  fathers,  roam; 
Still  guided  by  Thy  hand. 
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O  why  should  Israel's  sons,  once  bless'd. 


FOR  THE  JEWS. 
"  God  is  able  to  graff  them  in  again." 


L.  M. 


1.  O  why  should  Israel's  sons,  once  bless'd  Still  roam  the  scorning  world  around; 


r- 


Disown'd  of  heav'n,  by  mau  oppress' J,  Outcasts  from  Zion's  hallowed  ground  ?  Amen. 

_     i      1         _  ;  lii 


^  ri-L-^ 


-tS'- 


r\ 

2  0  God  of  Israel,  view  their  race; 

Back  to  Thy  fold  the  wanderers  bring, 
Teach  them  to  seek  Thy  slighted  grace, 
To  hail  in  Christ  their  promis^ed  King. 

3  The  vale  of  darkness  rend  in  twain. 

Which  hides  theii-  Shiloh's  glorious  light; 


The  sevcr'd  olive-branch  again 
To  its  own  parent  stock  unite. 
4;  Haste,  glorious  day,  expected  long, 

When  Jew  and  Greek  one  prayer  shall 
With  eager  feet  one  temple  throng,  [raise 
One  God  with  grateful  rapture  praise. 

Amen. 
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High  on  the  bending  willows  hung. 

"Speak  ye  comfortalhj  to  Jerusalem." 


L.  M. 


1,  High  on  the  bend-ing  willows  hung,  Is  -  rael,  still  sleeps  the  tune  -  fnl 

^    \      ^  ^  ,  ^  ^  ^ 


^ 


striu"  ?  Still    mute  re 


son"  de-nies 


en's  song  de  -  nies 


• — I 

to     sin"  ? 


2  Awake  !  thy  loudest  raptures  raise; 

Let  harp  and  voice  unite  their  strains; 
Thy  promised  King  Ilis  sceptre  sways; 
Behold,  thy  own  Messiah  reigns. 

3  By  foreign  streams  no  longer  roam. 

And,  weeping,  think  on  Jordan's  flood; 
In  every  clime  behold  a  home, 
In  every  temple  see  thy  God. 


A-MEN. 


4  No  taunting  foes  the  song  reqiiire; 

No  strangers  mock  thy  captive  chain; 
Thy  friends  provoke  the  silent  lyre. 
And  brethren  ask  the  holy  strain. 

5  Then  why,  on  bending  willows  hung, 

Israel,  stiU  sleeps  the  tuneful  string  ? 
Why  mute  remains  the  sullen  tongue, 
And  Sion's  song  delays  to  sing  V  Amen. 


2g6 


Fountain  of  good,  to  own  Thy  love. 

o  •'  Inasmuch  as  iji:  hare  done  it  unto  one  of  the  least  of  these  My  brethirn,  yc  have 
done  it  unto  Me." 


C.  M. 


 Ck^\Zy^    ^_L.>0  \—gi^\—C^  (r,—\  gy  1 


I 

oocl,  to 


own  Thy  love,  Our  tlumk-ful   hearts  in  -  cline  ; 

I— ^. 


\ 


What  can  wo  ren  -  der,  Lord,  to  Thee,  "When  all  the  worlds  aro  Thine  ?  A -men. 


,  1  p 

3  \\\  their  sad  accents  of  distress 
Thy  pleading  voice  is  heard; 
lu  them  Thou  may'st  be  clothed  and  fed: 
And  visited,  and  cheer'd. 


2  But  Thou  hast  needy  brethren  hero. 
Partakers  of  Thy  grace, 
'NVhose  humble  names  Thou  ^TiLt  confess 
Before  Thy  Father's  face. 

4  Thy  face  with  reverence  and  with  love 
We  in  Thy  power  would  see; 
For  while  we  minister  to  them. 
We  do  it,  Lord,  to  Thee.  Amen. 

Rich  are  the  joys  which  cannot  die. 

"Lay  iq)  for  yourselves  treasures  in  lieaven." 


2  The  seeds  which  pietj'  and  love 
Have  scatter'd  here  below, 
In  the  fair  fertile  fields  above 
To  ample  harvests  grow. 


3  All  that  my  willing  hands  can  give 
At  Jesus'  feet  I  lay; 
Grace  shall  the  humble  gift  receive, 
Abounding  grace  repay.  Amen. 
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Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed. 

In  the  morning  sow  thy  seed,  and  in  the  evening  xcithhold  not  thine  hand.'* 


S.  M. 


1.  Sow    in     the  mom  thv    seed : 


At     eve  hold  not  thy     hand ;  To 


doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no 

-jg— -6'  «>  fg- 


heed,  Broad-cast  it    o'er   the  land. 


A  -  MEN. 


I       '  I 
Thou  know'st  not  -which  may  thrive, 

The  late  or  early  sown ; 
Grace  keeps  the  chosen  germ  alive, 

When  and  wherever  strov>-n. 
And  diily  shall  appear, 

In  verdure,  beauty,  strength. 


 27-- 

Tho  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear, 
And  the  full  ecru  at  length, 
■i  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain ; 

Cold,  heat,  and  moist  and  dry, 

Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  garners  in  the  sky.  Amen. 


/2QQ        We  give  Thee  but  Thine  own. 

J/  °  '•      c.L'cri/  man  halk  received  the  gift,  even  so  minister  Uie  same  one  to  another."  S.  AI. 

Kft-?J  u_.  


z  :  ^— C/^j — .£2_irsi — ^zJzr^ — L. 


1.  "We    give  Thee  but  Thine  own,    AMiat-c'cr    the    gift  may     be:  All 


0-*- 


that  we    have  is  Thine  a  -  lone. 


trust,  O  Lord,  from  Thee.  A  -  men. 


Mily  we  Thy  bounties  thus 

As  stewards  true  receive. 
And  gladly,  as  Thou  blosRcst  us, 

To  Thee  our  first-fiuits  give. 
0  !  hearts  r.re  bruised  and  dead. 

And  homes  are  bare  and  cold, 
And  lambs  for  whom  the  Shepherd  bled. 

Are  straying  from  the  fold. 
To  comfort  and  to  blcssr~~~~- 

To  find  a  balm  for  woe, 


To  tend  the  lone  and  fatherless' 
Is  angel's  work  below. 
C  The  captive  to  release. 

To  God  the  lost  to  bring, 
To  teach  the  way  of  life  and  peace. 
It  is  a  Christ-iikc  thing. 
G  And  wo  believe  Thy  word, 

Thou;^li  dim  our  faith  may  be; 
Whate'er  for  Thine  we  do,  0  Lord, 
Wc  do  it  unto  Thee.  Ajuen. 


Q  Lord,  lead  the  way  the  Saviour  went. 

'  "Hear  ye  one  another's  burdens,  and  so  fulfil  the  law  nf  Christ."  C.  M.  D. 


1/ 


p 


1.  Lord,  lead  tbo  way  the     Sav  -  iour  went,  By    lane  and  cell    ob  -  scure, 


N  ^  =p=^l — r-n^F^ 


And     let  love's  treasures    still     be  spent,  Like  His,  \\\^  -  on    tbe    poor  ; 


11 


5=P 
>  1 — 


-^^j;;  «  iN^-"?^ 

— -e? — -£>  rf?- 


Lilie  Ilim  thro' scenes  of  deep  dis  -  tress.  Who  bore  the  world's  sad  weight, 
Cre-!.  -ye^      „      _      „  it„ 


6*- 


(5'- 


^ 


^     jZ.  jZ. 


?S:  -^^ 


-If — ^— p<>i— ^ — ^  jq:-, 

r  1  -j  j<? — a^^-flt- 


3^1 


■(i?  rSt- 


Wc,    iu  their  crowd-cd  lone  -  li  -  ness.  Would  seek  the  des  -  o 


late.  Amen. 


^--^E=:|::g: 


2  For  Thou  hast  placed  us  side  by  side 

In  this  wide  world  of  ill. 
And,  that  Thy  followers  may  bo  tried, 

The  poor  are  with  us  still. 
Mean  are  all  offerings  we  can  make, 

But  Thou  hast  taught  us,  Lord, 
If  given  ior  the  Saviour's  sake, 

They  lose  not  their  reward.  Amen. 
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I. 


YIL-SPECIAL  SEASONS. 
O  come,  loud  anthems  let  us  sing. 

"  0  come,  let  us  sing  unto  the  Lord:  let  us  heartily  rejoice  in  the  strength  of  our 
salvation." 


L.  M. 


1^ 


Al 


micrlit 


y  King, 

r ! 


And     high     our     grate  -  ful 


— «  — 

— 0  c — 

~a  

[■ 

1 

2  Into  His  presence  let  ns  haste 
To  thank  Him  for  His  favours  past; 
To  Him  addrcRS.  in  joj-fiil  fougs, 
The  praise  that  to  His  Name  belongs. 


3  For  God  the  Lord,  enthroned  in  state. 
Is  with  unrivall'd  glory  great; 
The  depths  of  earth  are  in  His  hand. 
Her  seci'ct  wealth  at  His  command. 


4  0  let  us  to  His  courts  repair, 
And  bow  with  adoration  there; 
Low  on  our  Iraees  with  reverence  fall. 
And  on  the  Lord  our  Maker  call.  Amen. 


302. 
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Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise. 

"  Tiwu  crowticit  the  year  with  Thy  goodness." 


Six  7s. 


,  (  Praise  to  God,  im-mor-tal  jiraise,  For  the  lovo  that  crowns  our  days  ; ) 
■  )  Bounteous  source  of   ev  -  ery   joy,     Let  Thy  praise  our  tongues  employ  :  j 


•4-  •*- 


-E| — — ?g-lJ 


 <!>-  -L^  L 


~-x. 


All    to  Tbeo,  our  God,  we  owe,  Source  whence  all  our  blessings  flow.  A  -  men. 


-I— <?—  t 

— i 


-i5>- 


2  All  the  blessings  of  the  fields, 
All  the  stores  the  garden  yields, 
Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain. 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripen'd  grain : 
Lord,  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 


3  Clouds  that  droiD  their  fattening  dews, 
Suns  that  genial  warmth  dififuse. 
All  the  plenty  summer  pours. 
Autumn's  rich,  o'erflowing  stores: 
Lord,  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  .praise. 


303. 


4  Peace,  prosperity,  and  health, 
Private  bliss  and  joublic  -wealth. 
Knowledge,  with  its  gladdening  streams, 
Pure  religion's  holier  beams: 
Lord,  for  these  onr  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise.  Amen. 

Now  thank  we  all  our  God. 

ap  your  hands  tngcther,  all  yf  people:  O  sing  unto  God  with  the  voice 
of  melody." 


p.  M. 

/rs 


— ^ — 


J   j  Now  thank  we    all    our  God,     "With  heart  and  bands  and  voic  -  es,  ) 
(  AVho  wondrous  things  hath  done.     In  whom  His  world  re  -  joic    -   cs  ;  f 


sy  ::^rri:S=pr^=::a=| 


^    ^  js.   ^  jp.. 


Who  from    our    moth  -  er's  arms 
^      JS2.  • 


our  way 


With  count-less  gifts  of      love,     And    still  is    ours  to  -  day.       A  -  men. 


2  0  may  this  bounteous  God 
Through  all  our  life  be  near  us, 

With  ever  joyful  hearts 
And  blessed  peace  to  cheer  us; 
And  keep  us  in  His  grace. 

And  guide  us  when  perplex'd. 
And  free  us  from  all  ills 
In  this  world  and  the  next. 


3  All  praise  and  thanks  to  God  . 
The  Father  now  be  given. 

The  Son  and  Him  who  reigns 
With  them  in  highest  heaven, 
The  One  eternal  God, 

W^hom  earth  and  heaven  adore, 
Por  thus  it  was,  is  now. 

And  shall  be  evermore.  Amek. 


Salvation  doth  to  God  belong. 

FOR  PUBLIC  MERCIES  AND  DELIVERANCES. 

"  Ltl  the  people,  praise.  Thee,  O  God." 


304. 


L.  M. 


1.  Sal  -  va  -  tion  doth  to    God   be  -  long,  His  pow'r  and  grace  shall  be  our  song ; 

'I      I  I 


From  Him  a  -  lone  all  mcr-cies  flow.  His  arm  a  -  lone  sub-dues  the  foe.  A-men. 


2  Then  praise  this  God,  who  bows  His  car 
Propitious  to  His  people's  prayer. 
And  though  deliverance  He  may  stay. 
Yet  answers  still  in  His  o%vn  day. 


3  O  may  his  goodness  lead  our  land, 
Still  saved  by  Thine  Almighty  hand. 
The  tribute  of  its  love  to  bring 
To  Thcc,  our  Saviour  and  our  King.  Amen. 


Praise,  O  praise  our  God  and  King! 


n'lio  givcOi/ood  to  all  flesh:  for  His  mercy  emlureth  for  ever,' 


1.  Praise,  0  praise  our   God  ami  King  !  Hymns  of      n,  -  dor  -  a  -  tion  sing  ; 
^     ^  „  J-    J.     ^    ^    ^-  J. 


2-:: 


m 


3 


— 1 — ^—gi' — — 

S>  O  <^  liy  


si 


For  His  mer  -  cies 


still  en  -  dure, 


-(9 

ev  -  er  sure.  Amen. 
J2. 


2  Praise  Him  that  He  made  the  sim 
Day  by  day  his  course  to  run; 

For  His  mercies  still  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure: 

3  And  the  silver  moon  by  nigbt, 
Shininp;  -with  her  gentle  light; 

For  His  mercies  still  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

4  Praise  Him  that  lie  gave  the  rain 
To  matiire  the  swelling  grain; 

For  His  mercies  still  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure: 


5  And  hath  bid  the  fruitful  field 
Crops  of  precious  increase  yield; 

For  His  mercies  still  endure, 
Ever  filithful,  ever  sure. 

6  Praise  Him  for  our  harvest-store, 
He  hath  fill'd  the  garner-floor; 

For  His  mercies  still  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure: 

7  And  for  richer  food  than  tliis. 
Pledge  of  everlasting  bliss; 

For  His  mercies  stiU  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 


8  Glory  to  our  bounteous  King  ! 
Glf  ry  let  creation  sing ! 
Glory  to  the  Father,  Son, 
And  blest  Spirit,  Three  in  One. 


Amen. 


Come,  ye  thankful  people,  come. 

■'  They  joy  before  Thee,  according  to  the  joy  of  harvest." 

'  '       -   ^d=:±=^ 


7S.D. 


1.  Come,  ye  thank-ful    peo  -  pie,  come,     Eaise  the  song  of    Har -vest -home  : 


i==t 


— : 


-iS*- 
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I  I 

All      is    safe  -  ly      gatLered  in, 
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Ere  the    win  -  ter  storms  be  -  gin  : 


God,   our  Mak  -  er,    doth  pro  -  vide      For    our  wants  to     be    sup  -  plied  ; 


-(5> — S 


Come  to  God's  own  tom  -  pic,  come,  Enisc  the  song  of   Harvest-home.  Amen. 


All  the  world  is  God's  own  fic  Id, 
Fruit  unto  His  praise  to  jicld; 
"VMieat  and  tares  together  sown, 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown: 
First  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear, 
Then  the  fuU  com  shall  appear: 
Lord  of  harvest,  grant  that  we 
Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be. 


1  1  L_  >5.-IJ 


For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  come, 
And  shaU  take  His  han-est  home: 
From  His  field  shall  in  that  day 
All  offences  purge  awaj'; 
Give  His  angels  charge  at  last 
In  the  fire  the  tares  to  cast. 
But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 
In  His  gamer  evermore. 


4  Even  so.  Lord,  quickly  come 
To  Thy  final  Harvest-home: 
Gather  Thou  Thy  people  in, 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin ; 
There  for  ever  purified, 
In  Thy  presence  to  abide: 
Come  with  all  Thine  angels,  come, 
Baise  the  glorious  Harvest-home.  Amek. 


307 


Before  the  Lord  we  bow. 

"  Praise  ye  the  X'ame  of  the  Lord;  praise  Ilim,  0  ye  servants  of  the  Lord.' 


-i9-  ' 

1.  Be  -  fore    the   Lord   wo     bow,       The    God   who  reigns   a  -  bovc, 


1221 

is: 


And   rules    the    worUl   be  -  low,    Bound-less     in    pow'r  aud  love;  Our 


I 
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thanks  wc  bring  In  joy  and  praise  Our  hearts  we  raise  To  heav'ns  high  King.  Amen. 


2  The  nation  Thou  hast  blest 

May  well  Thy  love  declare. 
From  foes  and  fears  at  rest. 
Protected  by  Thy  care. 
For  this  fair  land, 
For  this  bright  day, 
Our  thanlcs  we  pay — 
Gifts  of  Thy  hand. 

3  May  every  mountain  height, 

Each  vale  and  forest  green, 
Shine  in  Thy  word's  pure  light. 
And  its  rich  fruits  b?  seen ! 
May  every  tongue 
Be  tuned  to  praise, 
And  join  to  raise 
A  grateful  song. 


4  Earth  !  hear  thy  Maker's  voice, 

The  great  Redeemer  own, 
Believe,  obey,  rejoice, 
And  worship  Him  alone; 
Cast  down  thy  pride. 
Thy  sin  deplore, 
And  bow  before 
The  Crucified. 

5  And  when  in  power  Ho  comes, 

O  may  our  native  land. 
From  all  its  rending  tombs, 
Send  forth  a  glorious  band; 
A  coTintlesEi  throng 
Ever  to  sing 
To  heaven's  high  King 
Salivation's  song.  Amen. 


National  jFestibals. 

Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee. 


j  Lord  God,  we  wor  -  ship  Thee !      In  loud  and  hap  -  py 
I  We  praise  Thy  love  and  power,  "\^^lose  good-ness  reign-eth  o'er 


rus; 
us. 
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To  heaven  our  song  shall  soar. 


For  -  ev 


or  shall 


Re-sound-ing  o'er  and  o'er. 


Lord  God,  we  wor  -  ship  Thee! 


A  -  MEN. 


2  Lord  God,  we  ■worship  Thee  ! 
For  Thou  our  land  defendest; 

Thou  pourest  do'mi  Thy  grace. 
And  strife  and  war  Thou  endest. 
Since  golden  peace,  O  Lord, 

Thou  grantest  us  to  see, 
Our  land,  with  one  occord. 
Lord  God,  gives  thanks  to  Thee ! 

3  Lord  God,  wo  worship  Thee! 
Thou  didst  indeed  chastise  us. 

Yet  still  Thy  anger  spares, 
And  still  Thy  mercy  tries  us: 
Once  more  our  Father's  hand 

Doth  bid  our  sorrows  flee. 
And  peace  rejoice  our  land: 
Lord  God,  wo  worship  Thee!  Amen. 


309. 


National  JPestibals. 

God  bless  our  native  kind! 


'  Bhssi^d  is  the  iiation  whose  God  is  thr.  Lord." 


6S.4S. 
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1.  God     bless  our     na  -  tivc  land !    Firm    may    she     ev  -  cr  stand 
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Tliro'  storm  and  night ;  VThen  tlic  wild  tempests  rave,  En  -  Icr  of  winds  and  wave, 
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Do     Tliou  our    coun  -  try   save     By      Tliy     great      might.      A  -  men. 


2  For  her  our  prayer  shall  rise 
To  God,  above  the  skies; 

On  Him  we  wait; 
Thou  who  art  ever  nigh 
Guarding  with  watchful  eye. 
To  Thee  aloud  we  cry, 
God  save  the  State! 


GLOEIA  PATEI. 

To  Father  and  to  Son 
And  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 

All  praise  be  given, 
As  hath  been  heretofore 
And  shall  be  evermore: 
Let  all  His  Name  adore 

lu  earth  and  heaven.  Amen. 


3IO. 


jSfatmnal  jfagts. 

Dread  Jehovah,  God  of  Nations. 


'  0  Lord,  hear;  0  Lord,  forgive ;  O  Lord,  hearken  and  do." 
Fir.sT  Tune. 


85.75. 
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/     ^  CONGBEOATION 
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1.  Dread  Je  -  ho  -  vah,  God  of    Na-tions,  From  Thy  tem-plo  in 
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the  skies, 
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Hear  Thy  peo- pie's  sup-pli-  ca-tions,  Now  for  their  de  -  liv-erance  rise  : 


4S2.  ^ 


2.  Lo,  with  deep  con  -  tri  -  lion  turn-ing,    Hum-LIj'    at    Thy  feet  bend  : 


y    ^  CoN'GnEOATiON.  Harmony. 
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Hear  us,  fast-ing,  praying,  mourning.  Hear  us,  spare  us,  and  de  -  fond.  A-men. 
■■                                   «     ,  -f^  ^         ^  ^ 
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3  Though  our  sins  our  hearts  confounding, 

Loug  and  loud  for  vcngoanco  call, 
Thou  hast  mercy  more  abounding, 
Jesus'  blood  can  cleanse  from  all. 

4  Let  that  lovo  veil  our  transgression, 

Let  that  blood  our  guilt  efface: 
Snve  Thy  people  from  oppression, 
hJavo  from  spoil  Thy  holy  place.  Ambn. 


National  Jfasts. 

3JQ      Dread  Jehovah,  God  of  Nations. 
"  O  Lord,  licar;  0  Lord,  forgive  ;  0  Lord,  Ucarlxn  and  do." 
Second  Tune. 


83.75. 


1.  Dread  Jo 


ho 
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Villi,  God  of    11a  -  lions,  From  Thy  tem-ple     in    the  skies, 


Hear  Thy  people's  sup-pli  -  ca-tions,  Now  for  Iheir  de-liverance  rise.  A-men. 


_(!2.. 
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2  Lo,  with  deep  contrition  tnniing. 
Humbly  at  Thy  feet  wo  bend ; 
Hear  ns,  fasting,  praying,  mourning; 
Hear  us,  spare  us,  and  defend. 

4  Let  that  Ioyo  veil  our  transgression, 
Let  that  blood  ovir  guilt  efl'ace: 
Save  Thy  people  from  oppression. 
Save  from  spoil  Thy  holy  place.  Amen. 


3  Though  our  sins  oiir  hearts  confounding, 
Long  and  loud  for  vengeance  call. 
Thou  hast  mercy  more  abounding, 
Jesus'  blood  can  cleanse  from  all. 


Almighty  Lord,  before  Thy  Throne. 

"  0  Lord,  correct  me,  but  with  judgment." 


C.  M. 


1.  Al  -  might-y    Lord,  be  -  fore  Thy  Thi-one,  Thy  mourning  peo  -  pie  bend; 


121. 
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Tis  on  Thy  pardoning  grace  a  -  lone.  Our    dj'  -  ing  hopes  de  -  pend  A-men. 


2  Dark  judgments,  from  Thy  heavy  hand, 

Thy  dreadful  power  display; 
Yet  mercy  spares  our  guilty  land. 
And  still  we  live  to  pray. 

3  How  changed,  alas  !  are  truths  divine 

For  error,  guilt  and  shame  ! 
What  impious  numbers,  bold  in  sin, 
Disgrace  the  Christian  name  ! 


4  O  turn  us,  turn  us,  mighty  Lord  ! 

Convert  us  by  Thy  grace; 
Then  shall  our  hearts  obey  Thy  word. 
And  sec  again  Thy  face. 

5  Then,  should  oppressing  foes  invade, 

"Wo  will  not  yield  to  fear. 
Secure  of  all-sufficient  aid, 
"When  Thou,  0  God,  art  near.  Amek. 


.National  jFasts. 

3-j-  ^      O  God  of  love,  O  King  of  peace. 
"  The  Lord  shall  give  His  people  the  blessing  of  peace."  L.  i\I 
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1.  O  God  of  love,  O  King  of  peace,  Make  wars  throughout  the  world  to  cease; 
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The  wrath  of  sin  -  ful  man  restrain;  Give  peace, 0  God,  give  peace  a-gain. 


IP 
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2  Eemember,  Lord,  Thy  works  of  old, 
The  wonders  that  our  fathers  told; 
Eemember  not  our  sin's  dark  stain; 
Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again. 

3  WTiom  shall  we  trust,  but  Thee,  O  Lord  ? 
Where  rest  but  on  Thy  faithful  word? 


3I3-.. 


None  ever  called  on  Thee  in  vain; 
Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again. 
4  Where  saints  and  angels  dweU  above, 
All  hearts  are  knit  in  holy  love; 
O  bind  us  in  that  heavenly  chain. 
Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again. 

Amen. 

Now  may  the  God  of  grace  and  power. 

Goil  he  merciful  unions  and  bless  us,  and  show  us  the  light  of  His  counlenancx."  L.M. 


Now  may  the  God  of  grace  and  power  At -tend  His  peo- pie's  Lum-ble  cry; 


2  In  His  salvation  is  our  hope; 

And  in  the  Name  of  Israel's  God, 
Our  troops  shall  lift  their  banners  up. 
Our  navies  spread  their  flar;s  abroad. 

3  Some  trust  in  horses  <rain'd  for  wao. 

And  some  of  char  iota  make  their  boasts; 


Our  surest  expeotations  are 

From  Thee,  the  Lord  of  heavenly  hosts. 
4  Then  save  us,  Lord,  from  slavish  fear. 
And  let  our  trust  be  firm  and  strong. 
Till  Thy  salvation  shall  appear, 
And  hymns  of  peace  conclude  our  song. 

Amen. 


3 J  ^  AMicn,  streaming  from  the  eastern  slcies. 
I  '•  Ask,  and  it  shall  be  given  T/ou."  Six  8s. 
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1.  Whcu,  strcuming  from  llic  cast-cm  »lues,  The  luoiuiug  liglit    sa-lutes  mine  eyes, 
-    ^  ^  ^ 
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O    Sun  of  Right-eons  -  ness  cTi-vinc,    On    mo  with  beams  of  mcr-cy  Khiue; 


Chase  the  dark  cloxids  of  guilt  a  -  way,  And  turn  mj'  dark  -  upsr,  in  -  to  day.  A-sd;n. 
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2  When  to  heaven's  great  and  glorious  King 
My  morning  sacrifice  I  bring, 

And,  mourning  o  er  my  guilt  and  shame, 
Ask  mercy  in  my  Saviour's  Name, 
Then,  Jesus,  sprinkle  with  Thy  blood. 
And  be  my  Advocate  with  God. 

3  As  every  day  Thy  mercy  spares 
Will  bring  its  trials  and  its  cares, 

0  Saviour,  till  my  life  shall  end. 
Be  yhou  my  counsellor  and  friend: 
Teach  me  Thy  precepts,  all  divine, 
And  be  Thy  great  example  mine. 

4  When  pain  transfixes  every  part. 
Or  languor  settles  at  the  heart; 
When  on  my  bed,  diseased,  opprest, 

1  turn  and  sigh,  and  long  for  rest; 
O  great  Physician,  sec  my  grief. 
And  grant  Thy  servant  sweet  relief. 


5  Should  poverty's  consuming  blow- 
Lay  all  my  worldly  comforts  low; 
And  neither  help  nor  hope  appear. 
My  steps  to  guide,  my  heart  to  cheer; 
Lord,  pity  and  sujiply  my  need, 

For  Thou  on  earth  wast  poor  iudeed. 

6  Should  Providence  profusely  pour 
Its  various  blessings  on  my  store; 
O  keep  me  from  the  ills  that  wait 
On  such  a  seeming  prosperous  state: 
From  hurtful  passions  set  me  free, 
And  humbly  may  I  wallc  with  Thee. 

7  When  each  day's  scenes  and  labours  close, 
And  wearied  nature  seeks  repose. 

With  pardoning  mercy  richly  blest. 
Guard  me,  my  Saviour,  while  I  rest; 
And  as  each  morning  sun  shall  rise, 
O  lead  mo  onward  to  the  skies. 


8  And  at  niy  life's  Last  setting  sun. 
My  conflicts  o'er,  my  labours  done, 
Jesus,  Thine  heavenly  radiance  shed. 
To  cheer  and  bless  my  dying  bed; 
And  from  death's  gloom  my  spirit  raise. 
To  see  Thy  face  and  sing  Thy  praise.  Amen. 


Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds. 

"For  yc  are  members  one  of  another." 


1.  Blest    be    the     tie     tliat  binds 
i9-      -£>-  t9- 


Our  hearts  in     Je  -   sus'  ^     love  : 


The    fel  -  low-ship  of  Christian  minds 


Is    like  to  that    a  -  bove.     A  -  men. 
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2  Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  united  prayers; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  arc  one ; 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 


i 


I 

When  we  at  death  must  part. 

Not  like  the  world's,  our  pain; 
But  one  in  Christ,  and  one  in  heart, 

We  part  to  meet  again. 
From  sorrow,  toil  and  pain. 

And  sin,  we  shall  be  free ; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 

Thi-oughout  eternity.  Amen. 


316. 


To  Sion's  hill  I  lift  my  eyes. 

'  1  mill  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  }iills,from  whence  cometh  my  help." 


C.  M. 


2  H'3  will  not  let  thy  foot  be  moved, 

Thy  guardian  wdl  not  sleep; 
Behold,  the  God  who  slumbers  not 
Will  favour'd  Israel  keep. 

3  Shelter'd  beneath  th'  Almighty's  wings. 

Thou  shalt  securely  rest, 


Where  neither  sun  or  moon  shall  thee 

By  day  or  night  molest. 
4  At  home,  abroad,  in  peace,  in  war, 

Thy  God  shall  thee  defend; 
Conduct  thee  through  life's  pilgrimage, 

Safe  to  thy  journey's  end.  Amen. 
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There  is  a  blessed  home. 

"  There  remaincth  therefore  a  rest  for  the  people  of  God." 




1.  There  is 


6s.D. 


a     Lless  -  ed  homo 
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Be  -  youd   this    laud     of  woe, 


sor  -  row    flow  ; 


Where  faith     is  lost 


in     sight,     Aud     pa  -  tieut  hope     is  crown'd, 
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There  is  a  land  of  peace. 

Good  angels  know  it  well; 
Glad  songs  that  never  cease 

Within  its  portals  swell; 
Around  its  glorious  throne 

Ten  thousand  saints  adore 
Christ,  with  the  Father  One, 

And  Spirit,  evermore. 


3  O  joy  all  joys  beyond, 

To  see  the  Lamb  Who  died, 
And  count  each  sacred  wound 
In  hands  and  feet  and  side; 
To  give  to  Him  the  praise 

Of  ever}'  triumph  won, 
And  sing  through  endless  days 
The  great  things  He  hath  done. 


4  Look  up,  ye  saints  of  God, 

Nor  fear  to  tread  below 
The  path  j'our  Saviour  trod 

Of  daily  toil  and  woe; 
Wait  but  a  little  while 

In  uncomplaining  love. 
His  own  most  gracious  smile 

Shall  welcome  you  above. 


/ 


Amen. 


I  8  N^i^c,  O  Lord,  I 

"Walk  before  Me,  and  be  Ihou  perfect." 


go. 


L.  M. 


First  Tune. 
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1.  Forth  in  Thy  Name,  0  Lord,  I    go,     Mj  dai  -  ly    la  -  hour  to   pur  -  sue ; 
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Thee,  on  -  ly  Thee,  re-solved  to  know  In  all  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do.  Amen. 
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2  The  task  Thy  wisdom  liath  assigned 

O  let  me  cheerfully  fulfil; 
In  all  my  works  Thy  presence  find, 
And  prove  Thy  good  and  perfect  will. 

3  Thee  may  I  set  at  my  right  hand. 

Whoso  ryes  my  inmost  substance  see; 
And  labour  on  at  Thy  command. 
And  offer  aU  my  works  to  Thee. 
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4  Give  me  to  bear  Thy  easy  yoke, 

And  every  moment  watch  and  pray; 
And  still  to  things  eternal  look. 
And  hasten  to  Thy  glorious  day. 

5  Fain  Would  I  still  for  Thee  employ  [given, 

■\Miate'cr  Thy  bounteous    grace  hath 
Would  run  niy  course  with  even  joy. 
And  closely  walk  with  Thee  to  heaven. 

Amen. 


Second  Tune. 


L.  M. 
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1.  Forth  in  Thy  Name,  O  Lord,  I    go,     My  dai  -  ly     la  -  hour  to  pur  -  sue  ; 
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till                            1  _ 
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Thee,  on  -  ly  Thee,  resolved  to  know  In  all    I  think,  or  speak,  or  do.   A  -  men. 


ig. 


He  that  has  God  his  guardian  made. 

••Whoso  dwcUclh  under  the  defence,  of  the  Most  Nigh,  shall  abide 
wider  the  shadow  of  the  Almighty." 


Six-  8s. 
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guar  -  dian    made    Shall    un  -  dcr 
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tho     Al  -  might  -  y's    shade    Sc  -  cure    and  \m 
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dis  -  turb'd  a  - 
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2  His  tender  love  and  •watchful  care 
Shall  free  thee  from  the  fo'wlcr's  snare, 

And  from  the  noisesome  pestilence; 
He  over  thee  His  wings  shall  spread, 
And  cover  thy  unguarded  head; 

His  truth  shall  bo  thy  strong  defence. 


3  Because,  with  well-placed  confidence, 
Thou  mak'st  the  Lord  thy  sure  defence, 

Thy  refuge,  even  God  most  high ; 
Therefore  no  ill  on  thee  shall  come. 
Nor  to  thy  heaven-protected  homo 

Shall  overwhelming  plagues  draw  nigh. 

Amen. 


3^Q     O  God,  my  gracious  God,  to  Thee. 
"  O  God,  Thou  art  my  God;  earhj  vnll  I  seek  Thee," 


Six  Ss. 
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1.  O    God,  my  gracious  God,  to  Tliee,  lly  morning  pray'rs  shall  offer'd  be. 
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For  Thee  mj'  thirst  -  y    soiil  doth  pant ;  ..ly  faint-ing  flesh  implores  Thy  grace, 
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As    in    a  dry  and  bar- reu  place,  "Where  I  re- fresh-ing  wa-ters  want.  A-men. 


2  O  to  my  longing  ej'cs  once  more 
That  view  of  glorious  power  restore, 

"Wliich  Thy  majestic  house  displaj's: 
Because  to  me  Thy  wondrous  love 
Than  life  itself  docs  dearer  prove, 

My  lips  r  hall  always  speak  Thy  praise. 


3  My  life,  while  I  that  life  enjoy. 
In  blessing  God  I  will  employ, 

With  lifted  hands  adore  His  Name: 
As  with  its  choicest  food  supplied. 
My  soul  shall  be  full  satisfied, 

"NMiilo  I  with  joy  His  praise  proclaim. 


•1  When  dovv'n  I  lie,  sweet  f^lec p  to  find. 
Thou,  Lord,  art  present  to  my  mind. 

And  when  I  wake  in  dead  of  night. 
Because  Thou  still  dost  cuccour  bring. 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing 

I  rest  with  safety  and  delight.  Ajua?. 


321. 


Up  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes. 


'  Tliou  Imotaest  my  down-sitting  mid  mine  uprising.' 


L.  M. 


1.  Up  to  the  bills  I    lift  mine  eyes,  Tli'e-tcr  -  nal  hills  be-yond  the  skies;  Thence 


-0^ 
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all  her  helj)  my  soul  derives,  There  my  Al  -  might-y    Bo  -  fiige  lives.  A-men. 


2  Ho  lives— the  everlasting  God,  |  3  He  guides  our  feet,  He  guards  our  way; 

That  built  the  world,  that  spread  the  flood;      His  morning  smiles  bless  all  the  day: 
The  heavens  with  all  their  hosts  He  made,      He  spreads  the  evening  veil,  and  keeps 
And  the  dark  regions  of  the  dead.  I     The  silent  hours  while  Israel  sleeps. 

4  Israel,  a  name  divinely  blest, 
.May  rise  secure,  securely  rest; 
Thy  holy  Guardian's  wakeful  eyes 
Admit  uo  slumber  nor  surprise.  Amen. 


322. 


AVe  build  with  fruitless  cost,  unless. 

"Except  the.  Lord  build  the  house,  their  labour  is  but  lost  that  build  it." 


C.  M. 


1.  We  build  with  fniit-less  cost,  un  -  less 


The  Lord  the  pile  sus  -  tain  ; 


-©^  -2^  _ 

Un  -  less  the  Lord  the  cit  -  y  keep.  The  watchman  wakes  in  vain. 
—f^—r-f^  ^  ^  f^~r^  ^ — ^-i-f*- r.<? — f^- 
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2  In  vain  we  rise  before  the  daj', 
And  late  to  rest  repair, 
Allow  no  respite  to  our  toil, 
And  eat  the  bread  of  care. 


.3  Supplies  of  life,  with  ease  to  them, 
He  on  His  saints  bestows; 
He  crowns  their  labours  with  success, 
Their  nights  with  safe  repose.  Amen. 


3:^3- 


When  I  can  trust  my  all  with  God, 

"  Our  eyes  wait  upon  the  Lord  our  God." 


P.  M. 


1.  "WTien   I     can  trast  my  all  witli  God, 


tri  -  al's  fear  -  fiil  hour, 


I 


Bow,    all    re  -  sign'd,  be  -  neatli  His  rod. 


-TOT 


And  bless  His  chastening  po'w'r, 


5.-- — f*-l 


A    joy  springs  up  a- mid  dis- tress,    A  fountain  in  the  \\-il-dcr-ness.  A-men. 


2  0  blessed  be  the  hand  that  gave, 

Still  blessed  when  it  takes; 
Blessed  be  He  who  smites  to  save, 

"Who  heals  the  heart  He  breaks : 
Perfect  and  true  are  all  His  ways, 
AVTiom  heaven  adores  and  death  obej's.  Amen. 


3^4 


My  God,  how  endless  is  Thy  love  I 


"  This  God  is  our  God  far  ever  and  ever." 


L.  M. 


1.  My  God,  how  cnd-less  is   Thy  love,  Thy  gifts  are  cv  -  ery    cve-ning  new, 


n  \       -r9-       „       -f9-  ~  ' 
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And  morning  mer-cies  from  a  -  bove  Gen-tly  dis-til  like  ear  -  ly  dew.  A-men. 


iiliii 
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2  Thou  spread'st  the  curtain  of  the  night, 
Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours; 
Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light, 
And  quicliens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 


3  I  yield  my  powers  to  Thy  command, 
To  Thee  I  consecrate  my  days; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  Thy  hand 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise.  Amen. 


r\r>r  Saviour,  when  night  involves  the  skies. 

\_J  ^         "  I  have  set  God  always  h«forc  me." 


L.  M. 


1.  Saviour,  when  night  involves  the  skies.  My  soul,  a  -  dor 


 ^1 

ing  turns  to    Thee  ; 


A-JIEN 


ij 


Thee,  self-a -based  in  moi'-tal  guise.  And  wrapt  in  shades  of  death  lor  mc. 


9^ 
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2  On  Thee  my  waking  raptiires  dwell, 
When  crimson  gleams  the  east  adorn, 
Thee,  victor  of  the  grave  and  hell, 
Thee,  source  of  life's  eternal  morn. 


3  When  noon  her  throne  in  light  arrays. 
To  Thee  my  soul  triumphant  springs; 
Thee,  throned  in  glory's  endless  blaze. 
Thee,  Lord  of  lords  and  King  of  kings. 
4  O'er  earth,  when  shades  of  evening  steal, 
To  death  and  Thee  my  thoughts  I  give; 
To  death,  whose  power  I  soon  must  feel. 
To  Thee,  with  whom  I  trust  to  live.  Amen. 


God  of  our  fathers,  by  Whose  hand. 


■  O  Lord,  Thou  art  our  God." 


C.  M. 


Be  with  us  tlirough  our  pilgrimage ;  Con-duct  us  to 


our  rest.  A  -  men. 


2  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

Our  -wandering  footsteps  guide; 
Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread, 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 

3  O  spread  Thy  sheltering  wings  around, 

Till  all  our  wanderings  cease, 


And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace, 
■i  Such  blessings  from  Thy  gracious  band 
Our  humble  prayers  implore; 
And  Thou,  the  Lord,  shalt  be  our  God, 
And  portion  evermore.  Amen. 


111. 


To-morrow,  Lord,  is  Thine. 

"  Boast  not  thyself  of  to-morrow." 


S.  M. 


1.  To  -  mor  • 


row. 


—z> — 
Lord, 


is 
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Thine,  Lodged  in 


Thy   Bov'  -  reign  hand; 

-|  -Jf- 


T 


1 
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ill 


And  if 


its 


sun 


3?: 


rise    and  shine.  It  shines  by  Thy  command.  Amen, 


pC-*^-  -- 

2  The  present  moment  flies. 

And  bears  our  life  away; 
O  make  Thy  servants  truly  wise, 
That  they  may  live  to-day. 

3  Since  on  this  wingc^d  hour 

Eternity  is  hung, 
Waken,  by  Thine  almighty  power 
The  aged  and  the  young. 


4  One  thing  demands  our  cares; 

O  be  it  still  pursued. 
Lest,  slighted  once,  the  season  fair 
Should  never  be  renew'd. 

5  To  Jesus  may  we  fly, 

Swift  as  the  morning  light, 
Lest  life's  young  golden  beam  should  die 
In  sudden,  endless  night.  Amex. 


328. 


Arise,  my  soul,  with  rapture  rise. 


'  The  Lord  prcscrvclh  me." 


■a^ — >^ 


J  L 


L.  M. 


1.   A  -  rise,  my  soul,  witli  rapture  rise,  Ami,  fill'd  with  love  anil  fcnr,  a  -  dore 

—I  ft'-hF — r — ic— ' 
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The  aw  -  ful  SovereigD  of  the  skies,  AVhose  mercy  lends  me  one  day  more.  Amen. 


^ 

2  And  may  this  day,  indulgent  Power, 

Not  idly  pass,  nor  fruitless  be; 
But  mayoach  swiftly-flying  hour 
Still  neiircr  bring  my  soul  to  Thee. 

3  But  can  it  be  ?  That  power  divine 

Is  throned  in  light's  unbounded  blaze ; 
And  countless  worlds  and  angels  join 
To  swell  the  glorious  song  of  praise. 


3^9 


And  will  He  deign  to  lend  an  ear. 

When  I,  poor  sinful  mortal,  pray  ? 
Yes,  boundless  goodness  ?  Ho  will  hear. 

Nor  cast  the  meanest  wretch  away. 
Then  let  me  serve  Thee  all  my  days. 

And  may  my  zoal  with  years  increase: 
For  pleasant.  Lord,  arc  all  Thy  ways. 
And  all  Thy  paths  are  paths  of  peace. 

Amen. 

New  every  morning  is  the  love. 

"  His  compassions  fail  not:  they  are  new  every  morning."  L.  M. 


Thro'  sleep  and  darkness  safely  bro't,Eestoredtolife,andpower,and  thought.  Amen. 


^ 

2  New  mercies,  each  returning  day, 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray; 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven, 
New  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes  of  heaven. 

3  If  on  our  daily  course  our  mind 
Be  set  to  hallow  all  wo  find, 

New  treasures  still  of  countless  price, 
God  ^vill  provide  for  aacrilice. 


4  The  trival  round,  the  common  task. 
Will  furnish  all  we  ought  to  ask: 
lloom  to  deny  ourselves:  a  road 
To  bring  us  daily  nearer  God. 

5  Only,  O  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  love 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above; 
And  help  us  this  and  every  day. 

To  live  more  nearly  as  wc  pray.  Amen. 


330 


ifHorning. 

Come,  my  soul,  thou  must  be  waking. 


'In  Thy  Light  shall  we  see  light.' 
FmsT  Tune. 


i 


-J  L 


P.  M. 

t 
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1.  Come,  my    soul,  thou  must  be  wak  -  ing  !   Now  is   break  -  ing,    O'er  the 


I  r 
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earth    an  -  oth  -  er 

da  J' : 

Come  to 

L_e  ^  ^  ^ — 1 

Him  -who  made  this 
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splen-dour,  See  thou  ren  -  der 
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AU  thy   fee-ble  strength  can  pay.  Amek, 


2  Gladly  hail  the  sun  returning : 
Eeady  burning 

Be  the  incense  of  thy  powers: 
For  the  night  is  safely  ended; 
God  hath  tended 

With  His  care  thy  helpless  hours. 

3  Pray  that  He  may  prosper  ever 
Each  endeavour 

When  thine  aim  is  good  and  true , 
But  that  He  may  ever  thwart  thee. 
And  convert  thee. 

When  thou  evil  wouldst  pursue. 

4  Think  that  He  thy  ways  beholdeth. 
He  unfoldeth 

Every  fault  that  lurks  within; 
He  the  hidden  shame  glossed  over 
Can  discover, 

And  discern  each  deed  of  sin. 


5  Mayest  thou  on  life's  last  morrow 
Free  from  sorrow, 

Pass  aw£vy  in  slumber  sweet; 
And  released  from  death's  dark  sadness, 
Rise  in  gladness. 

That  far  brighter  Sxm  to  greet 

6  Only  God's  free  gifts  abuse  not. 
Light  refuse  not, 

But  His  Spirit's  voice  obej'; 
Thou  with  Him  shalt' dwell,  beholding 
Light  enfolding 

All  things  in  unclouded  day. 

7  Glory,  honour,  exaltation. 
Adoration, 

Bo  to  the  eternal  One : 
To  the  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit 
Laud  and  merit, 

While  unending  ages  nin.  Amen. 
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fttorning. 

Come,  my  soul,  thou  must  be  waking. 

"  In  Thy  Light  shall  we  sec  light." 
Second  Tune. 
-J-r4 


P.  M. 
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wak-ing  !  Now  is  breaking,   O'er  the 


si^lenclour,  See  thou  ren- tier    All  thy  fee 


ble  strength  can  pay. 


A  -  MEN. 
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2  Gladly  hail  the  sim  returning: 
Eeadj'  burning 

Be  the  incense  of  thj'  powers: 
For  the  night  is  safely  ended; 
God  hath  tended 

"With  His  care  thy  helpless  hours. 

3  Pray  that  He  may  prosper  ever 
Ench  endeavour 

^\^len  thine  aim  is  good  and  true ; 
But  that  He  may  ever  thwart  thee, 
And  convert  thee 

"WTien  thou  evil  wouldst  jsursue. 

4  Think  that  He  thy  ways  beholdeth, 
He  unfoldeth 

Every  fault  that  lurks  within; 
He  the  hidden  shame  glossed  over 
Can  discover. 

And  discern  each  deed  of  ein. 


5  Mayest  thou  on  life's  last  morrow, 
Free  from  sorrow, 

Pass  away  in  slumber  sweet; 
And  released  from  death's  dark  sadnesn 
Rise  in  gladness, 

That  far  brighter  Sun  to  greet 

G  Only  God's  free  gifts  abuse  not. 
Light  refuse  not, 

But  His  Spirit's  voice  obey; 
Thou  with  Him  shalt  dwell,  beholding 
Light  enfolding 

All  things  in  unclouded  day. 

7  Glory,  honour,  exaltation, 
Adoration, 

Be  to  the  eternal  One : 
To  the  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit 
Laud  and  merit, 

While  unending  ages  run.  A&ten. 


iiflorning. 


nnj^    Christ,  Whose  glory  fills  the  skies. 

"  Unto  you  that  /ear  My  Name  shall  the  Sun  of  Righteousness  arise." 
XT  S>  .5  ^?  


Six  7s. 





1.  Christ,  Whose  glo-iy     fills  the  skies,  Christ,  the   true,  the     on  -  ly  Light, 
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Sun    of  Eight-eous  -  ness,  a  -  rise. 


^ 
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Tri-umph  o'er  the  shades  of  night ; 
^  i  f^;  r-  f=— S«  ^- 
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Daysp  ring  from  on  high  >  be    near,    Day-star  ui    my  heart  ap  -  pear.    A -men. 


2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  mom 
Unaccompanied  by  Thee; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 

Till  Thy  mercy's  beams  I  see; 
Till  they  inward  light  impart, 
Gl;id  my  eyes  and  warm  my  heart. 


3  Visit  them  this  soul  of  mine; 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 
Fill  me,  radiancy  divine ; 

Scatter  all  my  unbelief; 
More  and  more  Thyself  display, 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day, 


OLOBIA  PATKI. 


Praise  the  Name  of  God  most  high. 
Praise  Him,  all  below  the  sky, 
Praise  Him,  ull  yc  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost; 
As  through  countless  ages  past. 
Evermore  His  praise  shall  last.  Amen. 


iiflorning. 

Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun. 

"  1  myself  will  awake  right  early." 


1.  A  -  wake, 


my 


soul, 
■A- 


aud 


■with  tho 
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sun 


ill 


Thy 
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dai 


L.  M. 


2  Thy  precious  time  mis-speut  redeem; 
Each  present  day  thy  last  esteem; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care ; 
Por  the  great  day  thyself  prepare. 

3  By  influence  of  the  Hght  divine, 
Let  thy  own  light  to  others  shine; 
Reflect  all  heaven's  propitious  rays 
In  ardent  love  and  cheerful  praise. 

4  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part, 
AVho  all  night  long  unwearied  sing 
Glory  to  the  Eternal  King. 

5  I  wake,  I  wake,  ye  heavenly  choir, 
May  your  devotion  me  inspire. 
That  I,  like  you,  my  age  may  spend, 
Liko  you  may  on  my  God  attend. 


G  All  praise  to  Thee,  who  safe  hast  kept 
And  hast  refresh 'd  me  while  I  slept; 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall 
I  may  of  endless  light  partake.  [wake, 

7  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Thee  renew; 
Disperse  my  sins  as  morning  dew; 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  fill.  [will, 

8  Direct,  control,  suggest  this  day 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say; 

That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

9  Praise  God,  from  Whom  all  blessings  flow; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  arid  Holy  Ghost. 


r\  ^  r\  All  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night. 

*  Under  //t>  wings  shalt  ihou  trusf." 


L.  M. 


FiKST  Tune. 
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1.  All  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night,  For  all   the  blessings  of   the  light: 





I  I 
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Keep  me,  O  keep  me.  King  of  kings,  Beneath  Thine  own  Almighty  wings.  A-men. 


2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  Thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed; 

To  die,  that  this  vile  body  may 
Else  glorious  at  the  awful  day. 


4  O  may  my  soul  on  Thee  repose. 

And  with  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close: 
Sleep,  that  may  mo  more  vigorous  make 
To  Serve  my  God,  when  I  awake. 

5  AVhen  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie. 

My  soul  with  heavenly  thoughts  supply: 
Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest, 
No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 


C  Praise  God,  from  MTaom  all  blessings  flow; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost.  Amen. 


Second  Tune. 
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L.  M. 
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1.  All  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night,  For  all  the  blessings  of  tllo  light : 


It: 
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Keep  m^,  O  keep  me.  King  of  kings,  Beneath  Thine  own  Al-mighty  wings.  A-men. 


—^^.^  -a.  _ 
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1.  Tho  day 


The  day  is  past  and  gone. 

'■  /  will  lay  mc  doivn  in  peace." 
FinsT  Tune. 


S.  M. 


is 


past  and    gone,  The 


even  -  ing  shades  ap  -  pear :  O 
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2  We  lay  our  garments  by, 

Upon  onr  beds  to  rest; 
So  death  shall  soon  disrobe  us  all 
Of  what  is  here  possest. 

3  Lord,  keep  us  safe  this  night, 

Secure  from  all  our  fears; 
May  angels  guard  us  while  we  sleep, 
Till  morning  light  ax^ijears.  Amen. 

Second  Tune. 


S.  M. 


1.  The  day     is     past    and  gone;  The   even  -  ing  shades  ap  -  pear: 
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O  may    we    all     re  -  mem-ber  well  The  night  of  death  draws  near.  A-men. 


(^belting. 

^     r  Abide  with  me :  fast  falls  the  eventide. 


Abide  with  us;  for  the  day  is  far  spent." 
FiBST  Tune. 


lOS. 


fail,  and  comforts  flee, 


Help  of  the  helpless,  0 


bido  with 


AnEK. 


2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day; 
Eartbte  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away. 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see; 

0  Thou  who  changest  not,  abide  with  me. 

3  I  need  Thy  presence  every  pissing  hour; 

"What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  ttmpter's  power? 
"Who,  like  Thyself,  my  guide  and  stdy  can  be? 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine.  Lord,  abide  with  me. 

4  I  fear  no  foe,  with  Thee  at  h.lnd  to  bless : 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness. 
Where  is  death's  sting  ?  where,  grave,  thy  victory  ? 

1  triumph  still,  if  Thou  abide  with  me. 

5  Hold  thou  Thy  Cross  before  my  closing  eyes; 
Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies; 
Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee; 
In  life,  in  death,  0  Lord,  abide  with  me.  Amen. 


[Or  (kis  <Jhmd.'\ 


Second  Tune. 


lOS. 


"I  
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A -MEN. 


($benmg. 

Sun  of  my  soul,  Thou  Saviour  dear. 

"  Thy  sun  shall  no  more  go  down." 


L.  M, 


] .  Sun  of  my  soul,  Thou  Saviour  dear, 
3 — !-> — — 


It    is    not  niglit  if  Thou  be  near  ; 

19-    -y*-  ■ 


X. 
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O  may  no  earth-born  cloud  arise 

-g^  -^9-     „  19- 


To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servants'  eyes.  A  -  men. 


AVhen  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  weary  eyelids  gently  steep, 
Be  my  last  tiiought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 
Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh. 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 


4  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spurn'd  to-day  the  voice  divine. 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  befjin; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

5  Watch  by  the  sick;  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  Thy  boundless  store; 
B-e  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night. 

Like  inifant  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 


G  Come  near  and  bless  ns  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take, 
TU'  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 
We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above.  Amen. 


Second  Tune. 


L.  M. 
t 


1.  Sun  of  my  soul,  Thou  Saviour  dear, 

-I 


It 


not  night  if  Thou    bo  near  ; 


"I  T 
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1 

O  may  no  earth-born  cloud  arise  To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servants'  eyes.  A  -  men. 
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The  shadows  of  the  evening  hours. 

"With  my  soul  have  I  desired  Thee  in  the  night," 


C.  M.D. 


1.  The  shad-ows    of    the    even  -  ing  hours  Fall  from  the  darkening  sky, 


Up  -  on  the  frag-rance    of     the  flowers  The  dews  of    even -ing  lie; 


2  Be  -  fore  Thy  throne,  O  Lord    of  heaven  "We  kneel  at  close 

Crcs. 


mm 


Look  on  Thy  chil  -  dren  from  on  high,  And  hear  us  while  we  praj\ 


Ajien. 


■(2- 


3  The  sorrows  of  Thy  servants,  Lord, 

O  do  not  thou  despise. 
But  let  the  incense  of  our  prayers 
Before  Thy  mercy  rise ; 

4  The  brightness  of  the  coming  night 

Upon  the  darkness  rolls; 
"With  hopes  of  future  glory:)chasc 
The  shadows  of  our  souls. 


5  Slowly  the  rays  of  daylight  fade; 
So  fade  wthin  our  heart 
The  hopes  in  earthly  lovo  and  joy, 
That  one  by  one  depart; 
C  Slowly  the  bright  stars,  one  by  one, 
"W'ithin  the  heavens  shine:- - 
Give  us,  O  Lord,  fresh  hopes  in  heaven, 
And  trust  in  things  divine. 


7  Let  peace,  0  Lord  !  Thy  peace,  0  God  ! 

Upon  our  souls  descend. 
From  midnight  fears,  and  perils.  Thou 
Our  trembling  hearts  defend: 

8  Give  us  a  respite  from  our  toil, 

Calm  and  subdue  our  woes; 
Through  the  long  day  we  suffer,  Lord, 
0  give  us  now  repose !  Amen. 
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([Bbcning. 

Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go. 

"  The  Lord  w  my  light." 


is 


Six  8s. 


1.  Sweet  Saviour,  bless  «s  ere  we  go  :  Thy  words  in  -  to    our  minds  in  -  stil ; 


-Y9— 
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And  make  our  lukewarm  hearts  to  glow  With  low 


I-' 

lovo  and 


I 

fer-vent  will. 


EE 


i 
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Thro'  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night,  0  gentle  Je  -  su,  bo 


our  light.  Amen. 


ii 
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2  The  day  is  gone,  its  hours  have  run, 

And  Thou  hast  taken  count  of  all. 
The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won, 

The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  fall. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 
night, 

O  gentle  Jesu,  be  our  light. 

3  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  Irom  evil  ways 

True  absolution  and  release; 
And  bless  us,  more  than  in  past  days, 

With  purity  and  inward  peace. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 
night, 

O  gentle  Jesu,  be  our  light. 


4  Labour  is  sweet,  for  Thou  hast  toil'd; 

And  care  is  light,  for  Thou  hast  cared; 
Ah !  never  let  our  works  be  soil'd 

With  strife,  or  by  deceit  ensnared. 
Throvigh  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 
night, 

O  gentle  Jtsu,  be  our  light. 

5  For  all  wc  love,  the  poor,  the  sad. 

The  sinful,  unto  Thee  we  call; 
O  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad; 

Thou  art  our  Jesus,  and  our  all. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dar^t 
night, 

O  gentle  Jesu,  be  our  light. 


6  Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us;  night  is  come; 

Through  night  and  darkness  near  us  be; 
Good  angels  watch  about  our  home, 

And  we  are  one  day  nearer  Thee. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
O  gentle  Jesu,  bo  our  light.  Amen. 
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Inspirer  and  Hearer  of  prayer. 

"Darkness  and  light  to  Thee  are  both  alike." 


K 

1      1  - 
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My  all    to    Thy  cov  -  e-nant  care,  I,  sleep-ing     or  wak  -  ing,  re-sign.  A-men. 


1     ■  — 

2  If  Thou  art  my  sMeld  and  my  sxin. 

The  night  is  no  darkness  to  me; 
And,  fast  as  my  moments  roll  on, 
They  biing  me  but  nearer  to  Thee. 

3  Thy  ministering  spirits  descend 

To  watch  while  Thy  saints  are  asleep; 
By  day  and  by  night  they  attend 
The  heirs  of  salvation  to  keep. 


4  Thy  worship  no  interval  knows, 

Their  fervour  is  still  on  the  wing; 
And,  while  they  protect  my  repose, 
They  chant  to  the  praise  of  my  King. 

5  I  too,  at  the  season  ordain'd. 

Their  chorus  for  ever  shall  join; 
And  love,  and  adore,  without  end, 
Their  faithful  Creator,  and  mine.  Amzn. 
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Softly  now  the  light  of  day. 

"  Let  the  Ufling  up  of  my  hands  he  an  evening  sacrifice." 


7?. 


— C- 


1.  Soft  -  ly  now  the    light  of 

"^P"  jj^^  "^P" 


day    Fades  up  -  on     my    sight  a 


Free  from  care,  from  la  -  hour  free 


O  ~\   <y  


^  tS^  ^ 

Lord,  I   would  commune  with  Thee:  A-MEN. 


mi 
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Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free. 
Take  me.  Lord,  to  dwell  with  Thee: 

4  Thou  Who,  sinless,  yet  hast  known 
All  of  man's  infirmity; 
Then,  from  Thine  eternal  throne, 
Jesus,  look  v,'ith  pitying  eye.  Amen. 


2  Thou,  "Whose  all-pervading  eye 

Naught  escapes,  without,  within. 
Pardon  each  infirmity. 
Open  fault,  and  secret  sin. 

3  Soon,  for  me,  the  light  of  day 
Shall  for  ever  pass  away ; 
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The  day  is  past  and  over. 

"  Thou,  Lord,  only  makcsi  inc  dwell  in  safdy." 


P.  M. 


1.  The    day    is    past  and 


I 

ver  :     All  thanks,  O   Lord,  to     Thee ! 


m 
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pray  Thee  that  of  -  fence  -  less 


The  hours  of   dark  may  be. 
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0    Jc  -  su,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight,  And  save  mc  thro'  the  coming  night !  A  -  men. 


U 
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2  The  joys  of  day  arc  over: 

I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee; 
And  call  on  Thee  that  sinless 

The  hours  of  gloom  may  be. 
O  Jesu,  make  their  darkness  light. 
And  save  mo  through  the  coming  night ! 

3  The  toils  of  day  are  over; 

I  raise  the  hymn  to  Theo, 
And  ask  that  free  from  peril 

The  hours  of  fear  may  be: 
O  Jesu,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight, 
And  guard  mo  through  the  coming  night. 


4  Lighten  mine  ej^es,  O  Savicur, 

Or  sleep  in  death  shall  I, 
And  he,  my  ■n'akeful  tempter, 
Triunipliantly  shall  cry 
"Against  him  I  have  now  prevailed: 
Rejoice  !  the  child  of  God  has  failed." 

5  Be  Thou  my  soul's  Preserver, 

O  God !  for  Thou  dost  know 
How  many  are  the  perils 

Through  which  I  have  to  go. 
Lover  of  men,  0  hear  my  call, 
And  guard  and  save  mc  from  them  all ! 

Am35N. 
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2. 


Through  the  day  Thy  love  has  spared  us. 


'I  will  lay  me  down  in  peace  and  lake  my  rest." 
FmsT  TuKE. 


85.75. 7s. 


,  j  Thro'  the  day  Thy  love  has  spared  us  ;  Now  we  lay  us  down  to  rest,  ) 
■  j  Thro' the  si  -  lent  watches    guard    us,      Let  no  foe  our  peace  mo-lest 
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2  Pilgrims  here  on  earth,  and  strangers, 
Dwelling  in  the  midst  of  foes ; 
Us  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers; 
In  Thine  arms  may  we  repose; 
And,  when  life's  short  day  is  past. 
Rest  with  Thee  in  heaveu  at  last.  Amen. 


Second  Tune. 


J  (  Thro'  the  day  Thy  love  has  spared  us  ;  Now  we  lay  us  down  to  rest,  ) 
■  '(  Thro'  the  bi  -  lent  watch-es    guard    us.    Let  no  foe  our  peace  mo  -  lest ;  )' 
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Je  -  BUS,  Thou  our  Guardian  be  ;  Sweet  it 


is    to    trust  in  Thee. 


A- MEN. 


iii 
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Great  God,  to  Thee  my  evening  song. 


"  The  Lord  is  thy  keeper.' 


L.  M. 


2  My  days  unclouded  as  they  pass, 

And  every  gently  rolling  hour, 
Ave  monuments  of  wondrous  grace. 
And  witness  to  Thy  love  and  power. 

3  And  yet  this  thoup;htless,  VTetched  heart, 

Too  oft  regardless  of  Thy  love. 
Ungrateful,  can  from  Thee  depart. 
And  from  the  path  of  duty  rove. 


4  Seal  my  forgiveness  in  the  blood 

Of  Jesus;  his  dear  Name  alone 
I  plead  for  pardon,  gracious  God, 
And  kind  acceptance  at  Thy  throne. 

5  Let  this  blest  hope  mine  eyelids  close; 

With  sleep  refresh  my  feeble  frame; 
Safe  in  Thy  care  may  I  repose, 

And  wake  with  praises  to  Thy  Name. 

Amen, 
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God,  that  madest  earth  and  heaven. 

"  Ife  shall  give  His  angels  charge  over  thee." 
J 


,  God,  that  mad  -  est 
"(  Who  the    day  for 


earth  and  hca  -  ven, 
toil     hast    giv  -  en. 


Dark  -  ness  and  light;  I 
For       rest  the    night:  J 


ii 


May  Thine  an  -  gel-guards  de  -  fend  us,  Slum-ber  sweet  Thy  mcr  -  cy   send  us, 
■O-  <j  ^.  
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Ho  -  ly  dreams  and  hopes  at  -  tend  us, 


This 


live  -  long  night.  A-men. 
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2  Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping, 

And,  when  we  die. 
May  we  in  Thy  mighty  keeping, 

All  peaceful  lie: 
"When  the  last  dread  call  shall  wake  us, 
Do  not  Thou,  our  God,  forsake  us. 
But  to  reign  ia  glory  take  us 

With  Thee  on  high.  Amen. 

Second  Tune. 
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J    (  God,  that  mad  -  est   earth  and    hea  -  ven,    Dark-ness     and    light;  ) 
I  Who  the    day  for     toil  hast     giv  -  en.     For  rest  ~    the  night:  j 


I  '^1 

May  Thine  an  -  gel-guards  de  -  fend 


us.    Slumber  sweet  thy    mer  -  cy 


7!?— I  

send     UB,    Ho-ly  dreams  and  hojjcs  attend  un,  This  live  -  long  night.  Amen. 


A. 


(5benmg. 
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The  sun  is  sinking  fast. 

"Whether  we  tualce  or  sice}),  we  should  live  together  iviih  Ilim." 


P.  M. 


1.  The 


^  . 


is  sink  -  ing  fast,  The  day  -  light  dies ;  Let 
-G.  ' 
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love   a  -  wake,  and  pay  Her  eve  -  ning  sac 
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2  As  Christ  upon  the  cross 

His  head  inclined. 
And  to  His  Father's  hands 
His  parting  soul  resign'd; 

3  So  now  herself  my  soul 

Would  wholly  give 
Into  His  sacred  charge. 
In  Whom  all  spirits  live; 

4  So  now  beneath  His  eye 

Would  calmly  rest, 
Without  a  wish  or  thought 
Abiding  in  the  breast; 


5  Save  that  His  will  be  done,' 

Whate'er  betide; 
Dead  to  herself,  and  dead 
In  Him  to  all  beside. 

6  Thus  would  I  live:  yet  now 

Now  I,  but  He, 
In  all  His  power  and  love, 
Henceforth  alive  in  me. 

7  One  Sacred  Trinity, 

One  Lord  Divine, 
May  I  be  ever  His, 

And  He  for  ever  mine.  Amen. 
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The  day  of  praise  is  done. 

"  At  eventide  it  shall  be  light." 

'  __L_  u^'  L_ 


S.  M. 

 I  


1.  The    day    of   praise  is    done ;   The    eve  -  ning  shad  -  ows    fall ;  Yet 
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pass  not  from  us  with  the    sun,    True  Light  that  lightenest  all.     A -men. 
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2  Around  Thy  throne  on  high 

"Where  night  can  never  be, 
The  white-robed  harpers  of  the  sky 
Bring  ceaseless  songs  to  Thee. 

3  Too  faint  our  anthems  here; 

Too  soon  of  praise  we  tire ; 
But  oh !  the  strains  how  full  and  clear 
Of  that  eternal  choir. 


4  Yet,  Lord,  to  Thy  dear  will 

If  Thou  attune  the  heart, 
We  in  Thine  angels'  music  still 
May  bear  our  lower  part. 

5  'Tis  Thine  each  soul  to  calm, 

Each  wayward  thought  reclaim, 
And  make  our  daily  life  a  psalm 
Of  glory  to  Thy  Name. 


G  Shine  Thou  within  us,  then, 
A  day  that  knows  no  end. 
Till  songs  of  angels  and  of  men 
In  perfect  praiee  shall  blend.  Amen. 


Now  from  the  altar  of  our  hearts. 

"  I  Ml  of  Tliy  truth  in  tlie  night  season." 


C.  M. 


1.  Now  from  the    al  - 


tar    of   our  hearts.   Let  flames  of    love    a  -  rise ; 


As  -  sist   us.  Lord,  to    of  -  fer   up     Our  evening  sac -ri- lice.    A -men. 
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2  Minutes  and  mercies  multiplied  3  New  time,  new  favours,  and  new  joys 

Have  made  up  all  thia  day;  Do  a  new  song  require; 

Minutes  came  quick,  but  mercies  were  Till  we  shall  praise  Thee  as  we  would, 

More  swift,  more  free  than  they.  Accept  our  hearts'  desire.  Amen. 
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Hail,  gladdening'  Light 


1.  Hail,  gladdening 

2.  Now     we  are 

3.  Wor-thicst  art 


LigM.  of  His  pure   glo  -  ly  poured, 

cmie  to  the  sun's   Lour  of  rest, 

Thou  at  all  times  to  be  sung  "With  unde  -  fil   -  cd  tongue, 

 -M  
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heaven  -  ly,  blest, 
round      us  shine, 
life,        a     -     lone  ; 
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Holiest  of  hoZi'es,   Jo  -  sus  Christ,  our  Lord. 

We  hymn  the  Father,  Son,  and  Ho  -  ly  Spirit  di  -  vine. 
Therefore  in  all  the  world  Thy    glo  -  ries,  Lord,   they  ovm. 


A  -  MEN. 


m 
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The  day  is  gently  sinking  to  a  close. 

"  Tlit  darkness  and  light  to  Thee  are  both  alike." 


Six  lOs. 
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1.  The  day  is    gen-tly  sink-ing    to     a    close,    Faint-er    and   yet  more 
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faint  the  sun -liglit  glows :  O  Brightness  of    Thy  Fa-ther's  glo  -  ry,  Thou 


E  -  ter  -  nal  Light  of  light,  be   with  us    now :  "Where  Thou  art   pre  -  sent 
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darkness  can-not    be  :     Midnight  is    glorious  noon,  0  Lord,  with  Thee.  A-men. 


2  Our  changeful  lives  are  ebbing  to  an  end, 
Onward  to  darkness  and  to  death  we  tend: 

O  Conqueror  of  the  grave,  be  Thou  our  guide, 
"Be  Thou  our  light  in  death's  dark  eventide; 
Then  in  our  mortal  hour  will  be  no  gloom, 
No  sting  in  death,  no  terror  in  the  tomb. 

3  Thou,  Who  in  darkness  walking  didst  appear 
Upon  the  waves,  and  Thy  disciples  cheer, 

Come,  Lord,  in  lonesome  days,  when  storms  assail, 
And  earthly  hopes  and  human  succours  fail: 
When  all  is  dark  may  we  behold  Thee  nigh. 
And  hear  Thy  voice — "Fear  not,  for  it  is  L" 

4  The  weary  world  is  mouldering  to  decay, 
Its  glories  wane,  its  pageants  fade  away; 
In  that  last  sunset  when  the  stars  shall  fall. 
May  we  arise  awakeu'd  by  Thy  call, 

With  Thee,  O  Lord,  for  ever  to  abide 

In  that  blest  day  v/hich  has  no  eventide.  Amen, 
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Safely  through  another  week, 

SATURDAY  EVENING. 
'lie  (hat  foUoweth  Me  shall  not  wallc  in  darkness,  hut  shall  have  the  light  of  life." 


Six  ys. 


1.  Safe  -  ly  thro'  aa  -  otli  -  or  week,  God  has  brought  us  ou  our  way  ; 
^^ii  ^  ^ — v-^—f> — T-^  "S?^— I — ^  1 — T^j- 
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Day    of    all   the  week  the   best,    Em-blem  of     c  -  ter  -  nal   rest !  A-men. 
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2  Mercies  multiplied  each  hour 

Through  the  week  our  praise  demands ; 
Guarded  by  almighty  power, 

Fed  and  g:uided  by  His  hand : 
Though  ungrateful  we  have  been, 
And  repaying  love  with  sin. 

3  "^Tiilo  we  pray  for  pardoning  grace, 

Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  Name, 
Show  Thy  reconciled  face. 

Drive  away  our  sin  and  shame; 
From  our  worldly  cares  set  free, 
May  we  rest  this  night  with  Thee. 


4  When  the  morn  shall  bid  us  rise, 

May  we  feel  Thy  presence  near; 
May  Thy  glory  meet  our  eyes. 

When  we  in  Thy  house  appear: 
There  afford  us.  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  feast. 

5  May  Thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound 

Conquer  sinner,  comfort  saints; 
Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound. 

Bring  relief  for  all  complaints; 
Such  the  days  of  rest  we  love. 
Till  we  join  the  Church  above.  Amen. 
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Lord,  when  this  holy  morning  broke. 

"  Tkou,  Lord,  hast  made  me  glad  through  Thy  works." 


L.  M. 


isr  sr  ~sr 

1.  Lord, -when  this  ho  -  ly  mom-ing  broke  O'er  isl-and,  con  -  ti  -  nent,  and  deep, 

CI 


Thy  far-spread  fami  -  ly    a  -  w  oke,  All  round  the  world,  the  feast  to  keep.  Amen. 


2  From  east  to  west  the  sun  surveyed, 

From  north  to  south,  adoring  throngs; 
And  still  where  evening  stretched  her 
shade,  [songs. 
And  stars  came  forth,  were  hoard  their 

4  The  poor  in  spirit  Thou  hast  fed, 

Thy  chastoncdones  have  kissed  the  rod. 
The  mourner  Thou  hast  comforted, 
The  pure  in  heart  have  seen  their  God.  Amen 


3  And  not  a  prayer,  a  tear,  a  sigh, 

Hath  failed  this  daj'  some   suit  to 
gain;  _ 

To  hearts  in  trouble  Thou  wast  nigh, 
Nor  one  hath  sought  Thy  face  in  vain. 


n  rn      Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  mc. 

%^  *'  llti  shall  gather  the  lamhs  with  IHs  arm,  and  carry  them  in  Jlis  hosom." 


8s.  7  s 


 Lr 


i6-     -<5^  -g- 


1.  Jc  -  sus,  ten  -  der  Shepherd,  hear  me  ;  Bless  Thy  lit  -  tie  lamb  to-night ; 


-Or 


Thro'  the  darkness  be  Thou  near  mo  ;  Keep  mo  safe  till  morning  light.   A  -  men. 


-I- — 


i\       I   ■   I   1   I   1^  r 

2  All  this  day  Thy  hand  has  led  me, 
And  I  thank  thee  for  thy  care; 
Thou  hast  warmed  mc,  clothed  and  fed  me, 
Listen  to  my  evening  prayer  ! 


J  cz 


3  Let  my  sins  be  all  forgiven ; 

Bless  the  friends  I  love  so  well; 
Take  us  all  at  last  to  heaven, 
Happy  there  with  Thee  to  dwell.  Amen. 
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The  winged  herald  of  the  day. 


BEFORE  DA'S\'N. 
"Imysdf  will  awake  right  early. 
I        1  I 


L.  M. 


i 

1.  The  wiug-ecl   licr  -  nlil  of     tlio  clay   Proclaims  tbo  morn's  approaching  ray : 


•i5>-  -f^  -19- 


42.    -i^.  ^  ^ 


So  Christ  the  Lord  renews  His  call, 
„         -  A  .,.51- 


To  end-less 
-e>-  -P^ 


-15'- 


T 


life   a  -  ■wakc-ning  alL 


A-MEN. 


2  "Take  iip  thy  bed,"  to  each  He  cries, 
^Vll0  sick,  or  wrapp'd  in  slumber,  lies: 

"  Be  chaste,  and,  living  soberly. 
Watch  ye,  for  I  tho  Lord  am  nigh." 


3  "With  earnest  cry,  -with  tearful  care. 
Call  we  the  Lord  to  hear  our  prayer; 
While  suplication,  pure  and  deep, 
Forbids  each  chastened  heart  to  sleep. 


4  O  Father,  that  we  ask  bo  done. 

Through  Jesus  Christ,  Thine  only  Son ; 
Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  Thee, 
Shall  live  and  reign  eternally.  Amen. 
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Dawn  purples  all  the  east  with  light. 

FIKST  HOUR. 

Earhj  in  the  morning  will  I  direct  my  prayer  unto  Thee,  and  will  look  up." 


1  Dawn  purples  all  the  east  with  light; 
Day  o'er  the  earth  is  gliding  bright; 
Morn's  sparkling  rays  their  course  begin; 
Farewell  to  darkness  and  to  sin! 

2  Each  evil  dream  of  night,  depart. 
Each  thought  of  guilt,  forsake  the  heart! 
Let  every  ill  that  darkness  brought 
Beneath  its  shade,  now  come  to  naught ! 


L.  M. 

3  So  that  last  morning,  dread  and  great, 
Which  we  with  trembling  hope  await. 
With  blessed  light  for  us  shall  glow, 
Who  chant  tho  song  wo  learnt  below . 

4  0  Father,  that  we  ask  be  done, 
Through  Jesus  Christ,  Thine  only  Son; 
Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  Thee, 
Shall  live  and  Veign  eternally.  Amen. 
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Come,  Holy  Ghost,  with  God  the  Son. 

THIRD  HOUE. 

I 

"  It  is  hut  the  third  hour  of  {he  day."  L.  M. 

1  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  -with  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Father,  ever  One; 

Shed  forth  Thy  grace  'within  our  breast. 
And  dwell  with  us,  a  ready  guest. 

2  By  every  power,  by  heart  and  tongue, 
By  act  and  deed.  Thy  praise  be  sung; 
Inflame  with  perfect  love  each  sense. 
That  others'  souls  may  kindle  thence. 

3  O  Father,  that  we  ask  be  done. 
Through  Jesus  Christ,  Thine  only  Son;  • 
"WTio,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  Thee, 
Shall  live  and  reign  eternally.  Aiien. 
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O  God  of  truth,  O  Lord  of  might. 

SIXTH  HOUR. 

"  At  noonday  will  I  pray."  L.  M. 

1  O  God  of  truth,  O  Lord  of  might. 
Who,  ordering  time  and  change  aright, 
Sendest  the  early  morning  ray. 
Kindling  the  glow  of  perfect  day, 

2  Extinguish  Thou  each  sinful  fire. 
And  banish  every  ill  desire: 
And,  keeping  all  the  body  whole, 
Shed  forth  Thy  peace  upon  the  souL 

3  O  Father,  that  wo  ask  be  done, 
Through  Jesus  Christ,  Thine  only  Son; 
^\Tio,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  Thee, 
Shall  live  and  reigu  eternally .  Amen. 


O  God  !  creation's  secret  force 


MNTH  HOUR. 

"  Tlie  hour  of  prayer  lieing  the  ninth  hour  "  L.  M. 

1  O  God!  creation's  secret  force. 
Thyself  unmoved,  all  motion's  source. 
Who,  from  the  morn  till  evening's  ray, 
Through  all  its  changes  guid'st  the  day, 

2  Grant  us,  when  this  short  life  is  past, 
The  glorious  evening  that  shall  last; 
That,  by  a  holy  death  attained. 
Eternal  glory  may  bo  gained, 

3  O  Father,  that  wo  ask  bo  done, 
Tlirough  Jesus  Christ,  Thine  only  Son; 
AV'ho,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  Thee, 
Shall  live  and  reign  eternally.  Amen. 
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Ei)e  ^cbcn  labours. 

As  now  the  sun's  declining  rays. 

SUNSET. 

"/  will  meditate  upon  Thee  in  the  night  watches." 


C.  M. 


1.  As  now  the  sun's  de  -  clin  -  ing  rays    To -ward  the  eve    de  -  sceiid, 


E'eu 

 i_ 


our  years  are  sink -ing  down  To  their  ap-point-ed  end. 


Amen. 


'1  r 


^=1 


2  Lord,  on  the  Cross  thine   arms  were 
To  draw  Thy  people  nigh;  [stietch'd, 
O  grant  us  then  that  Cross  to  love, 
And  in  those  arms  to  die. 


3  To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Holy  Ghost, 
All  glory  be  from  saints  on  earth, 
And  from  the  angel  host.  Amen. 


Before  the  ending  of  the  day. 

NIGHT  AVATCH. 
"  Thou  Shalt  not  be  afraid  for  any  terror  bij  night." 


Be -fore  the  end -ing  of   the  day. 


L.  M. 


-tS>- 


.  .         _^  1  I   


a  -  tor   of  the  world,  we  pray. 


-<s? 
Cre 


1 


itSiil3S^l|ilg|l 


That,  with  Thy  wonted  favour,  Thou  Wouldst  be  our  guard  and  keeper  now.  Amen. 


->9- 


' — r  r'  

'-fe-r*'  


-(2-  •  ■0- 


2  From  all  ill  dreams  defend  our  sight. 
From  fears  and  terrors  of  the  night; 
Withhold  from  us  our  ghostly  foe, 
That" spot  of  sin  we  may  not  know. 


3  0  Father,  that  we  ask  be  done. 

Through  Jesus  Christ,  Thine  only  Son; 
Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  Thee, 
Doth  live  and  reigu  eternally.  Amen. 
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YIII.-THE  HOLY  SCRIPTURES. 
Father  of  mercies !  in  Thy  word. 

■  Thy  statutes  have  been  my  songs  in  the  house  of  my  pilgrimage." 


C.  M. 

t 


IE: 


1»- 

1.  Fa-ther  of  mercies  !  in 


Thy  word  What  end  -  less  glo  -  ry  shines !  For 


be     Thy  Name 


a  -  dored  For  these 


ce  -  les  -  tial  lines.  A- MEN. 


2  Here  the  Iletleemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heavenly  peace  around; 
And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

3  0  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delight; 


And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see, 

And  still  increasing  light. 
Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 

I!e  Thou  for  ever  near; 
Teach  me  to  love  Thy  sacred  word, 

And  view  my  Saviour  there.  Amex. 


J  The  heavens  declare  Thy  glory,  Lord. 

"  0  Lord,  how  manifold  are  Thy  works." 

4 


 — ^ — #-L^# — 0-^'iS>  


L.  M. 

t 


1.  The  heav'ns  declare  Thy  glory.  Lord,  In  eve-ry  star  Thy  wis  -  dom  shines, 
t14-  i*^' —  *— g-r-i-^ — #2rF_  — I— • — S— #-r«.- 


But  when  our  eyes  behold  Thy  word,  We  read  ThyNume  in  liiirer  lines.  A-men. 


2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light, 

And  nights  and  days  Thy  power  confess; 
But  the  blest  vohinio  Thou  hast  writ 
Reveals  Thy  justice  and  Thy  grace. 

3  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  convey  Thy  praise 

Round  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand; 
So  when  Thy  truth  began  its  race. 
It  touched  and  glnncod  on  every  land. 

4  Nor  will  Thy  spreading  Gospel  rest. 

•  Till  through  the  world  Thy  truth  has  nin; 


Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest, 
That  see  the  light,  or  feel  the  sun. 
5  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise; 

Rless  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  light; 
Thy  Gospel  makes  the  simple  wise, 
thy  laws  arc  pure,  Thy  judgments  right. 
8  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view. 
In  souls  renewed  and  sins  forgiven: 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew,  [Amen. 
And  make  Thy  word  my  guide  to  heaven. 


O  Word  of  God  incarnate. 

'  Tliii  Word  is  a  lamp  unlo  my  feet,  and  a  liglU  unto  my  path 


Wo  praise  Theo  for    the      ra  -  diauce  Ttat  from  the  hal  -  lo'w'ed  page, 


-<9-  . 


I  -S^    tS^  -6^  -25" 

A     Ian -tern  to    our  foot-steps,  Shines  on  from  age    to    age.      A -men. 


-C2- 


-Ci  -^r.. 


-Ct- 


The  Church  from  her  dear  Master 

Received  the  gift  divine, 
And  still  that  light  she  lifteth 

O'er  all  the  earth  to  shine. 
It  is  the  golden  casket 

"WTicrc  gems  of  truth  are  stored, 
It  is  the  heaven-drawn  picture 

Of  Christ  the  living  Word. 


It  floateth  like  a  banner 

Before  God's  host  unfurl'd; 
It  shineth  like  a  beacon 

Above  the  darkling  world; 
It  is  the  chart  and  compass 

That  o'er  life's  surging  sea. 
Mid  mists,  and  rocks,  and  quicksands, 

Still  guide,  O  Christ,  to  Thee. 


4  0  make  Thy  Church,  dear  Saviour, 

A  lamp  of  burnish'd  gold, 
To  bear  before  the  nations 

Thy  true  light  as  of  old : 
O  teach  Thy  wandering  pilgi-ims 

By  this  their  path  to  trace. 
Till,  clouds  and  darkness  ended. 

They  see  Thee  face  to  face.  Amen. 


3^3 


God's  perfect  law  converts  the  soul. 

"  The  law  of  the  Lord  is  an  undefded  law,  converting  the  soul." 


C.  M. 


II'"  I 

1.  God's  per  -  feet  law   con-verts  the  sonl,    Ee-claims  from  false  de  -  sires  ; 


2  The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  just, 

And  bring  sincere  delight; 
ffis  pure  commands,  in  search  of  truth, 
Assist  the  feeblest  sight. 

3  His  perfect  worship  here  is  fix'd, 

On  sure  foundations  laid; 
His  equal  laws  are  in  the  scales 
Of  truth  and  justice  weigh'd; 

Behold 


4  Of  more  esteem  than  golden  mines, 
Or  gold  refined  with  skill; 

More  sweet  than  honey,  or  the  drops 
That  from  the  comb  distil. 

5  My  tnisty  counsellors  they  are, 
And  friendly  warning  give; 

Divine  rewards  attend  on  those 
"Who  by  Thy  precepts  live.  Amen. 

morning  sun. 


His  beams  thro' all  the    nations  run,    And     life    and  light  con-vey.    A -men. 


2  But  where  the  Gospel  comes, 

It  spreads  diviner  light; 
It  calls  dead  sinners  from  their  tombs, 
And  gives  the  blind  their  sight. 

3  My  gracious  God,  how  plain 

Are  Thy  directions  given ! 


O  may  I  never  read  in  vain. 
But  find  the  path  to  heaven. 
4  I  hear  Thy  word  with  love. 
And  I  would  fain  obey; 

Send  Thy  good  Spirit  from  above, 
To  guide  me,  lest  I  Etray.  Ames. 
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.Scriptures. 

A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page. 

"  Thy  word  is  true  from  the  hcginning." 


1? 


a—a — 


jSZ. 


It: 


C.  M. 


1.  A      glo  -  ly    gilds  the    sa  -  cred  page,    Ma  -  jes  -  tic    like  the     sun  : 


isz: 


i 


I  I 


p4 
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It   gives  a   light  to    ev  -  ery  age  :    It  gives,  but  bor-rows  none.    A  -  men. 


^1 


.S2.    ^  ^ 


^ 


2  The  Hand  that  gave  it  still  supi^lies 
The  gracious  light  and  heat: 
His  truths  upon  the  nations  rise; 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 


T" 


I 


3  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  thin^, 
For  such  a  bright  display, 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shino 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 
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4  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 
The  steps  of  Him  I  love, 
Till  glory  break  upon  my  view 
In  brighter  worlds  above.  Amen. 

Thy  word  is  to  my  feet  a  lamp. 

'Thy  word  is  a  lantern  unto  my  fret,  and  a  tight  unto  my  paths.' 


C.  M, 


1  Thy  word  is  to  my  feet  a  lamp. 

The  way  of  truth  to  show; 
A  watch-light,  to  point  out  the  path 
In  which  I  ought  to  go. 

2  I've  vow'd— and  from  my  covenant.  Lord, 

Will  never  start  aside — 
That  in  Thy  righteous  judgments  I 
Will  steadfastly  abide. 


3  Let  still  my  sacrifice  of  praise 

With  Thee  acceptance  find; 
And  in  Thy  righteous  judgments.  Lord, 
Instruct  my  willing  mind. 

4  Thy  testimonies  I  have  made 

My  heritage  and  choice; 
For  they,  when  other  comforts  fail, 
My  drooping  heart  rejoice. 


5  My  heart  with  early  zeal  began 
Thy  statutes  to  obey; 
And,  till  my  course  of  life  is  done, 
Shall  keep  Thine  upright  way.  Amen. 


There  is  a  book,  who  runs  may  read. 

'  Tlic  invisible  things  of  Ilim  from  the  creation  of  the  world  arc  clearly  seen,  being 
understood  by  the  things  that  are  made." 


'Si 


book,  who  runs  may  read,  Which  heav'nly   truth  im  -  parts, 

42-     JSL    ^  ^  ^ 


2  The  works  of  God,  above,  below, 

Within  us  and  around. 
Are  pages  in  that  book  to  show 
How  God  Himself  is  found. 

3  The  glorious  sky,  embracing  all. 

Is  like  the  Maker's  love. 
Wherewith  encompass'd,  great  and  small 
In  peace  and  order  move. 

4  The  moon  above,  the  Church  below, 

A  wondrous  race  they  run ; 


But  all  their  radiance,  all  their  glow. 

Each  borrows  of  its  sun. 
5  The  Saviour  lends  the  light  and  heat 

That  crowns  His  holy  hill; 
The  saints,  like  stars,  around  His  seat 

Perform  their  courses  still. 
G  Thou,  who  hast  given  me  eyes  to  see 

And  love  this  sight  so  fair, 
Give  me  a  heart  to  find  out  Thee, 

And  read  Thee  everywhere.  Amen. 
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Instruct  me  in  Thy  statutes,  Lord. 

'  Teach  me,  O  Lord,  the  way  of  Thy  statutes,  and  I  shall  keep  it  unto  the  end. ' 


C.  M. 


 ^ 


1.  In -struct  me  in    Thy  sta-tutes.  Lord,    Thy  right-eous  paths  dis -play  ; 


^^^^^ 


If  Thou  true  wisdom  from  above 
Wilt  graciously  impart. 

To  keep  Thy  perfect  laws  I  will 
Devote  my  zealous  heart. 

Direct  me  in  the  sacred  ways 
To  which  Thy  precepts  lead; 


Because  my  chief  delight  has  been 
Thy  righteous  paths  to  tread. 
4  Do  thou  to  Thy  most  jirst  commands 
Incline  my  willing  heart; 

Let  no  desire  of  worldly  wealth 
From  Thee  my  thoughts  divert.  Aiten. 
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Ivctiemption. 

IX.-IlEDEMPTra. 
Salvation,  O  the  joyful  sound 

'My  heart  shall  rejoice  in  Thy  salvation." 
FmST  Tune. 


C.  M. 

with  Chorus. 


1.  Sal  -  va  -  tion,   O     the  joy  -  ful  sound  !  "lis  pica  -  sure   to     our  ears, 


Eov'-reign  balm  for 
-f- 


cv  -  ry  wound,  A     cor  -  dial   for    our  fears. 

j^L       4^       J(i.       ^        ^        tl       X.  JZ. 


1 


Chorus. 


m 


3EE 


I 


Glo  -  ry,  Lon-our,  praise  and  pow  -  er, 


Be 


^  '   r  I    '  I  -f^ 

un  -  to    the  Lamb  for    cv  -  er ! 


^ — 

— \ — 

Je  -  sus  Christ  is    our   Ile-deem-er;    Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah!  praise  the  Lord.  Amen. 


32= 


I — r 
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2  Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin, 

At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay; 
But  wc  arise,  by  grace  divine, 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 
Glory,  honour,  etc. 

3  Salvation !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around, 
WTiile  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 
Glory,  honour,  etc.  Amen. 


/ 


Salvation,  O  the  joyful  sound  ! 

"My  heart  shall  rejoice  in  Thy  salvation." 
Second  Tune. 

^— — :d= 


C.  M. 

■with.  Chorus. 


A   sove-reign  balm  for    ev  -  ery  wound,  A     cor  -  dial  for 


1^  1 

— £. 


I 


'5  " 

<i»  
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o — 
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CnORVS  to  each  verse 


Glo  -  rj-,  bon-oiir,  praise  and  power,  Be  un-to  the  Lamb  for-cv-cr  !  Je-sus  Christ  is 


pi 


I.I'  '  *  ]^ 

our  Eedecmor!  Ilal-Io  -  lu-jah !  Hal-le  -  lu-jah !  Hallelujah !  praise  the  Lord.  A-mek. 


SERIES: 


i 


2  Buried  in  Borrow  and  in  sin, 

At  hell's  dark  door  wc  laj'; 
But  we  arLsc,  by  grace  divine, 
To  sec  a  heavenly  daj-. 
Glory,  honour,  etc. 

3  Salvation !  lot  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around, 
^^^lile  aU  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 
Glory,  honour,  etc.  Amen. 
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iiictiemption. 

Saviour,  source  of  every  blessing. 

'Every  day  xi'iU  I  give  thanks  unto  Tlice,  aitd  praise  Thy  A'amc  /or  ever  and  ever."  Ss.ys, 
FinsT  Tone.  ^ 
-a — t  ~i— '  r^r  1— I  1  1 — I — '--f^- 


I  '111 
1.  Saviour,  source  of    ev  -  cry  blessing,  Tune  my  heart  to  grate-ful  lays  : 
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Streams  of  mer  -  cy,  ncv  -  pr   ceas-ing,  Call  for  ceaseless  songs  of  praise.  Amen. 
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2  Teach  me  some  melodious  measure, 
Sung  by  raptured  saints  above; 
Fill  my  soul  with  sacred  pleasure, 
While  I  sing  redeeming  love. 


I 

3  Thou  didst  seek  me  ■when  a  stranger, 
Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; 
Thou  to  save  my  soul  from  danger, 
Didst  redeem  mo  with  Thy  blood. 


4  By  Thy  hand  restored,  defended, 

Safe  through  life  thus  far  I've  come; 
Safe,  O  Lord,  when  life  is  ended. 

Bring  me  to  my  heavenly  home.  Amen. 


Second  Tone. 


1.  Saviour,  source  of  ev  -  cry  blessing 

-(52  «  <7__«,__^JZi: 


Tune  my  heart  to   grate  -  fal  lays 


hid 
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Streams  of  mer-cy,    nev  -  cr    ceas-ing.   Call  for  ceaseless  songs  of  praise.  Amen. 


glonous  God,  what  hymns  of  praise 

/  "  The  Son  of  God,  ^V^lO  loved  me,  and  gave  Himself for  tm." 

4  .  ,  1  ,   1  \  L 


 1 — Ki—i-, 


1.  All  glorious  God,  what  liymns  of  praise  Shall  our  transported  voic-es  raise 


What  ar-dent  love  and  zeal  are  due,  While  heav'n  stands  open  to  our  view !  A-men. 


N  •  1 

2  Once  we  were  fallen,  and  0  how  low ! 
Just  on  the  brink  of  endless  woe : 
When  Jesus,  from  the  realms  above. 
Borne  on  the  wings  of  boundless  love, 

3  Scattered  the  shades  of  death  and  night, 
And  spread  around  his  heavenly  light: 


By  Him  what  wondrous  grace  is  shown 
To  soids  impoverish'd  and  undone ! 
He  shows,  beyond  these  mortal  shores, 
A  bright  inheritance  as  ours; 
AVhere  saints  in  light  our  coming  wait 
To  share  their  holy,  happy  state.  Amen. 


To  our  Redeemer's  glorious  Name. 

Greater  love  hath  no  man  than  this,  thai  a  man  lay  down  his  life/or  his  friends." 


37^ 


C.  M. 
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1.  To   our   Ke-decm-er's    glo-rious  Name  A  -  wake  the    [sa  -    cred  son; 
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O   may  His  love  (im  -  mor  -  tal  flame !)  Tune  ev  -  ery  heart  and  tongue.  A-men. 
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2  His  love,  what  mortal  thought  can  reach. 

What  mortal  tongue  display  ! 
Imagination's  utmost  stretch 
In  wonder  dies  away. 

3  He  left  His  radiant  throne  on  high. 

Loft  the  bright  realms  of  bliss, 
And  came  to  earth  to  bleed  and  die: 
Was  ever  love  like  this  ? 


4  Dear  Lord,  while  wo  adoring  pay 

Our  humble  thanks  to  Thee, 
May  every  heart  with  rapture  say, 
"The  Saviour  died  for  me." 

5  0  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  theme, 

Fill  every  heart  and  tongue: 
Till  strangers  love  Thy  charming  Name, 
And  join  the  sacred  song.  Amen. 


^     ^     Sing,  my  soul,  His  wondrous  love. 

/j    I      y  *  '*  JVit'j-e  is  none  other  Xamc  under  heaven  given  among  ;ncH,  whereby  wt  must  ht 


sailed." 
FiBST  Tune. 


7s. 


1.  Sing,  my  soul,  His  wondrous  love,  Who,  from  you  briglit  tbrouo  a  -  bove, 
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er  watch-ful  o'er  our  race 
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Still  to  man  ex  -  tends  His  grace.  Amen. 
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2  Heaven  and  earth  by  Him  were  made. 
All  is  by  His  sceptre  sway'd; 
"What  are  wo  that  He  should  show 
So  much  lovo  to  us  below  ? 


3  God,  the  merciful  and  good, 
Bought  us  with  (he  Saviour's  blood; 
And,  to  malce  our  safety  sure, 
Guides  us  by  His  Spii-it  pure. 


4  Sing,  mj'  soul,  adore  His  Name, 
Let  His  glory  be  thy  theme: 
Praise  Him  till  he  calls  thee  home. 
Trust  His  love  for  all  to  come.  Aseen. 


373 


Secokd  Tune. 


7s. 


1.  Sing,  my  soul.  His  wondrous  love,    "WTio,  from  yon  bright  throne  a  -  bove, 
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Ev  -  cr  watch-ful    o'er  our  race,  Still  to  man  ex-tends  His  grace.  Amen. 


±: 
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O  could  I  speak  the  matchless  worth. 


'  God  halh  giocn  Ilim  a  Name  which  is  above  evei-y  name.' 


8s.5s. 
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1.  O  could  I   speak  the  matchless  worth,  0  could  I   sound  the  glo  -  ries  forth, 
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Which    in    my    Sav-iour  shine, 
I 
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I'd    soar,  and  touch  the    heavenly  strings, 
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And  vie  with    Ga-bric-1,  while  he  sings    la  notes  al  -  most  di  -  vine.  A-men. 


2  I'd  sing  the  characters  Ho  bears, 
And  all  the  forms  of  lovo  Ho  wears, 

Exalted  on  His  throne: 
In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise, 
I  would,  to  everlasting  days,  ' 

Make  all  His  glories  known. 

3  O  the  delightful  day  will  como, 

AVhen  my  dear  Lord  will  bring  me  home. 

And  I  shall  see  His  face; 
Then,  with  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 
A  blest  eternity  I'll  spend, 

Triumphant  in  His  gi-acc.  Amen. 


rsi-jr  Peace,  troubled  soul,  whose  plaintive  moan. 

vl/  /   »_y  "  Casting  all  your  care  upon  Ilim,  for  lie  careUi /or  you."  Six  8s. 
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1.  I'ctvce,  trou-bled    soul,  whoso  i:)laint  -  ivo  moau 
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Ilatli  taught  each 
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scene     the     note     of   woe  ;     Cease  thy  com  -  plaint,  sup  -  press  thy  groan. 
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And     let     thj'  tears    for  -  get       to     flow  :       Be  -  hold,  the     pre  -  cious 
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balm     is     found,     To     lull    thy  pain,  and  heal  thy   wound.    A  -  MEN. 
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2  Come,  freely  come,  by  sin  opprest, 
On  Jesus  cast  thy  weighty  load; 

In  Him  thy  refuge  find,  thy  rest. 
Safe  in  the  mercy  of  thy  God: 

Thy  God's  thy  Saviour,  glorious  word; 

O  hear,  believe,  and  bless  the  Lord.  Amen. 


Grace  !  'tis  a  charming  sound. 


Heav'n  with  the  ech-  o    shall  re-sound,  And  aU    the  earth  shall  hear. 
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A -MEN 


2  Grace  first  contrived  a  way 

To  save  rebellions  man, 
And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display 
Which  drew  tho  wondrous  plan. 

3  Grace  taught  my  wondering  feet 

To  tread  the  heavenly  road; 

^F-j  r-j  He's  blest,  whose  sins  have  pardon  gain'd, 

I     I         "  Blessed  is  he  whose  unrighteousness  is  forgiven,  and  xvfwse  sin  is  covered,"  L.  M. 


I 

And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet 
"While  pressing  on  to  God. 
4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown 
Through  everlasting  days; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone. 
And  well  desei-ve  the  praise.  Amen. 


lore  in  judgment  ti 
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1.  He's  blest,  whose  sins  have  pardon  gain'd,  Ko  more  in  judgment  to    ap  -  pear, 
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Whose  guilt  remis-sion  has  ob-tained.  And  whose  rcpentence  is    sin -cere. 
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2  No  sooner  I  my  wound  disclosed, 

The  guilt  that  tortured  me  within, 
But  Thy  forgiveness  interposed, 

And  mercy's  healing  balm  pour'd  in. 

3  Sorrows  on  sorrows  nmltipliod. 

The  harden'd  sinner  shall  confound; 


But  them  who  in  His  truth  confide, 
Blessings  of  mercy  shall  surround. 
•1  His  saints  that  have  perform'd  His  laws, 
Their  life  in  triumph  Khali  employ; 
Let  them,  as  they  alone  have  cause. 
In  grateful  raptures  shout  for  joy. 

Amen. 


5iletrem})tion. 

^^^^  y^'  ^"^'^^^  ^^^^      s^^c  relief. 

/  "  Come  unto  Me,  all  yc  thai  labour  and  arc  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give 
/n  I,  I  .    J   I    ■        1-^!  I 
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C.  M. 


1.  All  yc  ■\vlio  seek    for    sure    re  -  lief 
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lu    trou  -  l)lo  and    ilis  -  tress, 
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A\Tiat-ev  -  er    sor  -  rov/'  vex   the  mind,  Or   Ruilt  llio  soul  op-press  :  A  -  men. 
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2  Jesns,  who  gave  himself  for  you. 

Upon  (he  Cross  to  die, 
Opens  to  yon  His  sacred  heart: 
O  to  that  heart  draw  nigh. 

3  Ye  hear  how  kindly  He  invites; 

Ye  hear  His  words  so  blest: 
"All  ye  that  laboiu-  come  to  me, 
And  I  will  give  you  rest." 


r  I- 

4  0  Jesns,  joy  of  saints  on  high, 

Thou  hope  of  sinners  here, 
Attracted  by  those  loving  words, 
To  Thee  I  lift  my  prayer. 

5  Wash  Thou  my  wounds  in  that  dear  blood 

Which  forth  from  Thee  doth  flow; 
New  grace,  new  hope  inspire;  a  new 
And  better  heart  bestow.  Amen. 


379' 


Ah,  not  like  erring  man  is  God. 

"  'Dm  blood  of  Jesus  Christ  His  Son  cleanseth  us  from  all  sin." 


L.  M. 
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1.  Ah,  not  like  or -ring  man  is  God,  That  men  to  answer  Him  should  dare; 
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Condenan'd,  and  in  -  to    si-lencc  awed,  They  helpless  stand  before  His  bar.  Amen, 
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2  There  must  a  Mediator  plead, 

Who,  God  and  man,  may  both  embrace; 
With  God  for  man  to  intercede. 
And  offer  man  the  purchased  grace. 


3  And  lo !  the  Son  of  God  is  slain 
To  be  this  Mediator  crown'd: 
In  Him,  my  soul,  be  cleansed  from  stain. 
In  Him  thy  righteousness  be  found. 

Amen. 


380 


When,  wounded  sore,  the  stricken  soul. 


'lie  healdh  the  broken  in  heart.' 
FiKST  TnxE. 


C.  M. 


1.  When,  ■wounded  sore,  tlie  strick-en   soul    Lies  bleed-ing  and    un  -  bouud. 


One  on  -  ly   Land,  a    pier  -  ced  hand.  Can  heal  the    sin-ner's  •wound.  A-men. 
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2  'When  sorrows  s^^ell  the  laden  heart. 

And  tears  of  anguish  flow, 
One  only  heart,  a  broken  heart, 
Can  leel  the  sinner's  woe. 

3  'When  penitence  has  wept  in  vain 

Over  some  foul,  dark  spot. 
One  only  stream,  a  stream  of  blood, 
Can  wash  away  the  blot. 


d  'Tis  Jesus'  blood  that  washes  white. 
His  hand  that  brings  relief. 
His  heart  that's  touched  with  all  our  joys, 
And  feeleth  for  our  giiet. 

5  Lift  up  Thy  bleeding  hand,  0  Lord  ! 
Unseal  that  cleansing  tide: 
We  have  no  shelter  from  our  sia 
But  in  Thy  wounded  side.  Amen. 


380. 


Second  Tune. 


C.  M. 
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1.  When,  wounded  sore,  the  sti'icken   soul   Lies  blsed-ing   and  un  -  bound, 
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One  on  -  ly  hand,  a  pier  -  ced  hand.  Can  heal  the  sinner's  wound.  A-men. 
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iUUrmption. 


'^81     ^o""*^'      sinners,  poor  and  needy. 

"  Him  that  comcUi  unto  Me,  I  loill  in  no  wise  cast  out." 


83.75.4. 


iir 


J — <i~ 


1.  Come,  ye    sin-ners,  jioor  and  uced-y,    Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  Bore: 
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Je  -  sus  read  -  j'   stands  to    save  j'ou,  And  His  heart  with  love  runs  o'er  ; 
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■will  -  ing  :  doubt  no 


A-MEN. 
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2  Come,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome, 

God's  free  bounty  glorify; 
True  belief  and  true  rf-pentancc. 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh, 

Without  niouej'. 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 

3  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 

Lost  and  ruin'd  by  the  fall, 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all: 

Not  the  righteous. 
Sinners  Jesus  came  to  calL 


4  Agonizing  in  the  garden. 

Your  Eedeemer  prostrate  lies; 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  Him  ! 
Hear  Him  cry,  before  He  dies, 

"It  is  finish'd  !" 
Sinners,  will  not  this  suffice  ? 

5  Lo  !  th'  Incarnate  God,  ascending, 

Pleads  the  merit  of  His  blood; 
Venture  on  Him — venture  wholly, 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude; 

None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 


6  Saints  and  angels,  join'd  in  concert, 
Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb; 
While  the  blissful  courts  of  heaven 
Sweetly  echo  with  His  Name; 

"Hallelujah ! 
Sinners  here  may  sing  the  same.  Amen. 


Hetiemptiott. 

Ah,  how  shall  fallen  man. 


S.  M. 


con-tend 


in  I'ight-eous-ness,  "We  sink  be  -  neatli  His  rod. 
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2  If  He  oiir  ways  should  mark. 

With  strict  inquiring  eyes, 
Could  we  for  one  of  thousand  faults 
A  just  excuse  devise  ? 

3  All-seeing,  powerful  God  ! 

Who  can  wth  Thee  contend  ? 
Or  who  that  tries  the  unequal  strife, 
Shall  prosper  in  the  end  ? 


4  The  moimtains,  in  Thy  wrath, 

Their  ancient  seats  forsake : 
The  trembling  earth  deserts  her  place, 
Her  rooted  pillars  shake. 

5  Ah,  how  shall  guilty  man 

Contend  with  such  a  God  ? 
None,  none  can  met  Him,  and  escape. 
But  through  the  Saviour's  blood.  Amen. 


There  is  a  fountain  fill'd  with  blood. 

"  Thcrt  shall  be  a  fountain  opened  for  sin  and  uncleanness." 


And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood  Lose  all  their  guil  -  ty  stains.   A  -  men. 


2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day; 
And  there  may  I,  as  vile  as  ho. 
Wash  all  my  sins  awaj'. 

3  Dear,  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  rausom'd  Church  of  God 
Be  saved  to  sin  no  more. 


4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supplj', 
Eedoeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'U  sing  Thy  power  to  save,  [tongue 
■\Micn   this  poor,    lisping,  slammering 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave.  Amen. 


Ivcticmptiou. 


384.... 


The  voice  of  free  grace. 


Escape,  for  thy  life,  Jonh  not  behind  thee,  neither  slay  thnu  in  all  the  plain; 
escape  to  the  mountain,  lest  thou  be  consumed." 
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1.  The    voico  of  free  grace  Cries,  Es-capo  to  llio  mountain  ;  For  A-dam's  lost 
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race  Christ  liatli  o-penecl  a  fouu-tain ;  (  For     sin  and 

'  Hallo  -  lu  -  jah 
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Tin -cleanness,  And 
to  the  Lamb,  Who  hath 
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ev  -  cry  trans-gres-sion, 
bought  ns  our  par -don; 


His  blood  flows  most  freely  In  streams  of  cal  ■ 
We'll  praise  Him  a  -  gain     When  wo  pass  o  -  ver 
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va-tion.  His  blood  flows  most  freely  In  streams  of  sal  -  va  -  tion. 
Jor-dan,  We'll  praise  Him  a  -  gain  When  we  pass  o-ver  Jor  -  dan. 
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Ye  souls  that  are  wounded, 

To  Jesus  repair; 
He  calls  you  in  mercy. 

And  can  you  forbear  ? 
Though  your  sins  be  as  scarlet, 

Still  flee  to  the  moimtain. 
That  blood  can  remove  them 

Which  streams  from  this  fountain. 
Hallelujah,  etc. 

3  O  Jesus !  rido  onward. 
Triumphantly  glorious; 
O'er  sin,  death,  and  hell 
Thou'rt  moro  than  victorious; 
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Thy  Name  is  the  theme 

Of  the  great  congregation. 
While  angels  and  saints 

liaise  the  shout  of  salvation. 
Hallelujah,  etc. 
With  joy  shall  we  stand 

When  escaped  to  that  shore; 
With  our  harps  in  our  hand 

We  will  praise  Him  the  more; 
We'll  range  the  sweet  fields 

On  the  banks  of  the  river. 
And  sing  of  salvirtion 

For  ever  and  ever. 

Hallelujah,  etc.  Amen. 


385 


iiciiemptiou. 

Now  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain. 

"Unto  Him  that  loved  us,  ...  to  Him  Ic  glory  and  dominion  for  ever  and  ever."         C.  M. 
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1.  Now    to    the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain, 


Bo    end  -  less  blessings  paid  ; 
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Sal  -  va  -  tion,  glo  -  ry,   joy    re  -  main   For  ev  -  tr     on  His  head  !  Amen. 
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2  Thon  hast  redeem'cl  our  souls  witU  blood, 
Hast  set  the  prisoner  free. 
Hast  made  us  kin^s  and  priests  to  God, 
And  we  shall  reiga  with  Thee.  Amkn. 


X.-TIIE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 
Ixepcntanrc. 

O  Thou  that  hear'st  when  sinners  cry. 

"  If  any  man  sin,  we  have  an  Advocate  with  the  Father." 


L.  M. 


1.  O  Thou  that  hear'st  when  sinners  cry,  Tho'  all  my  crimes  before  Thee  lie, 


Bo  -  hold  them  not  with  an  -  gry  look,  But  blot  their  memory  from  Thy  book.  Amen. 


2  Create  my  nature  pure  within, 
And  form  mv  soul  averse  to  sin  : 
I-ct  Tliy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart, 
Nor  hide  Tliy  presence  from  my  heart. 

3  I  cannot  live  without  Thy  lipht. 

Cast  out  and  banisli'd  from  Thy  sight : 
Thy  holy  Joys,  my  God,  restore. 
And  guard  me  that  I  fall  uo  more. 


4  A  brol<en  heart,  my  God.  my  King, 
is  all  the  sacrifice  i  bring ; 

The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  l)roiicii  heart  for  sacrifice. 

5  O  may  Thy  love  inspire  my  tongue  t 
Salvation  sliail  be  all  my  song  : 
And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 

The  Lord,  my  strength  aiiil  rightcousncsr,.  Amen. 
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Stay,  Thou  long-suffering  Spirit,  stay. 

"  Take  not  Thy  Holy  Spirit  from  me." 


L.  M. 


1.  Stay,  Thou  long-suffering  Spir-it,    stay,    Tho'  I  have  done  Thee  such  despite  ; 


ii 
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Nor  cast  the  sin-ner  quite  a  -  way,  Nor  take  Thine  ev  -  cr  -  last-ing  flight.  Amen. 


«  1  r  1  iC— 
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2  Though  I  have  most  unfaithful  heen. 

And  long  iu  vain  Thy  grace  received; 
Ten  thousand  times  Thy  goodness  seen, 
Ten  thousand  times    Thy  goodness 
grieved; 

3  Yet  0  the  mourning  sinner  spare, 

In  honour  of  my  great  High-priest; 


r 
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Nor  in  Thy  righteous  anger  swear 
T'  exclude  me  from  Thy  people's  rest. 
4  My  weary  soul,  0  God,  release ; 

Uphold  me  with  Thy  gracious  hand; 
Guide  me  into  Thy  perfect  peace, 
And  bring  me  to  the  promised  land. 

Amen. 


O  Jesus,  Saviour  of  the  lost, 

"Him  that  conieth  to  Me,  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out." 


C.  M. 


I  ^ 

By  storms  of  sin  and  sor-row  toss'd,  I  seek  Thy  sheltering  grace.  A  -  men. 


2  Guilty,  forgive  me,  Lord,  I  cry; 

Pursued  by  foes,  I  come; 
A  sinner,  save  mo,  or  I  die; 
An  outcast,  take  me  home. 

3  Once  safe  in  Thine  olmighty  arms, 

Let  storms  come  on  amain; 


iiiSiapJil 


There  danger  never,  "never  harms ; 

There  death  itself  is  gain. 
And  when  I  stand  before  Thy  throne. 

And  all  Thy  glory  see. 
Still  be  my  righteousness  alone. 

To  hide  myself  in  Thee.  Amen. 


Repentance. 

O  that  my  load  of  sin  were  gone. 

"  God  be  merciful  to  me,  a  sinner." 


L.  M. 


1.  O    that  my  Imd  of   sin  were  gone,    O    that  I  could  at    last  sub-mit 


A :  — — — » — •—Pi?- 
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At  Je-sus'  feet  to 

=ST  » — '  ' 

 — » — i 


lay    it  dawn,  To  lay  my  soul  at    Je-sus'    feet !  A  -  men. 





\ 

2  Rest  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find; 

Saviour  of  all,  if  mine  Thou  art, 
Give  me  Thy  meek  and  lowly  mind, 
And  stamp  Thine  image  on  my  heart 

3  Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  sin, 

And  fully  set  my  spirit  free; 
I  cannot  rest  till  pxire  within. 
Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  Thee. 


'      I       I      '    '  ' 

4  Fain  would  I  learn  of  Thee,  my  God; 

The  light  and  easy  burden  prove. 
The  Cross,  all  stain'd  with  hallow'd  blood. 
The  labour  of  Thy  dying  love. 

5  I  would,  but  Thou  must  give  the  power, 

My  heart  from  every  sin  release; 
Biiug  near,  bring  near  the  joyful  hour. 
And  fill  lac  with  Thy  jjtrfcct  iseace. 

Amen. 


O  let  triumphant  faith  dispel. 


A-MEN. 


2  He  who  His  only  Son  gave  up 

To  death,  that  we  might  live. 
Shall  He  not  all  things  freely  grant 
That  boundless  love  can  give? 

3  Who  now  His  people  shall  accuse  ? 

'Tis  God  hath  justified; 


\ 

Who  now  His  people  shall  condemn  ? 

The  Lamb  of  God  hath  died. 
And  Ho  who  died  hath  risen  again, 

Triumphant  from  the  grave; 
At  God's  right  hand  for  us  He  pleads, 
Omnii^otcnt  to  save.  .jVmen. 
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Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me. 

"  /  will  put  thee  in  a  clijl  of  the  roclc." 
TiRST  Tune. 


Six  ys. 
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1.  Eock  of    A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me, 
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Let  mo  hide  my  -  self  in   Thee  ; 
I  ^ 
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Dim. 
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L2t  tao  wa 


ter  and  tlio  blood,  From  Thy  riv 


on    side  which  flow'd, 


-O- 
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I  1 


Be    of  sin    the  dou-blo  cure.  Cleanse  mo  from  its  gudt  and  power.  Amen. 


2  Not  the  labours  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  Thy  law's  demands; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
All  for  sin  ooxild  not  atone, 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 

3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring; 
Bimply  to  Thy  Cross  I  cling; 
Naked,  come  to  Thco  for  di-css; 


Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace; 
Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly; 
Wash  me.  Saviour,  or  I  die. 
4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  bresith, 
When  ray  eyelids  close  iu  death, 
When  I  soar  through  tracts  unknown. 
See  thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne, 
Eock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  iu  Tiiec.  AinsN. 


Second  Tune. 
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Let    the    wa  -  ter    and  the    blood,  From  Thy    riv  -  ea    side  which  flow'd, 


J  I 


^    <i  7^ 


4^ 


Be     of     sin  the  dou-ble  cure,  Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  po-wer.  Amen 
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I. 


Third  Tuxe. 


Six  7s. 
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1.  Eocli  of    A  -  ges,  cleft    for  mc,       Let   me   hide  my  -  self   in    Thee  ; 


=2- 


r 


is: 


Let    the    •sva  -  ter    and  the  blood.    From  Thy  riv  -  on    side  which  flow'd, 


-F 


Be    of    sin   the   dou  -  bio  cure.  Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power.  Amen. 
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Just  as  I  am, — without  one  plea. 

"  To  whom  shall  wc  go  bul  uiilo  TAir." 
First  Tune. 


1.  Just  a3 


am,- 


1=d 
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-with-out  one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  mc, 

r-!?'  .'-d-i  ^— r-s  =  t'—rz^.  #— ^J—h- 
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Aud  that  Thou  hiddV^  mc  come  to  Thee,  O  Lamb  of  God,    I  come.     A  -  men. 


\      I  I  I    '  I  1 

2  Just  as  I  am, — and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each 
spot, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

3  Just  as  I  am,  — though  toss'd  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  and  fears  within,  without, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 
i  Ju=;t  as  I  am, — poor,  wretched,  blind — 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 


N. 
1 


22U 


5  Just  as  I  am, — Thou  wilt  receive. 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come.  ■ 

6  Just  as  I  am, — Thy  love  unknoAvn 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down ; 
Now  to  be  Thine,  yea.  Thine  alone, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

7  Just  as  I  am, — of  that  free  love 

The  breadth,  length,  depth,  and  height 

to  prove, 
Here  for  a  season,  then  above — 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come.  Ajien. 


Second  Tunk. 


8s.6. 


1.  Just  as    I    am, — without  one  plea.  But  that  Thj^  blood  vms  shed  for  me, 


And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come.  A-men 

fete  ■ 
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Jesu,  lover  of  my  soul. 

" IJlee  unto  Thee  lo  hide  me." 
FlKST  TuKE. 


7S.D. 


— • 


1.  Je  -  su,   lov  -  er     of     my     soul,     Let    me    to    (Thy    bo  -  som  fly, 


AVbile  the  near-cr         -  ters     roll,    While  the   tem-pest  still    is  high: 


Hitle  me,    O     my   Sav  -  iour,  hide,      Till   the  storm  of     life    be      past  ; 


1^ 
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Safe    in  -  to    the  ha  -  ven  g^iide,    0     re  -  ceive  my  soul    at    last.  A-men. 


I  ^ 

3  ^*lenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 

Malic  and  keep  me  pure  within  : 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art. 

Freely  let  mc  take  of  Thee: 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Else  to  all  eternity.  Amen. 


2  Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee ; 
Leave,  ah  !  leave  me  not  alone. 

Still  support  and  comfort  me: 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stay'd ; 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 
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Jcsu,  lover  of  my  soul 

"IJlee  unto  Thee  to  hide  mc." 
Second  Tdne. 


ys.D. 


1.  Je  -  su,  Lov  -  cr     of  iny  soiil,     Let   me    to    Thy   bo  -  som  flj', 


-IS- 
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"Wliile  tlie  near  -  er     wa  -  ters  roll,    Wliilo  tlio    tem-pest    still    is  high 
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Hide  me,    0    my   Sav-iour,  hide,      Till  the  storm  of    life    bo  past; 


 ^  — |— g  ►5' 
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Safe   in  -  to    the    ha  -  ven  guide,     0    re-ceive  my  soiil  at  last.  Amen. 


1  ^ts 
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2  Other  refuge  have  I  none,  ' 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee ; 
Leave,  ah  !  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me: 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stay'd; 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  -wing. 


3  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin; 
Let  the  heaUng  streams  abound, 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within  : 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee: 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Eise  to  all  eternity.  Amen. 
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Jesus,  my  Saviour !  look  on  me. 


2  Look  down  on  me,  for  I  am  weak, 

I  feel  the  toilsome  journey's  length; 
Thine  aid  omnipotent  I  seek: 
Thou  art  my  Strength. 

3  I  am  bcwilder'd  on  my  way, 

Dark  and  tempestuous  is  the  night; 
O  send  Thou  forth  some  cheering  ray: 
Thou  art  my  Light. 


4  'When  Satan  flings  his  fiery  darts, 

I  look  to  Thee;  my  terrors  cease; 
Thy  Cross  a  hiding-place  imparts: 
Thou  art  my  Peace. 

5  Standing  alone  on  Jordan's  brink. 

In  that  tremendous  latest  strife, 
Thou  wilt  not  suffer  me  to  sink : 
Thou  art  my  Life. 


G  Thou  wilt  my  every  want  supply. 
E'en  to  the  end,  whate'er  befall; 
Through  life,  in  death,  eternally, 
Thou  art  my  All.  Amen. 


394- 


Second  Tcne. 


8S.4. 
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1.  Je-Bus,  my  Savdour !  look  on  me, 

-5'— "P^r-fC— 


For    I     am  wca  -  i-y 


and  op-prest ; 


Rest. 
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How  sweet  the  Name  of  Jesus  sounds. 


'  -37-  -gr 

It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds,  And  drives  awuy  his  feur. 

J         ^     \    ^   ^  .a. 


A-MEN. 


2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul. 
And  to  the  weary  reht. 

3  Dear  Name,  the  rock  ou  which  I  build, 

My  shield  and  hiding-place, 
My  never-failing  treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

4  Jesus!  my  Shepherd,  Husband,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Priest  and  King, 


r 

My  Lord,  my  life,  my  way,  my  end, — 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

5  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  wannest  thought: 
But  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
I'll  praise  Thee  as  I  ought. 

6  Till  then  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim 

AVith  every  fleeting  breath; 
And  may  the  music  of  Thy  Name 
Kefresh  my  soul  in  death.  men. 
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For  ever  here  my  rest  shall  be. 

"  The  blood  of  Jesus  Christ  cleanseth  us  from  all  sin." 

i      .  I   


C.  M. 
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For  ev  -  er     here  my    rest  shall  be.  Close    to    Thy  bleed  -  ing    side;  This 

■*■  f  t     /  ,  J  r  ,     "  - 
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all    my    hope  and    all     my  i^lea, 
^    JZ.  ,  J. 


I 

For  me 


the  Sav-iour 
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2  My  dying  Saviour  and  my  God, 

Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin  ! 
Sprinkle  me  ever  with  Thy  blood. 
And  cleanse  and  keep  me  clean. 

3  Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  Thine  own; 

Wash  me,  and  mine  Thou  art; 


-r 


died.  "A  -  men. 


I  '    '      '  I 

Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone — 
l\Iy  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 
4  The  atonement  of  Thy  blood  apply, 
Till  faith  to  sight  improve; 

Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die. 
And  all  my  soul  is  love.  Amen. 
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A  mountain  fastness  is  our  God. 

"My  hope,  and  my  fortress,  my  castle." 


M. 

t 


j  A  mountain  fast-ness  is  otir  God,  On  which  our  soiils  are  plant  -  ed  : 
j  And  tho'  the  fierce  foe  rage  a  -  broad,   Our  hearts  are  nothing  daunt  -  ed. 
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What  though  he 


be  -  set,  With  woax^on  and  net,    Array'd  in  death-strife? 
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->«>- 

  H  ^ 


 o*  ^r- 

 'siL. 


In  God  are  help  and  life 


 1 — 0~g~ 
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Ho    is   our  sword  and  ar  - 


mour.  Amen. 


2  By  our  own  might  we  naught  can  do; 

To  trust  it  were  sure  losing; 
For  us  must  fight  tho  Right  and  True, 
The  Miin  of  God's  o^^'n  choosing. 

Dost  ask  for  His  Name  ? 

Christ  Jesus  we  claim ; 

The  Lord  God  of  hosts; 

The  only  God  :  vain  boasts 
Of  others  fall  before  Ilim. 

3  What  though  the  troops  of  Satan  fill'd 

The  world  with  hostile  forces  ? 
E'en  then  our  fears  should  all  be  still'd: 

In  God  are  our  resources. 
The  world  and  its  king 
No  terrors  can  bring: 
Their  threats  are  no  worth: 
Their  doom  is  now  gone  forth: 

A  single  word  can  quell  them. 


4  God's  word  through  all  shall  have  free 

And  ask  no  man's  permission :  [sway. 
The  Spirit  and  His  gifts  convey 
Strength  to  defy  perdition. 
The  body  to  kill. 
Wife,  children,  at  will, 
The  wicked  have  power: 
Yet  lasts  it  but  an  hour  ! 
The  kingdom's  ours  for  ever  ! 

5  To  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 

For  ever  be  outpouring 
All  glory,  from  tho  heavenly  host. 
And  saints  on  earth  adoring: 

Through  time's  utmost  bound 

That  chorus  resound, 

And  swell  evennore, 

Like  stormy  ocean's  roar. 
Through  endless  ages  rolling.  Amen. 
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How  firm  a  foundation. 

'/  will  keep  thee  in  all  places  whiUicr  thou  goest." 


IIS. 
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1.  How 
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firm 
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fouu  -  tla  -  tiou,  j-e 


saints    of  the 


Lord, 


2  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  O  be  not  dismay'd, 
I,  I  am  thy  God,  and  ■will  still  give  thee  aid; 

I'll  strengthen  thee,  helj)  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand, 
Upheld  by  My  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 

3  When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go, 
The  rivers  of  woe  shall  not  thee  overflow; 

For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy  troubles  to  bless, 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 

4  "When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall  lie, 
My  grace,  all-sufficient,  shall  be  thy  supply; 
The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee;  I  only  design 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine. 

5  The  soul  that  to  Jesus  hath  fled  for  repose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes; 

That  soul,  though  all  hell  shall  endeavour  to  shako, 
I'll  never—  no,  never— no,  never  forsake.  Amen. 
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Approach,  my  soul,  the  mercy-seat. 


'  If  any  man  sin,  we  have  an  Advocate  with  the  Father,  Jesus  Christ,  the  Righteous.' 


C.  M. 


Ap-proacli,  my  soul,  the  mor  -  cy 
-(2.     J2.    js.  ^     jz.  ^ 
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seat. 


Where  Je 
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a;i-swers  prayer ; 

jjk.  ^ 
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fall 


be  -  fore  His  feet,   For,  none  can  per  -  ish  there. 

^   ^     .OL       JCZ.  ^ 
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Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea, 

With  this  I  venture  nigh; 
Thou  callest  burclen'd  souls  to  Thee, 

And  such,  O  Lord,  am  I. 
Bow'd  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 

B3'  Satan  sorely  press'd, 
By  war  without,  and  fears  within, 

I  come  to  Thee  for  rest. 


 ^  1-| 
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A  -  MEN. 


4  Be  Thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place; 

That,  shelter'd  near  Thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face. 
And  tell  him  Thou  hast  died! 

5  O  wondrous  love,  to  bleed  and  die, 

To  bear  the  Cross  and  shame. 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 

Might  plead  Thy  gracious  Name.AjtEN. 


400. 


Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray  aright. 

"  Men  ought  always  to  pray,  and  not  to  faint." 


C.  M. 


1.  Lord,  teach  us    how   to    pray  a  -  right.  With  rev-ercnce  and  with  fear : 


Thro'  dust  and  ash 


63 
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Thy  sight.  We  may,  we  must  draw  near.  A -men'. 


2  Give  deep  humility  ;  the  sense 

Of  godly  sorrow  give; 
A  strong  desiring  cotifidenco 
To  h 3ar  Thy  voice  and  live. 

3  Patience,  to  w:\tcb,  and  wait,  and  weep. 

Though  mercy  long  delay; 


Courage,  our  fainting  souls  to  keep. 
And  trust  Thee  though  Thou  (;lay. 
4  Give  these,  and  then  Thy  will  bo  done; 
Thus,  strengthen'd  with  all  might. 

We,  through  Thy  spirit  and  Thy  Son, 
Shall  pray,  and  pray  aright.  Amen. 


40I. 


Conic,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare. 


Isk,  and  it  shall  be  given  you.' 
FinsT  Tune. 


7s. 

t 


1.  Come,  my    soul,  thy  suit    pro  -  pare 


an  -  swor  prayer; 


He  Him-self  has 


bid  thee  pray.  Therefore  will  not    say    thtc  nay.  A-men. 
42-    J3,  .fZ.    jO.      ^  ^ 
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mm 


2  Thoii  art  coming  to  a  King, — 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring; 
For  His  grace  and  power  are  such. 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

3  With  my  burden  I  begin: 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin; 
Let  Thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt. 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 


4  Lord,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest. 
Take  possession  of  my  breast; 

There  Thy  blood-bought  right  maintain, 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

5  Wliile  I  am  a  pilgrim  here. 
Let  Thy  love  my  spirit  cheer; 

As  my  guide,  my  guard,  my  friend, 
Lead  mo  to  my  journey's  end- 


C  Show  mo  what  I  have  to  do. 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith, 
Let  me  die  Thy  i)cople'a  death.  Amen. 


1.  Come,  my  soul,  thy     suit  pre  -  pare 


Je  -  BUS  loves  to 


au-swer  prayer; 

A 


He  Him-self  has    bid  thee  pray.  Therefore  wUl  not  say   thee  nay.  A-men. 


402, 


Shepherd  divine,  our  wants  relieve 

"And  he  said,  I  will  not  let  Thee  go,  exerpl  Thou  bless  me." 


C.  M. 


I 

1.  Shep-herd  di  -  vine,  our    ■wants  rc  -  lieve, 
P 


To  all  Thy  tempted  followers  give 


2  Long  a3  our  fiery  trials  last, 

Long  as  the  cross  we  bear, 
O  let  our  souls  on  Thee  be  cast 
lu  never-ceasing  prajxr. 

3  The  Spirit's  iutereeJing  grace 

Give  us  the  faith  to  claim; 
To  wrestle  till  wc  see  Thy  face, 
And  know  Thy  hidden  Name. 


The  pow'r  to  trust  and  pray. 


4:  Till  thou  the  Father's  love  impart, 
Till  Thou  Thyself  bestow, 
Be  this  the  cry  of  evei-y  heart — 
I  will  not  let  Thee  go: 
5  I  will  not  let  Thee  go,  unless 
Thoii  tell  Thy  Name  to  me; 
With  all  Thy  great  salvation  bless. 
And  say, — I  died  for  thee.  Amen. 


ZLO  ^    From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows. 


There  I  will  meet  loilk  Thee;  and  I  will  commune  with  Thee  from  above  lite  mercy-seat.' 
H  rH  --r-'-Tr-^-H— r-^: 


L.  M. 


J  ^_ 

-<>  »3- 

1.  From  ev  -  crj'  storm-y 
J  ^  .(2.  JlZ. 


wind  that  blows,  From  cv  -  cry  nv.'cUiug  tide  of  v.-ocs, 

r 


n. 


calm,  a    sure  rc  -  treat ;  'Tis  found  beneath  the  mer-cj'-seat.  A-men. 


2  There  is  a  place  where  Jf  sus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  beads-  - 
A  place  than  all  beside  more  sweet, 
It  is  the  blood-st;iined  morcy-soat. 

3  There  is  a  spot  where  spirits  blend. 
Where  friend  holds  fcllowahip  with  friend; 


Though  sunder'd  fi\r,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-scat. 
•4  There,  there,  on  eagles'  wings  wc  soar, 
And  time  and  sense  cecm  all  no  more  ; 
And  heaven  comes  down, our  souls  to  greet, 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat.  Amen. 


404. 


Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire 

"Lord,  teach  us  to  pray." 
First  Tune. 


C.  M. 


1.  rraj"er  is    the  soul's  sin  -  cere     clc  -  sire, 


^  (SO 


3r 


uttered     or     un  -  ex-pressed; 


i 


II 


-ii-H- 
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The  motiou  of     a    hid  -  dcu  lii'e 


That  trembles  iu 


the  breast.  A  • 


■zr. 


2  Praj'cr  is  the  biirden  of  a  sigh, 

The  falling  ot  a  tear; 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try ; 
Prayer,  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high, 
d  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice, 
Returning  from  his  ways; 
While  angels  iu  their  songs  rejoice. 
And  cry,  "Behold,  he  praj's  !  ' 
5  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 
The  CJiristian's  native  air; 


His  -watchword  at  the  gates  of  death, - 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

6  The  saints,  in  j^rayer,  appear  as  one 

In  word,  and  deed,  and  mind; 
While  with  the  Father  and  the  Son. 
Sweet  fellowship  they  find. 

7  Nor  prayer  is  made  by  man  alone; 

The  Holy  Spirit  pleads; 
And  Jesus  on  the  eternal  throne 
For  sinners  intercedes. 

8  O  Thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 

The  life,  the  truth,  the  way. 
The  path  of  prayer  Thyself  hast  trod ; 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray.  Amen. 


Second  Tune. 


C.  M. 


ed ; 

i 


un  -  ex  -  pressed ; 


r     I  I 

The  motion  of  a 


That  trembles  in  the  breast.   A   -  men. 


hid-den  fire 
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All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell. 


t 


'  O  bejoyfid  in  the  Lord,  all  ye  lands." 
FmsT  Tune. 


L.  M. 


3 


3 


 3!7 


1.  All  peo  -  pie  that  on  earth  do  dwell,  Sing  to  the  Lord  -with  cheerful  voice 


32- 
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^4 
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Him  serve  ■with  fear,  His  praise  forth  tell,  Come  ye  be-fore  Him  and  re-joice.  A-men. 


_  

2  Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  indeed; 
Without  our  aid  He  did  us  make: 
We  are  His  flock.  He  doth  us  feed, 
And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take. 


■mil 


— f>- 


I  3  0  enter  then  His  gates  with  praise, 

Approach  with  joy  His  courts  imto; 
Praise,  laud,  and  bless  His  Name  always, 
i       For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 


4  For  why  ?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good. 
His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure; 
His  tnith  at  all  times  firmly  stood, 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure.  Amen. 


405- 

A   LL  J*   {Ancknl  form.) 


Sf.cosd  Tune. 


L.  M. 


— '--^  '—(4? — L|i> — — ey-  ^  -L  ji2  ^_L.^ — 


 ^-1^  : 


1.  All  pco-ple  that  on  earth  do  dwell.  Sing  to  the  Lord  with  checr-ful  voice  : 


10  irg: 


-a—^o — at — 0- 
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Him scrve'withfcar.Hispraise forth tell.Como  j'c  be-fore  Him  and  ro- joice.  Amen. 

„^      I  _       ^   \  A  A  A  -^^L'  A  ^  js.^. 


O  praise  ye  the  Lord. 

"  O  sing  unto  Che  Lord  a  nav  song:  lei  the  congregation  of  saints  j^raisc  Ilin 


55.65.5. 
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1.  O  praise  j-e    the  Lord,  Pre  -  pare  your  glad  voice,    His  praise  in  the 


-t9- 

J—*  J 

'  L  P 
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great    As  -  sem  -  hly 

 TTi  


to 


sinp 


lu     their  great  Cre 

-i9-  -O- 


tor  Let 
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Is  -  rael  re  -  joice  ;  And  children  of    Si  -  on  Be  glad  in  their  King.  A -men. 


1^- 


EE 
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2  Let  them  His  great  Name 

Extol  in  their  songs, 
AVilh  hearts  well  attuned 

His  praises  express: 
Who  always  takes  pleasure 

To  hear  their  glad  tongues. 
And  waits  with  salvation 

The  humble  to  bless. 


T 

3  With  glory  adorned, 

His  people  shall  sing 
To  God,  who  their  heads 

With  safety  doth  shield; 
Such  honour  and  triumph 

His  favour  shall  bring: 
0  therefore  for  ever 

All  praise  to  Him  yield!  Amen. 


407 


For  Thee,  O  God,  our  constant  praise. 


'  Thou,  O  God,  art  praised  in  .Sion." 

..._! — L-2J_J. 


L.  M. 


'GO-  'S> 


1.  For  Thee,  0  God,  our  constant  praise  In  Si 


on  waits.  Thy  cho 


t  i 


sen  scat ; 


q:gar^Tc;^-.grg:r;g=:£::cg=a:-r^ 


praise. 


Our  promised  altars  there  •we'll  raise,  And  all  our  zeal  -  ous  vows  complcts.  A  -  men. 


Thou,  who  to  every  humble  prayer 
Dost  always  bend  Thy  listening  ear. 

To  Thee  shall  all  mankind  repair. 
And  at  Thy  gracious  throne  appear, 


408.  -0 


3  Our  sins,  though  numberless,  in  vain 
To  stop  Thy  flowing  mercy  try ; 
"Whilst  Thou  o'erlook'st  the  guilty  stain; 
And  washest  out  the  crimson  dye. 

4  Bless'd  is  the  man  who,  near  Thee  placed, 
Within  Thy  sacred  dwelling  lives! 
'Tis  there  abundantly  we  taste 
The  vast  delights  Thy  temple  gives.  Amek. 

Magnify  Jehovah's  Name. 

give  thanks  unto  tlie  Lord:  for  He  is  gracious,  and  His  mercy  endureth 
for  ever." 


K 


From  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty    the  same.    To    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty 


I 

en  -  dure.    A  -  men. 


-4- 


2  Let  His  ransom'd  flock  rejoice, 
Gather'd  out  of  every  land. 
As  the  people  of  His  choice, 
Pluck'd  from  the  destroyer's  hand. 


3  In  the  wilderness  af^tray, 

lu  the  lonely  waste  they  roam. 
Hungry,  fainting  by  the  way, 
Tar  from  refuge,  shelter,  home 


■r 


4  To  the  Lord  their  God  they  cry; 
He  inclines  a  gracious  ear, 
Sends  deliverance  from  on  high, 
llescues  them  from  all  their  fear. 


5  Them  to  pleasant  lands  He  brings, 
^\^lcre  the  vine  and  olive  grow ; 
Where  from  vcrdaut  hills,  the  springs 
Through  luxuriant  valleys  flow. 

6  O  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord, 
For  His  goodness  to  their  race; 
For  the  wonders  of  His  word. 

And  the  riches  of  His  grace !  Amen. 


409. 


Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne. 


'Serve  Vie  Lord  with  gladness,  and  come  before  His  presence  with  a  song," 


L.  M. 


1.  Be -fore  Je 
I 


ho  -  vah's  aw  -  ful  tlirone,  Ye  na-tious,  bow  with  sa-credjoy; 
— r-l — n^- — <?—rr^ — '^—r 
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Know  that  the  Lord  is  God   a  -  lone,  He 


cuu  cro  -  ate,  aud  He  des-tro^'.  A-men. 


2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 
Made  us  of  clay,  aud  form'd  us  men; 
And    when  like   wandering  sheep  we 
He  brought  us  to  His  fold  again,  [stray'd, 

3  We  are  His  people,  we  His  care, 
Oxir  souls,  aud  all  our  mortal  frame; 
"What  lasting  honours  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  Thy  Name  ? 


4  We'll  crowd  Thy  gates  with  thankful  songs, 
High  as  the  heaven  our  voices  raise; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  Thy  coiirts  with  sounding  praise. 

5  Wide  as  the  world  is  Thy  command. 
Vast  as  eternity  Thy  love; 

Firm  as  a  rock  Thy  truth  must  stand, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 


4 ^  Bless  God,  my  soul ;  Thou,  Lord,  alone. 
X         •         "  O  Lord,  Thou  art  become  exceeding  glorimis;  TIlou  art  clothed  with 
majesty  and  lionour." 


L.  M. 

/TV 


1.  Bless  God,  my  soul;  Thou,  Lord,  a-lone    Pos-sess-est  empire  without  bounds, 


With  honour  Thou  art  crown'd.  Thy 


-gPl^— g^^y— ,2?— Lg- g— ^c^- 
throne  Eternal  majesty  surrounds.  A-men. 


2  With  light  Thou  dost  Thyself  enrobe, 

And  glorj'  for  a  garment  take; 
Heaven's  curtains  stretch  beyond  the  globe, 
The  canopy  of  state  to  make. 

3  God  builds  on  liquid  air,  and  forms 

His  palace-chambers  in  the  skies; 
The  clouds  His  chariot  are,  and  storms 
The  swift-wing'd  steed  with  which  he  flics. 


4  As  bright  as  flame,  as  swift  as  wind. 

His  ministers  heaven's  palace  fill; 
They  have  their  sundry  tasks  assign 'd, 
Ail  prompt  to  do  their  sovereign's  will, 

5  In  praising  God  while  Ho  prolongs 

My  breath,  I  %vill  that  breath  employ: 
And  join  devotion  to  my  songs, 

Sincere,  us  in  Him  is  my  joy.  Amun. 
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^praise. 

Ye  boundless  realms  of  joy. 


praise  your  song  em  -  ploy   A  -  bove  the  star 


frame:  Your    voi  -  ces 


I  ! 
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raise,      Ye  che  -  ra  -  bim  And  ser  -  a  -  pbim,  To  siug 

'.A.. (2.  3S:  -(2. 
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His   praise.  A-ikCEN 
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2  Thou  moon,  that  nil'st  the  night. 
And  sun,  that  guid'st  the  day, 
Ye  glittering  stars  of  light. 
To  Him  your  homage  pay: 

His  praise  declare. 
Ye  heavens  above, 
And  clouds  that  move 
In  liquid  air. 


3  Let  them  adore  the  Lord, 
And  praise  His  holy  Name, 
By  Whose  Almighty  word 
They  all  from  nothing  came; 

And  all  shall  last 
From  changes  free; 
His  firm  decree 
Stands  ever  fast. 


GLOEIA  PATItl. 

To  God  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit,  ever  bless'd. 
Eternal  Three  in  One, 
All  worship  be  addrcss'd. 
As  heretofore 
It  -was,  is  now. 
And  shall  be  so 
For  evermore.  Amen. 


12.^  praise  the  Lord  in  that  blest  place. 

"  Let  everything  that  hath  breath  praise  the  Lord." 

-i'jk  '—^^ — ^ — ^ — — .--J — \ — ''-^ 
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1.  O  praise  the  Lord  in  that  blest  place  Frora  whence  His  goodness  largely  flows; 

^         «    ^  ,    a         ^  ' 
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pn^'  "    -    -  I 
Praise  Him  in  heaven,  -where  He  His  face,  Unveiled,  in  per-fect  glor  -  y  shows .  A-men. 


-■c — 
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2  Praise  Him  for  all  the  mighty  acts 

Which  Ho  in  our  behalf  has  done; 
His  kindness  this  return  exacts, 

With  which  our  praise  should  equal  run. 

3  Let  the  shrill  trumpet's  warlike  voice 

Make  rocks  and  hills  His  praise  rebound ; 
Praise  Him  with  harp's  raelodiovis  noise. 
And  gentle  psaltery's  silver  sound. 
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•1  Let  them  who  joyful  hymns  compose, 

To  cymbals  set  their  Fongs  of  praise — 
To  well-tuned  cymbals,  and  to  those 
That  loudly  sound  on  solemn  days. 
5  Let  all  that  vital  breath  enjoy. 

The  breath  He  does  to  them  afiford. 
In  just  returns  of  praise  employ:  [Amen. 
Let  every  creature  x^raisc  the  Lord ! 


4I3-.. 


O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul. 

Praise  the  Lord,  O  my  soul;  and  all  that  is  within  me,  praise  His  holy  ]\'ame." 


s.  i\r. 


:=i: 


1.  O     bless  the   Lord,  my     soul.     His    grace  to     thee  pro  -  claim.  And 

I  I 


o—a- 

all    that  is    with-in    me,    join      To  bless  His   ho  -  ly    Name.  A-men. 


 l: — — I — I — 


2  O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul. 

His  mercies  bear  in  mind; 
Forget  not  all  His  benefits, 
AVho  is  to  thee  so  kind. 

3  He  pardons  all  thy  sins, 

Prolongs  thy  feeble  breath; 
Ha  healeth  thine  infirmities. 
And  ransomr;  thcc  from  death. 


•i  He  feeds  thee  with  His  love. 
Upholds  thee  with  His  truth; 
And  like  the  eagle's.  He  renews 
The  vigour  of  thy  yoiith. 
5  Then  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul, 
His  grace.  His  love  proclaim ; 
Let  all  that  is  within  me,  join 
To  bless  His  holy  Name.  AinsN. 


praise. 

O  God,  my  heart  is  fix'd,  'tis  bent. 

Hy  heart  is  fixed,  0  God,  my  heart  is  fixed :  I  will  sing  and  give  j'raise." 


L.  M. 


1.   O    God,  my  heart  is  fixed,  'tis  bent,    Its  tlianklul    trib-utc    to  pre  -  sent; 
—  •  V  ^  _         ^  ^  ^  ^  ^  J^- 


And,  Avith  my  heart,  my  voice  I'll  raise  To  Thee,  my  God,  iu  songs  of  praise.  Amen. 


2  Awake,  my  glory  ;;harp  and  lute. 
No  longer  let  your  strings  be  mute; 
And  I,  my  tuneful  part  to  take, 
WiU  with  the  early  dawn  awake. 

3  Thy  praises,  Lord,  I  will  resound 
To  all  the  listening  nations  round: 


Thy  mercy  highest  heaven  t«auscends. 
Thy  truth  beyond  the  clouds  extends. 
Be  thou,  O  God,  exalted  high; 
And  as  'Thy  Glory  fills  the  sky, 
So  let  it  be  on  earth  displaj'ed, 
Till  Thou  art  here,  as  there,  obeyed.  ^ 

Ajdsn. 


Through  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life. 


'  /  will  alway  give  thanks  unto  Vie  Lord.' 


C.  M. 


1 
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1.  Through  all    the  chang-ing  scenes  of  life. 


In    trou-blo  and     in  joy. 
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The  prais-ea     of    my  God  shall  still    My  heart  and  tongue  employ.  A-men. 


A-MEN. 


2  Of  His  deliverance  I  will  boast, 

Till  all  that  are  distressed 
From  my  examplo  comfort  take. 
And  charm  their  griefs  to  rest. 

3  O  magnify  the  Lord  with  me. 

With  me  exalt  His  Name; 
AVhen  in  distress  to  Him  I  call'd. 
He  to  my  rescue  came. 

4  The  angel  of  the  Lord  encamps 

Areund  the  good  and  just; 


Deliverance  Ho  affords  to  all 
Who  on  His  succour  trust. 

5  O  make  but  trial  of  His  love. 

Experience  will  decide 
How  blest  they  are,  and  only  they, 
Who  in  His  truth  confide. 

6  Fear  Him,  ye  saints;  and  you  will  then 

Have  nothing  else  to  fear; 
Make  you  His  service  your  delight, 
Your  wants  shall  be  His  care.  A:\ien. 


O  render  thanks  to  God  above. 


416.      O  render  t 

1  "  0  give  lhauks  unlo  the  Lord 


1.  0  rcu  -  dcr  thanks  to  God   a-bove,  The  fountain  of     0  -  tcr  -  nfiHove; 


O—r-G—r'^  Ti?  
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Whose  mercy  firm  through  ages  past  Has  stood,  and  shall  for  ever  last.  Amen. 


2  Who  can  His  mighty  deeds  express, 
Not  only  vast,  bnt  numberless  ? 
What  mortal  eloquence  can  raise 
His  tribute  of  immortal  praise  ? 

3  Extend  to  me  that  favour.  Lord, 
Thou  to  Thy  chosen  dost  aiford; 


When  Thou  return'st  to  set  them  free. 
Let  Thy  salvation  visit  me. 
4  Let  Israel's  God  be  ever  bless'd, 
His  Name  eternally  confoss'd; 
Let  all  His  saints,  wth  full  accord. 
Sing  loud  Amens,  Praise  ye  the  Lord! 

Amen. 


17 


O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing. 

"  M]j  sinril  hath  rrjoiced  in  God  my  Saviour." 


C.  M. 


 /5< —  ^ — 


^1 


1.  O    for    a    thousand  tongues  to    sing      My  dear  Ee  -  deemer's  praise, 


-fV  


-<i»— 
13 


The  glo  -  riea    of    my  God  and  King,  The  triumphs  of  His  grace !  Amen. 


-<? — <7— 


Jesus — tho  Name  that  charms  ovu*  fears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  censo; 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears; 

'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 
He  breaks  the  power  of  cancell'd  sin, 

And  sets  the  prisoner  free: 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean; 

His  blood  availed  for  me. 


4  He  speaks ;  and,  listening  to  His  voice, 

New  life  the  dead  receive; 
The  mournful  broken  hearts  rejoice; 
The  humble  poor  believe. 

5  Hear  Him,  ye  deaf !  His  praise,  ye  dumb, 

Your  loosened  tongues  employ  ! 
Ye  blind,  behold  your  Savioiu-  come  ! 
And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy!  Amen. 


4i8. 


Jehovah  reigns,  let  all  the  earth. 


'  The  Lord  is  King;  the  earth  may  be  glad  thereof.' 
FmsT  Tune. 


L.  ^T. 


1.  Je  -  ho  -  vah  reigns,  let  all   the  earth   In  His   just  gov  -  crn-ment  re  -  joice; 


Let  all  the  lands,  with  sacred  mirth,  In  His   applause  u  -  nite  their  voice.  A-men. 


2  Darkness  and  clouds  of  awful  shade 
His  dazzling  glory  shroud  in  state ; 
Judgment  and  righteousness  are  made 
The  habitation  of  His  seat. 


418. 


3  For  thou,  O  God,  art  seated  high, 

Above  earth's  potentates  enthroned; 
Thou,  Lord,  um-ivalled  in  the  sky. 
Supreme  by  all  the  gods  art  o^vucd. 

Amen. 


Second  Tcne 


L.  M. 


1.  Jo  -  ho-vah  reigns,  let  all  the  earth,  In  His  just  gov-crn- ment  re  -  joicc  • 

-         -   v^— L^Z  L,  ^._L^  L,     


I    "  I 

Let  all  the  lands,  with  sacred  mirth,  In  His  applause  unite  their  voice.  Amex. 


\        •    ^  ■     !    I    "       !   ^^^^    r  ^  I    p— I  ' 


419 


praise. 

Begin,  my  soul,  th'  exalted  lay. 

"  Let  vvcryiking  thai  hath  hreath praise  the  Lord." 


8s.6?. 


8/^  it 

-ff  ™- 


Z3  ^_ 

 -H- 


:j3rz:±:r- 


■o) — n — c  a- 


_L 


1.  Be  -  gin,  mj*  soul,  tli'ex-alt  -  cd  lay  ;   Let  each  en  -  raptured  thought  o-bey, 

■1^ 


(2. 


=F= 


•i  'P—f^—y  rg  -g— , 


And  praise  th' Almighty's  Name  ; 
^    ^  -g- 


 1  1  v  1 


Let  heaven  and  earth,  and  seas  and  skies. 


IP 


In    one   me  -  lo  -  dious  con  -  cert  rise,    To  swell  th'in-spiring  theme.  Amen. 


— — a — r-g —  


— ?»i  


2  Ye  angels,  catch  the  thrilling  sound. 
While  all  the  adoring  thrones  around 

His  boundless  mercy  sing; 
Let  every  listening  saint  above 
Wake  all  the  tuneful  soul  of  love, 

And  touch  the  sweetest  string. 


3  Whate'er  this  living  world  contains. 
That  wings  the  air  or  treads  the  plains. 

United  praise  bestow 
Ye  tenants  of  the  ocean  wide, 
Proclaim  Him  through  the  mighty  tide, 

And  in  the  deeps  below. 


4  Let  man,  by  nobler  passions  sway'd. 
The  feeling  heart,  the  judging  head, 

In  heavenly  praise  employ; 
Spread  His  tremendous  Name  around. 
Till  heav'n's  broad  arch  rings  back  the  sound, 

The  general  burst  of  joy.  Amen. 


420, 


praise. 

I'll  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath. 

"  As  long  as  I  have  any  being,  I  will  sing  praises  unto  my  God." 


Six  8s. 


7^. — ^- 


1.  Ill  praise  my  Mak-er  with  my  breath,  And  when  my  voice  is   lost  in  death, 


t 


351 


J  s>— 


I 

Praise  shall  em  -  ploy  my    no-bler  powers  :  My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  he  past 


I  I  I  I 


While  life,  and  thought,  and  be  -  ing  last.  Or  im-mor-tal  -  i  -  ty  endures.  Amen. 


2  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God:  He  made  the  sky, 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train; 
He  saves  th'  oppress'd,  He  feeds  the  poor; 
His  truth  for  ever  stands  secure. 

And  none  shall  find  His  promise  vain.  Amen. 

GLORIA  PATBI. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 

The  God  Whom  heaven's  triumphant  host 

And  suffering  saints  on  earth  adore, 
Bo  glory  as  in  ages  past, 
As  now  it  is,  and  so  shall  last 

When  time  itself  shall  be  no  more.  Amen. 


4^1. 


1.  A  -  (lored  for 
J2. 


Adored  for  ever  be  the  Lord 

•'  The  Lord  is  my  Strength,  and  my  Shield." 

I  I 

ev  -  er  be 
a — ^ —  a  ^.a  r/ 


C.  M. 


J  


:2C 


nd, 

i 


the  Lord ;  His  praise  I     will   re  -  sound, 

-e^  -G-  -0-  d 

-Gt  1 


:<2 


\  l-H- 


From  whom  the  cries  of    niy  dis  -  tress     A    gra-cious  an-swer  found.  A-men. 


^  _ 

2  He  is  my  strength  and  shield;  my  heart  I  3  The  Lord,  the  everlasting  God, 
Has  trusted  in  His  Name;  Is  my  defence  and  rock. 

And  now  relieved,  my  heart,  with  joy,  The  saving  health,  the  saving  strength, 

His  praises  shall  proclaim.  |       Of  His  anointed  flock. 

4  0  save  and  bless  Thy  peojile.  Lord, 
Thy  heritage  preserve; 
Feed,  strengthen,  and  support  their  hearts, 
That  they  may  never  swerve.  Amen. 


422. 


Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang. 

'The,  morning  stars  sang  together,  and  all  the  sons  of  God  shouted  for  joy." 


7s. 


First  Thn-e. 


 — J— "-(J 


1.  Songs  of  praise  the    an  -  gels  sang ;  Heav'n  with  hal  -  lo  -  lu  -  jah's  rang. 


When  Je  -  ho-vah's  work  be  -  gun,  When  He  spake  and  it   was  done.  A-men. 


2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  mom, 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  born; 
Songs  of  praise  arose,  when  He 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away; 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day: 
God  wiU  make  new  heavens  and  earth; 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 


4  And  shall  man  alone  be  dumb 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come  ? 
No ;  the  Church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms,  and  hymns,  and  songs  of  praise. 

5  Saints  below ;  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 


G  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath. 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death ; 
Then,  amidst  eternal  joy. 
Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ.  Amen. 


1.  Songs  of  praise  the     an  -  gels  sang;  Heav'n  with  ha\-  le  -  lu  -  jah's  rang. 


-UTS— 


A\Tien  Je  -  ho  -  vah's  work  be  -  gun,    When  He  spake  and    it    was  done. 

'in  ^ 


 1  -I  ! 


■  ^- 

x; 


I  —  <:>—W—\  F£=b  1 


2.  Songs  of  praise  a  -  woke  the  mom,   'When  the  Prince  of    Peace  was  born  ; 


t!? — Xtfii  


-?sr — et—zi 

Songs  of  praise  a  -  rose,  when  He   Cap-tive  led  cap  -  tiv  -  i  -  ty. 

zM-TT—t — I  1 — Fi  1  :l  ifecz.^'^p— p-l:k=^a=— 


4^3 


praise. 

God,  my  King,  Thy  might  confessing. 

"  /  will  magnify  Thee,  0  God,  my  King." 


1.  God,  my  King,  Tliy  might  con  -  fcss  -  ing, 


Ev  -  er 


will 


I    bless  Thy  Name  ; 


—  L 

— #■ 


i 


Day  by  day  Thy  throne  ad-dress-ing,    Still  ■will  I  Thy  praise  proclaim.  Amen. 

-f2-  ^     ^    Y:.r,      -i^   jTV., 


-(5"- 


T 


tS*  —  — ^- 


2  Honour  great  our  God  befitteth ; 

Who  His  majesty  can  reach? 
Age  to  age  His  works  transmittcth, 
Age  to  age  His  power  shall  teach. 

3  They  shall  talk  of  all  Thy  glory, 

On  Thy  might  and  greatness  dwell, 
Speak  of  Thy  dread  acts  the  story, 
And  Thy  deeds  of  wonder  tell. 


T  1  i  1  i  a  

4  Nor  shall  fail  from  memory's  treasure, 
Works  by  love  and  mercy  wrought — 

Works  of  lovo  .surpassing  measure, 
WorLs  of  mercy  passing  thought. 

5  Full  of  kindness  and  compassion. 
Slow  to  auger,  vast  in  love, 

God  is  good  to  all  creation; 
1     All  His  works  His  goodness  prove. 
C  All  Thy  works,  O  Lord,  shall  bless  Thee, 
Thee  shall  all  Thy  saints  adore; 
King  supreme  shall  they  confess  Thee, 
And  proclaim  Thy  sovereign  power.  Amen. 


424, 


All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  Name 

"  He  is  Lord  of  lords  arid  King  of  Icings." 


C.  M. 


FmsT  Tune. 


1.   All    hail  the  power  of 


I 

Je  -  sus'  Name  !  Let 

-(2  T-J— /5 — ^/g- 


an  -  gels  pros  -  trato 


Bring  forth  the    roy  -  al 


di  -  a 


 -p — -Tr  «  fp—r^' — ^— — r— 


dem,      And    crown  Him, 


praise. 


I^I  


PS 


1^ 

crown  Him,  crown  Him,  crown  Him  Lord  of 
-iz  a  ,  Pi  a.  s>- 


-19- 


aU. 


—o- 


A  -  MEN. 


2  Crown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God, 

Who  from  His  altar  call; 
Extol  the  Stem  of  Jesse's  rod. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Hail  Him,  the  Heir  of  David's  line, 

Whom  David,  Lord  did  call; 
The  God  incarnate!  Man  divine. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 


4  Ye  seed  of  Israel's  chosen  race, 

Ye  ransomed  of  the  fall, 
Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

5  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall. 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


424. 


l^r  *     zi  *  


6  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
Oa  this  terrestrial  ball. 
To  Him  all  Majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all.  Amen. 


Second  Tune. 


C.  M. 

t 


I         TT        -  1  I 

1.  All   hail    the  power  of    Je  -  sus'  Name  !  Let  an  -  gels    pros  -  trate  fall ; 

A-  ^      4^     ^     ^      -      4t-  ^ 


1  1 

1 

^  1 

-  l5< — 

— 0 — 

;-<5*--— 

Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al     di  -  a  -  dera,  And  crown  Him    Lord  of 


^•1 


0-0- 


The  strain  upraise  of  joy  and  praise. 

'•All  Thy  works  praise  Tliee,  0  Lord."  P.  M. 


The  strain  upraise  of  joy  and  praise,  Alle-  |  luia! 
To  the  glory  of  their  Kiug 

Shall  the  ransom'd  |  people  sing,  ||  AUc-  \  luia !  ||  ARo-  \  luia! 
And  the  cAoiVs  that  |  dwell  on  high, 

Shall  vc-echo  \  through  the  sky,  ||  ARe-  \  luia !  1|  Alle-  \  luia ! 
They  in  the  rest  of  |  Paradise  vrho  dwell, 

The  blessed  ones  with  joij  the  |  chorus  swell,  ||  ARe-  \  luia!  ||  ARe-  |  luia ! 
The  planets  beaming  on  their  |  heavenly  way. 

The  shining  constella(tcm.s,  1  join  and  say,  ||  ARe-  \  luia  !  ||  ARe-  |  luia  1 

Ye  clouds  that  onward  sweep. 

Ye  zcinds  on  |  pinions  light, 
Ye  thunders,  echoing  loud  and  deep. 

Ye  lightnw^fs,  ]  wildly  bright. 
In  sweet  con-  |  sent  unite  ||  your  Alle-  |  luia  ! 

Ye  floods  and  ocean  billows, 

Ye  storms  and  |  winter  snow, 
Ye  days  of  cloudless  beauty, 

Hoar  frost  and  |  summer  glow: 
Ye  groves  that  wave  in  spring, 
And  (/loiious  \  forests,  sing,  ||  ^fle-  |  luia ! 

First  let  the  birds,  with  painieA  |  plumage  gay, 

Exalt  their  great  Creator's  |  praise,  and  say,  ||  ARe-  \  luia !  1|  ARe-  \  luia  ! 

Then  let  the  beasts  of  earth,  with  |  varying  strain. 

Join  in  creation's  hymn  and  |  cry  again,  |  ARe-  |  luia  !  |1  ARe-  |  luia  I 

Here  let  the  mountains  thunder  forth  so-  |  norous,  |  J/le-  |  luia  ! 
There  let  the  valleys  sing  in  gentlev  \  chorus,  |M/le-  |  luia! 
Thou  jubilant  i^hyss  of  ]  ocean,  cry,  1|  ARe-  \  luia! 
Ye  tracts  of  earth  and  coreti-  |  nents,  reply  ||  ARe-  \  luia  ! 

To  God,  who  all  ere-  |  ation  made, 

The  frequent  hymn  be  |  duly  paid:  |  Ahe-  \  luia  !  ||  ARe-  \  luia  ! 

This  is  the  strain,  the  eternal  strain,  the  Lord  Al-  |  mighty  loves:  ||  ARe-  \  luia! 

This  is  the  song.the  heavenly  song,  iha.i  Chrht,  the  |  King,  approves:  \\ARe-  \  luia! 

Wherefore  we  sing,  both  heart  and  vo\ce  a-  ]  waking,  ||  ARe-  \  luia! 

And  children's  voices  echo,  a.mwer  \  making,  ||  ^Zle-  |  luia! 

Now  from  all  men  \  be  outpoured 
Alleluia  I  to  the  Lord;— 
With  Alleluw  |  evermore 
The  Son  and  Spini  |  we  adore. 
Praise  be  dmc  to  the  1  Three  iu  One, 
ARe-  I  luia!  |1  ARe-  \  luia!  ||  AI\q 


-  I  luia!  II  Amen. 


When  all  Thy  mercies,  O  my  God. 


Transport  -  ed  •mth  the  view,  I'm  lost 
_    ^  ,       42.    ^  ^ 

 1_ 


ZEE 


\  '    '   r       I         I     '  1 

2  O  how  shall  words  with  equal  warmth 

The  gratitude  declare 
That  glowa  within  my  ravish'd  heart  ? 
But  Thou  canst  read  it  there. 

3  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 
That  tastes  thoso  gifts  with  joy. 

4  Through  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue; 


"lu  won-der,  love,  and  praise. 
\  ^ 


-I©'- 


A- 


And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds. 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

5  When  nature  fails,  and  day  and  night 

Divide  Thy  works  no  more. 
My  ever  grateful  heart,  O  Lord. 
Thy  mercy  shall  adore. 

6  Through  all  eternity,  to  Theo 

A  joyful  song  I'll  raise; 
But  oh!  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  Thy  praise.  Amen. 


With  glory  clad,  with  strength  arrayed. 

» 

"  Tht  Lord  is  King." 

-A- 


— r- 


1.  With  glo  -  ry  clad,  with  strength  array'd,  The  Lord  that  o'er  all 

 „  


 fC- 


The  world's  foundation  strongly  laid,  And  the  vast  fa-bric  still  sus-tains.  A-men. 


2  How  surely  stablish'd  is  Thy  throne! 

Which  shall  no  change  or  period  see; 
For  Thou,  O  Lord,  and  Thou  alone, 
Art  God  from  all  eternity. 

3  The  floods,  O  Lord,  lift  up  their  voice, 

And  toss  the  troubled  waves  on  high ; 


But  God  above  can  still  their  noise, 
And  make  the  angry  sea  comply. 
4  Thy  promise.  Lord,  is  ever  sure. 

And  they  that  in  Thy  house  would 

That  happy  station  to  secure,  [dwell, 
Must  still  in  holiness  excel.  Amen. 


Come,  Thou  Almighty  King. 


—   zr 

Help  us 


i 


to     praise ! 


Fa  -  tbor     all    glo  -  ri  -  ous,    O'er    all  vie 


-a- 


11 


IIP 


to 


ri  -  ous,  Come  and  reign  o 


ver  us, 


An-cient    cf  days. 


3?= 


A  -  MEN, 

a 


2  Come,  thou  incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  Thy  mighty  sword; 

Our  prayer  attend; 
Come,  and  Thy  people  bless; 
Come,  give  Thy  word  success; 
Spirit  of  holiness, 

On  us  descend ! 


3  Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear, 

In  this  glad  hour: 
Thou,  who  almighty  art. 
Now  rule  in  every  heart. 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart. 

Spirit  of  power. 


4  To  Thee,  great  One  in  Three; 
The  highest  praises  be, 

Hence  evermore; 
Thy  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore.  Amen. 


429. 


praise. 

Awake,  my  soul,  to  joyful  lays. 


"  fraisc  Ihc  Lord,  0  my  soul." 
FiitsT  Tune. 


L.  M. 


1.  Awake,  my  soul,  to   joy  -  ful  lays,  And  sing  thy  great  Re-deem-er's  praise  : 
^1  ^   


He  just-ly  claims  a   song  from  thee;  His  lev- ing  kindness,  O  how  free  !  A-min. 


i  1 


jSL. 


I  t 


2  He  saw  me  ruin'd  in  the  fall, 

Yet  loved  me,  notwithstanding  all; 
He  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate; 
His  loving-kindness,  O  how  great ! 

3  Though  numerous  hosts  of  mighty  foes, 
Though  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose. 
He  safely  leads  my  soul  along; 

His  loving-kindness,  O  how  strong! 


tr: 


ii 


4  When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud. 
Has  gather'd  thick,  and  thunder'd  loiid, 
He  near  my  kouI  has  always  stood; 
His  loving-kindness,  O  how  good! 

5  Often  I  feel  my  sinful  heart 
Prone  from  my  Saviour  to  depart. 
But  though  I  oft  have  Him  forgot, 
His  loving-kinduess  changes  not. 


6  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale, 
Soon  all  my  mortal  powers  must  fail; 
O  may  my  last  expiring  breath 
His  loving-kindness  sing  in  death!  Amen. 


429. 


Second  Tune. 


L.  M. 


9ZZ 


3: 


11  p— piL_  I  —rp 


1.  A-wake,  my  soul,  to 


joy-ful 


lays.  And  sing  thy  great  Re-deem  -  er's  praise  : 

—  5^ 


i 


-|  


t/n  ^  it  i  ' 


1 


He  justly  claims  a  song  from  thee  ;  His  loving  kindness,  O  how  free !     A  -  men. 


I 


430. 


praise. 

Alleluia,  song  of  sweetness. 

"And  again  they  said.  Alleluia." 


8s.  7$. 

Six  lines. 


 (5*  i>  ^  1  *    #   (Sl—  ^»  (5l_L,5;,_ 


1.  Al  -  le  -  hi  -  ia,  song  of  sweet-ness,  Voice  of    joy   that  can  -  not  die  ; 


-a>- 

'I — 


-»—i—/5>~ 


:(?= 


7—r-O  


-3=  S— fc3^^f =^ 

/5— '  1  O  O  & — L_^_ 


IJ 


Al  -  le 


-a>-  -3- 

lu  -  ia     is     the    an  -  them,  Ev  -  er    dear  to   choirs  on  high  ; 


I 


In   the  house  of  God  a  -  bid-ing,  Thus  they  sing  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  Ij-.  A-men. 


2  Allehiia  thou  resoundest, 
True  Jerusalem  and  free; 

Alleluia  joj'ful  mother, 

All  thy  children  sing  with  thee; 

But  by  Babylon's  sad  waters 
Mourning  exiles  now  are  we. 


3  Alleluia  cannot  always 

Be  our  scing  M^hile  here  below; 
Alleluia  our  transgressions 

Make  tis  for  a  while  forego: 
For  the  solemn  time  is  coming 

When  our  tears  for  sin  must  flow. 


5  Therefore  in  our  hymns  we  pray  Thee, 

Grant  us,  blossfed  Trinity, 
At  the  last  to  keep  Thine  Easter 

In  our  home  beyond  the  sky; 
There  to  Thee  forever  singing 

Alleluia  joyfully.  Amen. 
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I. 


praise. 

Round  the  Lord  in  glory  seated. 

"  One  cried  unto  another,  and  said.  Holy,  holy,  Jioly." 

i'- 


8S.7S.D. 


1.  Eound  the  Lord  in     glo  -  ry  seat-ed     Cher  -  u-bim  and   ser  -  a  -  phim 

-  _  •    ■#-  ^  £SL  ^ 


Fill'd  His  tern  -  pie,   and    re  -  peat  -  ed    Each  to  each  th'al  -  ter  -  nate  hymn. 


-» — p — 9 


"  Lord,  Thy  glo  -  rj-     fills  theheav-en,    Earth  is  with  Thy  ful  -  ness  stored ; 


^  -js: 


1 


k'r  it 


I  1  , —  1  

-'-*—o — zr-'  


■2? — ar- 

Un  -  to  Thee  be    glo  -  ry  giv  -  en, 


-SC. 


IS. 


Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly, 


ho  - 


ly  Lord."  A  -  men. 


^ 

2  Heaven  is  still  with  glory  ringing, 

Earth  takes  up  the  angels'  cry, 
"Holy,  holy,  holy,"  singing, 

"Lord  of  hosts,  the  Lord  most  High." 
With  His  seraph  train  before  Him, 

With  His  ioly  Church  below. 
Thus  conspire  we  to  adore  Him, 
Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  flow: 


3  "  Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven, 
Earth  is  with  Thy  fulness  stored; 
Unto  Thee  be  glory  given. 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord. " 
Thus  The  glorious  Name  confessing, 
Wo  adopt  The  angels'  cry, 
"Holy,  holy,  holy,"  blessing 

Thee,  the  Lord  of  hosts  most  High. 

Amen. 
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2. 


Sing  Alleluia  forth  in  duteous  praise. 

"And  all  Iter  streets  sliall  say,  Alleluia." 


P.  M. 


First  Tune. 


Cres. 


-sr 


FuXiL.  1.  Sing  Alleluia  ftrth  in  

2.  Ye  next,  who  stand  before  th'E- 

Dec.  3.  The  Holy  City  shall  take  

Can.  4.  In  blissful  antiph6ns  ye  


duteous  praise, 
ter  -  nal  Light, 
up  your  strain, 
thus  re  -  joice, 


O  citizens  of  heaven  ;  and  

In  hymning  choirs  re-echo  

And  with  glad  songs  res6unding, 
To  render  to  the  L6rd  with  .... 


tnf 


".QZ. — <^ 


Cres.  ^ 


2?  <S_ 


Dec.  5.  Ye  who  have  gained  at  Ifength 
your  

Can.  6.  There,  in  one  grand  acclaim, 
for  

 M 

sT§z        m  = 


palms  in  bliss, 
ev 


ev  -  er  ring 


Victorious  ones,  your  chant  shall 
The  strains  which  tell  the  honour 


P  ^ 


Cres.  ^ 


3 


m 


Dec.  7.  This  is  the  rest  for  v/feary  |ones  brought  back;  |  This  is  the  food  and  drink  which 


^1 


k-- 


ff 


mi 


-H^h 


-M 


OBCi.    1 1  I 

FuiiL.  8.  While  Thee,  by  Whom  were 

all  things  

9.  Almighty  Christ,  to  Thee  our 


made,we praise  j For  ever,  and  tell  but  in. 
vol  -  ces  sing  |  Glory  lor  evermore  ;  to  . 

1^   ry    ^-^  J^^ 


The  performance  of  thin  Tune  is  capable  of  variouB  modifications :  c.  7.,  the  whole  mav  be  Rung  in  nnison ; 
or,  only  the  atli  .n.;id  ?th  verses  (the  rest  being  sung  in  harmony);  or  again,  the  5th  and  6th  vcrueB  may 
bo  Bung  by  Trebles  only. 


sweet 
to 
wake 
thank 

— s> — 


-  ful 


ff 
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ly  raise  An 
the  Height  An 
a  -    gain  An 


An 


end  -  less 
end  -  less 
end  -  less 
end  -  less 


Al 
Al 
Al 
Al 


le 
le 
le 
le 


lu 
In 
lu 
lu 


ia! 
ia  ! 
ia! 


la  ! 


V 


still 
of 


be 


— Z/ — 

this — 


An 


j'our    King,  "^Au 


:gz=: 


cnd  -  less  Al 
end   -  less  Al 


-TO— 

le 
le 


lu 
lu 


ia  ! 
ia! 


shall    lack, —  An        end  -  less 


Al 


^ — 

lu 
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sweet  -  est    lays,    An     end  -  less    Al  -  le  -   lu    -    ia ! 

Thee    we   bring.  An     end  -  less    Al  -  le   -    lu   -    ia !         A   -  men. 
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praise. 

r\    Sing  Alleluia  forth  in  duteous  praise. 

•  •'  And  all  her  streets  shall  say,  Alleluia." 


P.  M. 


lieav'n;ancl     sweet  -  ly  raise 

_  • 

~r-  1:  


XI 


2  Ye  next,  who  stand  before  the  Eternal 

Light, 

In  hymning  choirs  re-echo  to  the  height 
An  endless  Alleluia. 

3  The  holy  city  shall  take  up  your  strain. 
And  with  glad  songs  resounding  wake 

again 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

4  In  blissful  antiphons  ye  thus  rejoice 

To  render  to  the  Lord  with  thankful  voice 
An  endless  Alleluia. 

5  Ye  who  have  gained  at  length  your  palms 

in  bliss, 

Victorious  ones,  your  chant  shall  still  be 
this, 

An  endless  Alleluia. 


G  There,  in  one  grand  acclaim,  for  ever  ring 
The  strains  which  tell  the  honour  of  your 
King, 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

7  This  is  the  rest  for  weary  ones  brought 

back. 

This  is  the  food  and  drink  which  none 
shall  lack. 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

8  While  Thee,  by  Whom  were  all  things 

made,  we  praise 
For  ever,  and  tell  out  in  sweetest  lays 
An  endless  Alleluia. 

9  Almighty  Christ,  to  Thee  our  voices  sing 
Glory  for  evermore;  to  Thee  we  bring 

Au  endless  Alleluia.  Amen. 
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Angel  bands,  in  strains  sweet  sounding. 

'  "  0/ Hint  <iml  through  Him  and  to  Him  are  all  thinr/s:  to  Tr7i07^t  he 

glory  for  ever.  Amen." 


Ss.ys 


First  Tune. 


I     I  r 

II  .  . 

1.  An  -  gel  bands,  in  strains  sweet  sounding,  An-thems  to  the     Sav-iour  raise: 

^     JZ.     ^      ^        J2.      ^     ^  ^.     ^  JZ. 


Host  of  lieav'n.  His  throne  currounding. 


Hymn  the  great  Cre-ator's  praise.  A-men. 


2  Kadiant  oib  of  day,  adore  Him, 

Praise  Him,  thou  who  rul'st  the  night; 
Heaven  of  heavens,  O  bow  before  Him, 
Laud  Him,  all  ye  worlds  of  light. 

3  Praise  Him,  wild  and  restless  ocean, 

Praise  Him,  monsters  of  the  deep; 
Praise  Him  in  your  rude  commotion, 
Storms  that  at  His  mandate  sweeiJ. 

4  Hills  and  mountains,  heavenward  tower- 

Fires  that  in  their  bosom  glow:  [ing, 
Clouds  around  their  cliffs  dark  lowering, 
Torrents  down  their  steeps  that  flow; 


Verdant  fields  and  valleys  blooming, 

Insect  myriads,  own  His  care; 
Wild  beasts  through  the  forests  roaming, 

Warbling  tenants  of  the  air. 
Kings  and  rulers,  shout  His  glory. 

People,  join  the  loud  acclaim. 
Maidens,  youth,  and  fathers  hoary 

Infants,  lisp  His  holy  Name. 
Every  kindred,  tongiio,  and  nation. 

Him  who  gave  you  life  adore; 
Earth  and  heaven,  and  all  creation. 

Praise  His  Name  for  evermore.  Amen. 


1.  An  -  gel  bands,  in  strains  sweet  sounding.  Anthems  to    the  Sav  -  lour  raise; 

I 

— i>y — ^r^r° — <s—es — ^5*^  g — 2? — a — a-^c 


-fC- 
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Host  of  beav'n,  His  throne  surrounding,  Hymn  the  great  Creator's  praise.  A-men. 
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Jesus,  my  strength,  my  hope. 

'Put  on  llic  whole  armour  of  God." 


S.  M.  D. 


 0 — I— #  «  0  J_i — ;  _i — 0 — 1 — 8  0  90  J — 1 — g^-'- — I 


1.  Je  -  sus,    my  strength,  my  hope, 
 a-  ^— 


On  Thee 


cast    my  care, 


—  0  «  0 —  1  '  1  1  1  ^^^  m  d  — 0  1  1 
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I 

With  hum-ble  cou  -  li  -  dence  look  up,     And  know  Thou  hcar'st  my  prayer 


1 


wait, 


Till 


can     all   things  do — 


I 

to    ere  -  ate,     Al  -  raight-y 


1  \  i — ' — * — 1-^ — »' 


to 


^  _  •  _L   ^  JJ 

N. 

1 


ro  -  new.     A  -  men. 


2  Give  me  a  sober  mind, 
A  self-renouncing  will, 

That  tramples  down  and  casts  behind 

The  baits  ot  pleasing  ill: 

A  soul  inured  to  pain. 

To  hardship,  grief,  and  loss, 
K^ady  to  take  up  and  sustain 

The  consecrated  Cross. 

3  Give  me  a  godly  fear, 

A  quick,  di- corning  eye. 
That  looks  to  Thee  when  sin  is  near, 

And  sees  the  tempter  fly; 

A  spirit  still  prepared, 

And  arm'd  with  jealous  carp, 
For  ever  standing  on  its  guard. 

And  watching  imto  prayer. 


4  Give  me  a  true  regard, 
A  single,  steady  aim. 

Unmoved  by  threatening  or  reward. 

To  Thee  and  Thy  great  Name; 

Give  me  a  hear  to  pray. 

To  pray  and  never  cease. 
Never  to  murmur  at  Thy  stay, 

Or  wish  my  sufferings  less. 

5  I  rest  upon  Thy  word. 
The  promis3  is  for  me; 

My  succour  and  salvation, .  Lord, 
Shall  surely  come  from  Thee; 
But  let  me  still  abide, 
Nor  from  my  hope  remove. 

Till  Thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 
Into  Thy  perfect  love.  Amen. 
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O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God. 


ErMch  walked  with  God.' 


C.  M. 


1.  0     for     a    clos  -  er    walk  with  God, 

42.     jSL     ^     -!2.     J2.  ^  - 


I 


A     calm  and  heav'nly  frame; 

I 

^   jol   ^         .OL  ^ 


121 


:S3 


A    light  to  shine  up  -  on    the  road  That  leads  me    to    the  Lamb.  A -men. 


-6>' 


2: 


2  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest; 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn 

And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast. 
The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be. 


Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne, 

And  worship  only  Thee. 
So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 

Calm  and  serc-ne  my  frame; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 

That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb.  Amen. 


Who  place  on  Sion's  God  their  trust. 

'  They  that  put  their  trust  in  the.  Lord  shall  he  even  as  tlie  Mount  Sion,  which 
may  not  be  removed,  but  staruUth  fast/or  ever." 


^1 


C.  M. 


Si 


1.  \sh.o  i)lace  on 


-Cl- 


on's  God  their  trust.  Like 


Si  -  ou's  rock  shall  stand  ; 


1^- 

V" 


r- 
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-li? — 


Like  her  im  -  mov  -  a  -  ble 


be  fixed 


By   His  Al-might-y   Hand.   A -men. 

r-« — (»— — '■P-r-O. 
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2  Look  how  the  hills  on  every  side 
Jerusalem  enclose; 
So  stands  the  Lord  around  His  Baiote, 
To  guard  them  from  their  foes.  Amen. 
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No  change  of  time  shall  ever  shock. 


"  /  will  love  Time,  0  Lord,  my  strcnfflli. 
1^1     i  ^1 


L.  M. 


1.  No  chaugo  of  time  shall  cv  -  cr  shock  My  firm    af-fec-tioii,  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 


;i 


For  Thou  hast  always  been  my  Rock, 


I 

F 


\ 

2  Thou  my  deliverer  art,  my  God; 
My  trust  is  iu  Thy  mighty  power; 
Thou  art  my  shield  from  foes  abroad. 
At  home  my  safeguard  and  my  tower. 


A 

i 


A    fortress  and  defence  to  me.  A -men, 
^   JZ.  JZ.  ' 

IS/- 


r- 


1 1 


3  To  Thee  I  will  address  my  prayer. 
To  whom  all  praise  we  justly  owe; 
So  shall  I,  by  Thy  watchful  care, 
Be  guarded  safe  from  every  foe.  Amen. 


O   The  Lord  Himself,  the  mighty  Lord. 

"  The  Lord  is  my  shepherd;  therefore  can  I  lack  nothing." 


C.  M. 


i 


2gl 


-<5t- 


— ci — 
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1.  The  Lord  Him-self,  the  might -y  Lord,   Youchsafes  to    be    my  Guide  ; 


The   Shepherd,  by  whose  constant  care 

„ 


.sup-plied.  Amen. 


2  In  tender  prass  Ho  makes  me  feed. 

And  gently  there  repose; 
Then  leads  me  to  cool  shades,  and  where 
Refreshing  v/ater  flows. 

3  He  does  my  wandering  soul  reclaim, 

And,  to  His  endless  praise, 
Instruct  with  humble  zeal  to  walk 
In  His  most  righteoufi  ways. 


•1  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale  of  death, 
From  fear  and  danger  free; 
For  there  His  aiding  rod  and  staff 
D6fend  end  comfort  me. 
o  Since  God  doth  thus  His  wondious  love 
Through  all  my  life  extend, 
That  life  to  Him  I  will  devote, 
And  in  His  temple  spend.  Amen. 
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My  soul,  for  help  on  God  rely 

** My  soul  iridij  waiteik  still  upon  God.'* 


L.  M. 


1.  Mj^  soul,  for  help  on  God  re  -  ly, 


On  Him  a  -  lone  thy  trust  re  -  pose  ; 

e  f — *-r^  1  r  
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!lly  rock  and  health  will  strength  supply  To  bear  the  shock  of  all  my  foes. 

4—   •#-  „ 


A  -  MEN. 


2  God  doer;  His  saving  health  dispense, 
And  flowing  blessings  daily  send; 
He  is  my  fortress  and  defence, 
On  Him  my  soul  shall  still  depend. 


3  In  Him,  ye  jieople,  always  trust; 

Before  His  throne  pour  ovit  your  hearts: 
For  God,  the  merciful  and  just, 
His  timely  aid  to  us  imparts.  Amen. 
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Father,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss. 

••  The  Lord  shall  giee  His  people  the  blessing  nf peace." 


C.  M. 


-&  i — " — 

1.  Fa-ther,  what^o'cr  of 


"33 
'JO. 


&  in- 
earth-ly     bliss    Thy  sovereign  will  do 


mes, 


Ac  -  cept-cd  at    Thy  throne  of  grace  Let  this    pe  -  ti  -  tion  rise.      A  -  men. 

I  42--  ' 
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-a — 
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Mm 


Give  me  a  calm  and  thankful  heart, 
From  every  murmur  free; 

The  blessings  of  Thy  grace  impart, 
And  let  mc  live  to  Thee. 


3  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  Thou  art  mine 
My  path  of  life  attend: 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 
And  crown  my  journey's  end.  Amen. 


A  A  J   \\  hile  Thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power. 

I  '  S  "  My  peace  I  give  unto  you." 


My  peace  I  give  unto  you,' 
FrasT  Tune. 


C.  M. 

1 


1 .  ^\  hilo  Theo  I    seek,  pro  -  tect  -  ing  Pow'r,  Be    my  vain  wish 


\ — 


i 


cs 
JS- 


stilletl; 


-6>-'  — 


mm 


And  may  this  con  -  se  • 
I  I 
e^^^G — jg — A — g- 
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era  -  ted  hour  With  bet  -  ter  hoxies  Lo  filled.  A-men. 


2  Thy  love  the  power  of  thought  bestowed, 

To  Thee  my  thoughts  would  soar: 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flowed, 
That  mercy  I  adore. 

3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see: 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear. 
Because  conferred  by  Thee. 


4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 

In  every  pain  I  bear, 
My  heart  sliall  find  delight  in  praise. 
Or  .seek  rehef  in  prayer. 

5  When  gladness  wings  my  favoured  hour. 

Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fiU; 
Ecsigned  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 
My  soul  shall  meet  Thy  will. 


G  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear. 
The  gathering  storm  shall  see; 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear. 
That  heart  will  rest  on  Thee.  Amen. 


1.  'While  Thee  I    seek,  pro  -  tect  -  ing  Pow'r,  Bo 
^  If. 


my  vain    wish  -  ea  stilled; 


:S--SEESEE:Ef§ 


And  may  this  con  -  so  -  era  -  ted  hour  With  bet  -  ter  hopes  be  filled.  A  -  men. 


Although  the  vine  its  fruit  deny. 

'*  /  will  rejoice  in  Vie  Lord.*' 

  _      !    '  ,  i: 
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8s.  6s. 


2  Thouj^h  fiftlds,  in  verdure  once  arrny'd, 
By  whirlwinds  desolate  be  laid, 

Or  parch'd  by  scorching  beam; 
Still  in  the  Lord  shall  be  my  trust, 
My  joy;  for,  though  His  frown  is  just, 
His  mercy  is  supreme. 


3  Though  from  the  folds  the  flock  decay, 
Though  herds  lie  iamish'd  o'er  the  lea, 

And  round  the  empty  stall; 
My  soul  above  the  wreck  shall  rise, 
Its  better  joys  are  in  the  skies; 
There  God  is  all  in  all. 


In  God  my  strength,  howe'er  distrest, 
I  yet  will  hope,  and  calmly  rest, 

Nay,  triumph  in  His  love: 
My  lingering  soul,  my  tardy  feet, 
Free  as  the  hind  He  makes,  and  fleet, 

To  speed  my  course  above.  Amen. 
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In  the  hour  of  trial. 

"/  have  prayed  for  thee,  that  thy  faith  fail  not."  65,55. D« 


1.  la  the  hour  of  tri  -  al,      Jp-sus,  plead  for  mc  ;    Lest  by  base  de  -  ni  -  al 

-f>-  ^  ^  ^     a     „  -(^  1^ 
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I     de  -  part  from  Thee  ;  When  Thou  sec'st  me  wav-cr,     "With  a    look  re  -  call, 
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2  With  forbidden  pleasures 

Would  this  vain  world  charm ; 
Or  its  sordid  treasures 

Spread  to  work  me  harm; 
Bring  to  my  remembrance 

Sad  Gethsemane, 
Or,  in  darker  semblance, 

Cross-crown'd  Calvary. 


'  Should  Thy  mercy  send  me 

Sorrow,  toil,  and  woe; 
Or  should  pain  attend  me 

On  my  path  below; 
Grant  that  I  may  never 

Fail  Thy  hand  to  see; 
Grant  that  I  may  ever 

Cast  my  care  on  Thee. 


4  When  my  last  hour  cometh, 

Fraught  with  strife  and  pain, 
When  my  dust  retumeth 

To  the  dust  again; 
On  Thy  truth  relying, 

Ttirough  that  mortal  strife, 
Jesus,  take  me,  dying, 

To  eternal  life.  Amen. 
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Is  there  a  lone  and  drearv  hour. 

"  My  meditation  of  Jlim  shall  be  swed." 


L.  M. 


1.  Is  there  a   lone  and  drear -y  liour,  "When  worldly  pleasures  lose  their  power  ? 

■(L    ^     JL     ^     JL    ^  ^     JL     *:    jS.     JL  ^ 


Is  there  an  hour  of  peace  and  joy, 
When  hope  is  all  my  noul's  employ  ? 
My  Saviour !  still  my  hopes  will  roam, 
UntU  they  rest  with  Thee,  their  home. 
Is  there  a  time  of  racking  grief, 
AVhich  scorns  the  prospect  of  relief? 


O  Spirit !  brrak  the  cheerless  gloom, 
And  bid  my  heart  its  calm  resume. 
The  noontide  blaze,  the  midnight  scene. 
The  dawn,  or  twilight's  sweet  serene, 
The  glow  of  life,  the  dying  hour, 
Shall  own,  O  God!  Thy  grace  and  power. 

Ajjen. 
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'Tis  my  happiness  below 

"  Tlte  Lord  is  my  porlion,  saith  my  soul." 


I  ^  ^  <^ 

1.  'Tis  my  hap  -  pi  -  ness  be  -  low 


Not    to    live  with  -  out  the  Cross  ; 


I 
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But 
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the  Saviour's  power  to  know, 
1^ 


Sane  -  ti  -  fy  -  ing 


cv  -  ery  loss.  Amen. 


^ 


2  Trials  must  and  will  befall; 

But  with  humble  faith  to  seo 
Love  inscribed  upon  them  all — 
ITiis  is  happiness  to  mc. 

3  Did  I  meet  no  trials  here. 

No  chastisement  by  (he  way. 


Might  I  not  with  reason  fear 
I  should  be  a  castaway  ? 

Trials  make  the  promise  sweet; 
Trials  give  new  life  to  prayer; 

Bring  me  to  my  Saviour's  feet. 
Lay  me  low  and  keep  mc  there. 


Amek. 


446. 


God  of  my  life,  to  Thee  I  call. 

"/  cried  unto  God  with  my  voice,  and  lie  gave  ear  unlo  me." 
FinST  Tns'E. 


L.  M. 


I.God   of     my    life,  to    Thee  I    call;    Af-flict-ed    at  Thy  feet    I  fall; 
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When  the  great  wa  -  ter-floods  pre- vail,  Leave  not  my  trembling  heart  to  fail.  A-men. 


2  Friend  of  the  friendless  and  the  faint, 
Where  should  I  lodge  my  deep  complaint?- 
"Where  but  with  Thee,  whose  open  door 
Invites  the  helpless  and  the  poor  ? 

3  Did  ever  mourner  plead  with  Thee, 
And  Thou  refuse  that  mourner's  plea  ? 
Does  not  the  word  still  fix'd  remain  ? 
That  none  shall  seek  Thy  face  in  vain? 


-ei — ¥9 — |— 
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4  That  were  a  grief  I  could  not  bear. 
Didst  Thou  not  hear  and  answer  praj'er ; 
But  a  prayer-hearing,  answering  God 
Supports  me  under  every  load. 

5  Poor  though  I  am,  despised,  forgot, 
Yet  God,  my  God,  forgets  me  not: 
And  he  is  safe,  and  must  succeed. 

For  whom  the  Lord  vouchsafes  to  ple.id. 

Amen. 


Sf.cond  TrNE. 


L.  M. 


1.  God  of    my  life,  to  Thee  I     call;  Af-flict-ed    at    Thy  feet  I 


fall  : 


K  '11 
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When  the  great  water- floods  prevail.  Leave  not  my  trembling  heart  to  fail. 


A-MEN. 


I  1-^  S'-i-^^  m-G-^^-irt 
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Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings. 


'  Our  conversation  is  in  heaven." 


7s.6s.D. 


1.  Eise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings,    Thy    bet  -  ter    por  -  tion  trace  ; 


^        ^  ^   ^  422.  ^ 
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Eise  from  trans  -  i    -    to  -  ry  things,  Towards  heaven,  thy  na-tive  place 


j22. 
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Sun  and  moon  and   stars  de  -  cay,   Time  shall  soon  this  earth   re -move; 


42.  4i 
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^  ^  ^ 

xz: 


II 


J] 


Eise,  my  soul,  and  haste  a  -  waj-.    To  seats  prepared    a  -  bovo. 

^      -iZ.     -iSL     42.  42. 


Amen. 
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2  Cease,  my  soul,  O  cease  to  mourn. 

Press  onward  to  the  prize ; 
Soon  thy  Saviour  will  return, 

To  take  Thee  to  the  skies: 
There  is  everlasting  peace, 

Eest,  enduring  rest,  in  heaven; 
There  will  sorrow  ever  cease, 

And  crowns  of  joy  be  given.  Amen. 


448 


Thy  presence,  Lord,  hath  me  suppHed. 

"  It  is  good  for  mc  to  put  my  trust  in  the  Lord  God." 
FinsT  TtWB. 


L.  M. 


1.  Thy  presence,  Lord,  Latli  me  siipiilied,  Thou  my  right  hand  support  dost  give; 


J — g — 


Thou  first  shalt  with  Thy  counsel  guide,  And  then  to  glory  mo  re-ceive.  A  -  men. 


2  Whom  ihen  in  heaven,  but  Thee  alone. 

Have  I,  whosd  favour  I  require  ? 
Throughout  the  spacious  earth  there's  none, 
Compared  with  Thee,  that  I  desire. 

3  My  trembling  flesh  and  aching  heart 

May  often  fail  to  succour  mc; 
But  God  shall  inward  strength  impart. 
And  my  eternal  portion  be.  Amen. 


Second  Tune. 


L.  M. 


l.Thy  presence,  Lord,  hath  me  su^jplied,  Thou  my  right  hand  support  dost  give; 


IE 


EES 
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Thou  first  shalt  with  Thy  counsel  guide,  And  then  to  glory  me    receive.  Amen. 


449' 


Children  of  the  heavenly  King. 

"  If  any  man  serve  Me,  let  him  follow  Me." 
FmsT  Tune. 


1.  Cliil-dren    of    the  heavenly    King,    As    we   jour-ney,  sweet-ly  sing; 
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Sing  your  Sav-iotir's  worth-y  praise,  Glo-rious  in    His  works  and  ways.  A-men. 


X: 


2  We  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod: 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 


3  Banish'd  once,  by  sin  betray'd, 
Christ  our  Advocate  was  made; 
Pardon'd  now,  no  more  we  n  am, 
Christ  conducts  us  to  our  home. 


4  Lord,  obediently  wc  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below; 
Only  Thou  our  leader  be. 
And  we  still  will  follow  Thee. 


Amen. 


449, 


Second  Ti  ne. 
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1.  Chil-dren  of     the  heavenly  King,     As    we  jour  -  ney,  sweet-ly    sing ; 
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Sing  your  Sav-iour's  worth-y  praise,  Glo-rious  iu    His  works  and  ways.  A-men. 


450' 


As,  when  the  weary  traveller  gains. 

"  They  (ksirc  a  belter  country,  that  is,  an  heavenly." 
J  ^  ,  \. 


L.  M. 


1.  As,  when  the  weary  travo 
 Hi 


Tho  height  of  soino  commaud-iug  hill, 
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His  heart  re-vives,  if  o'er  the  jilains  He  sees  his  hom£ 
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,  the'  distant  still ; 


A  -  MEN. 


^ 

2  Thus,  when  the  Christian  pilgrim  views 

By  faith  his  mansion  iu  the  skies, 
The  sight  his  fainting  strength  renews. 
And  wings  his  speed  to  reach  the  prize. 

3  The  thought  of  home  his  spirit  cheers: 

No  more  he  grieves  lor  troubles  jiast; 


r- 
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Nor  any  future  trial  fears 
8o  he  may  safe  arrive  at  last. 
4  Jesus,  on  Thee  onr  hopes  we  stay, 
To  lead  us  on  to  Thine  abode; 

Assured  our  home  will  make  aiaiends 
For  all  our  toil  while  on  the  road.  Amen. 


4^"  J  As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams 
\_J  "  Like  as  the  hart  dcsirelk  the  water-brooks,  so  longeth  my  soul  after  thee,  0  Goi 


0  GoiU 


Amt;n. 


For  Thee,  my  God,  the  living  God, 

My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine; 
O  when  shall  I  behold  Thy  face, 

Thou  Majesty  divine? 

3  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 

Trust  God;  Who  will  employ 
His  aid  for  thee,  and  change  these  sighs 
To  thankful  hymns  of  joy. 

4  God  of  my  Btrcngth,  how  long  shall  I, 

Like  one  forgotten,  mourn, 


LszzJJ 


Forlorn,  forsaken,  and  exposed 
To  my  oppressor's  scorn  ? 

5  My  heart  is  pierced,  as  with  a  sword, 

While  thus  my  foes  upbraid: 
' '  Vain  boaster,  where  is  now  thy  God  ? 
And  where  His  promised  aid  '{" 

6  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 

Hope  still;  and  thou  shalt  sing 
Tho  praise  of  Him  who  is  thy  God, 
Thy  health's  eternal  spring.  AureN. 


ATQ^      As,  panting  in  the  sultry  beam. 

I  "  My  soul  is  athirstfor  God,  yea,  even  for  the  living  God." 


Six  8s 


1.  As,  panting    in    the  sul  -  try  beam,  The  hart  de- sires  the    cool-ing  stream, 


19- 
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So     to  Thy  presence.  Lord,  I    flee,     So  longs  my  sovJ,    O    God,  for  Thee  ; 
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A-thirst  to  tasto  Thy  liv  -  ing  grace.  And  see  Thy  glo  -  ry  face  to  face.  Amen. 


2  But  rising  griefs  distress  my  soul, 
And  tears  on  tears  successive  roll; 
For  many  an  idle  voice  is  near 
To  chide  my  woe  and  mock  my  fear; 
And  silent  memory  weeps  alone 
O'er  hours  of  peace  and  gladness  flown. 


3  For  I  have  walk'd  the  happy  round 
That  'circles  Sion'a  holy  ground, 
And  gladly  swell'd  the  choral  lays 
That  hymn'd  my  great  Redeemer's  praise, 
What  time  the  hallow'd  arches  rung 
Eesponsive  to  the  solemn  song. 


4  Ah,  why,  by  passing  clouds  opprest, 

Shoiild  vexing  thoughts  distract  my  breast? 

Turn,  turn  to  Him,  in  every  pain, 

Whom  suppliants  never  sought  in  vain; 

Thy  strength,  in  joy's  ecstatic  day. 

Thy  hope,  when  joy  has  pass'd  away.  Amek. 


453 


C.  M. 
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1^  w 


When  I  can  read  my  title  clear 

I  your  hmrl  be  Irnuhlnl:  in  My  Father's  houfc  are.  many  mansi 
to  prepare  a  place  for  you." 

FinsT  Tune. 

clear    To    Eaan-sions  in    tho  i 


1.  When  I    can  read  my   ti  -  tlo  clear    To    Eaan-sions  in    tho  skies, 
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I    bid  fare-well  to    ev  -  ery  fear,  And  wipe  mywecp-ing  ej'es.         A- men. 


2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 
And  fiery  darts  be  hurl'd, 
Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 
And  face  a  frowning  world. 


3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 
And  storms  of  sorrow  fall, 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all. 


4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soid 
In  seas  of  heavenly  rest. 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast.  Amen. 
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Second  Tdne. 


C.  M. 
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1.  When  I     can  read  my    ti  -  tie   clear    To  man-sions  in    the  skies. 
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I    bid  fare-well  to    ev  -  ery  fear,   And  wipe  my  weep-ing  eyes.  A-mbn. 


mm 
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Eobc. 
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Lord,  with  glowing  heart  I'd  praise  Thee. 

"  Mtj  so.ig  shall  he  alway  of  the  loving-lcindnfss  of  the  Lord."  8s.  ys.T). 


FmsT  Tdxe. 


1.  Lord,  with  glo-w-ing  heart  I'd  praise  Thee  For  the  bUss  Thy  love  be  -  stows, 


p 





For  the  pardoning  grace  that  saves  me,  And  the  peace  that  from  it   flows  ; 
-<y—nn  e>—r(2- 
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Help,  0    God,  my  weak  en  -  deavour  ;  This  dull  sonl  to    rap  -  tnre  raise  : 


-iSi^        ^   "  sr  sr 

Thou  must  light  the  flame,  or   nev  -  er    Can  my  love  be  warmed  to  praise.  Amen. 


9 


2  Praise,  my  Bonl,  the  God  that  sought  thee, 

"Wretched  wanderer,  far  astray; 
Found  thee  lost,  and  kindly  brought  thee 

From  the  paths  of  death  away; 
Praise,  with  love's  devoutest  feeling, 

Him  who  saw  thy  guilt-bom  fear, 
And,  the  light  of  hope  revealing, 

Bade  the  blood-stain'd  Cross  appear. 


Lord,  this  bosom's  ardent  feeling 

Vainly  would  my  lips  express: 
Low  before  Thy  footstool  kneeling, 

Deign  Thy  suppliant's  prayer  to  bless: 
Let  Thy  grace,  my  soul's  chief  treasure. 

Love's  pure  flame  within  mo  raise; 
And,  since  words  can  never  measure, 

Let  my  life  show  forth  Thy  praise. 

Amem. 


Lord,  with  glowing  heart  I'd  praise  Thee. 

'  "  My  song  shall  be  alway  o/  the  loving-kindness  of  the  Lord."  8s.  ys.D. 

Second  Tune. 

--J-,- 
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1.  Lord,  Vfitli  glowing  heart  I'd  praise  Tliec  For  tlio  Lliss  Thy  love  be  -  stows, 
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For  the  25a.rdoiiing  gr;\ce  that  saves  me,    And  the  peace  that  from    it  flows : 


I      I      I      I  II 
Help,  O    God,  my  weak  cn  -  dcavour  ;  This  dull  soul   to  rapture    raise  : 


Organ. 
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In  Harmony. 


Thou  must  light  the  flame,  or  nev  -  er      Can  my  love  ha  warmed  to  praise.  Amen. 


2  Praise,  my  kouI,  the  God  that  sought  thee, 

"Wretched  wanderer,  far  astray; 
Found  thee  lost,  and  kindly  brought  thoc 

From  the  paths  of  death  away; 
Praise,  with  love's  devoutest  feeling, 

Him  who  saw  thy  guilt-bom  fear, 
And,  the  light  of  hope  revealing. 

Bade  the  blood-ataia'd  Cross  appear. 


3  Lord,  this  bos  om's  ardent  feeling 
Vainly  would  my  lips  express: 
Low  before  Thy  footstool  kneeling. 

Deign  Thy  suppliant's  prayer  to  bless: 
Let  Thy  grace,  my  soul's  chief  treasure, 

Love's  pure  flame  within  me  raise; 
And,  since  words  can  never  measure, 
Let  my  life  show  forth  Thy  praise. 

Amen. 


3Lobe. 
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Jesu,  the  very  thought  of  Thee. 

"  Tuat  Christ  may  dwell  in  your  hearts  hy  faith." 
FiKST  Tune. 


C.  M. 


u 


1.  Je  -  sus,  the    ve  -  ry  thought  of  Thee  With  sweetness  fills   my    breast ; 


34? 
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But  sweeter  far    Thy  dee  to 


A -MEN. 


2  No  voice  can  sing,  no  heart  can  frame, 

Nor  can  the  memory  find, 
A  sweeter  sound  than  Jesus'  Name, 
The  Saviour  of  mankind. 

3  O  hope  of  every  contrite  heart, 

O  joy  of  all  the  meek. 
To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  Thou  art! 
How  good  to  those  who  seek  ! 


see,    And  in  Thy  presence  rest. 


4  But  what  to  those  who  find  ?    Ah!  this 

Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show; 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is 
None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 

5  Jesu,  nvcc  only  joy  bo  Thou, 

As  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be; 
In  Thee  be  all  our  glory  now. 
And  through  eternity.  Amen. 
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Second  Tttnt:. 


C.  M. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  the    ve  -  ry  thought  of  Thee  With  sweet-ness  fills  my  breast; 
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But  sweet-er   far   Thy  face  to    see,    And  in  Thy  presence  rest.  A-men. 


456. 


3lobe. 

Love  divine,  all  love  excelling. 

Tin:  lave  of  God  which  is  in  Chri^il  Jesus  our  Lord." 


8S.7S.D. 


1.  Love  di  -  viue,  all  love  ex  -  cell  -  ing,   Joy    of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down  ! 


Fix    in    us  Thy  hum-ble  dwell-ing,     All  Thy  faith -ful  mer-cies  crown. 


Je  -  su,  Thou  art  all   com  -  pas  -  sion,  Pure,  un-bound-ed  love  Thou  art; 


Vis  -  it    us  with  Thy  sal  -  va  -  tion,    En-ter  ev-cry  trembling  heart.  Amen. 


Breathe,  O  breathe  Thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast ! 
Let  us  all  in  Thee  inherit. 

Let  us  find  Thy  promised  rest; 
Take  away  the  love  of  sinning. 

Alpha  and  Omega  be, — 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning, 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 


Come,  Almighty,  to  deliver, 

Let  us  aU  Thy  grace  receive; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never. 

Never  more  Thy  temples  leave. 
Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing; 

Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above; 
Pray,  and  praise  Thee  without  ceasing; 

Glory  in  Thy  perfect  love. 


4  Finish  then  Thy  new  creation. 

Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be: 
Let  us  see  Thy  great  salvation. 

Perfectly  restored  in  Thee. 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory. 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place: 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love  and  praise.  Auen. 
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I  love  my  God,  but  with  no  love  of  mine. 


■  /  will  love  Thee,  0  Lord  my  strevgth." 


1.    I    love  my    God,    but  with  no  love  of     mine,  For 
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I  love  Thee,  Lord,  but  all  the  love  is    Thine,  For 
'     *    t-    f-         .j^  • 
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by  Thy  life  I 
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I    am  as  noth-ing,  and  re-joice  to  be 
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Emptied,  and    lost,     and  swallow'd  up    in  Thee. 
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2  Thou,  Lord,  alone  art  all  Thy  children  need. 

And  there  is  none  beside; 
From  Thee  the  streams  of  blessedness  proceed, 

In  Thee  the  blest  abide: 
Fountain  of  life  and  all-abounding  grace. 
Our  source,  oar  centre,  and  our  dwelling-place.  Amsn. 


3Lobc. 

My  God,  I  love  Thee. 


Lovcst  thou  me  ?  ' 


^  i 

Thou,  O  my  Jesus,  Thou  didst  me 

Upou  the  Cross  embrace; 
For  m3  didst  bear  the  nails  and  spear 

And  manifold  disgrace, 

3  And  griefs  and  torments  numberless, 

And  sweat  of  agony. 
Yea,  death  itself;  and  all  for  mo 
Who  was  Thine  enemy. 

4  Then  why,  O  blessed  Jesu  Christ, 

Should  I  not  love  Thee  well  ? 


Not  for  the  hope  of  winning  heaven, 
Nor  of  escaping  hell; 

5  Not  with  the  hope  of  gaining  aught; 

Nor  seeking  a  reward; 
But  as  Thyself  hast  loved  nie, 
0  ever-loving  Lord ! 

6  So  would  I  love  Thee,  dearest  Lord, 

And  in  Thy  praise  will  sing; 
Solely  because  Thou  art  my  God, 
And  my  eternal  King,  Amen. 


459 


Thou,  whom  my  soul  admires  above. 


'My  soul  followclh  hard  after  Thee." 

r-.  .  L 


L. 


1.  Thou,  whom  my  soul  admires  above  All  earlh-ly  joy  and  earthly   lov  u, 


Tell  me,  dear  Shepherd,  let  me  know.  Where  do  Thy  sweetest  pastures  grow?  A-men. 


^  ill 


i 


2  Where  is  the  shadow  of  that  rock 
That  from  the  sun  defends  Thy  flock? 
Fain  would  I  feed  among  Thy  sheep. 
Among  them  rest,  among  them  sleep, 


3  Why  should  Thy  Bride  appear  like  one 
That  turns  aside  to  paths  unknown  ? 
My  constant  feet  would  never  rove, 
Would  never  seek  another  love.  Amen. 


3Lobe. 

My  God,  how  wonderful  Thou  art ! 

"  Thus  saith  the  high  and  lojly  One  that  inhabitelh  eternity,  Wlwse  iVame  is 
*  Holy:  I  dwell  in  the  high  and  holy  place,  with  him  also  that  is  of  a  contrite  and 
humble  spirit." 


C.  M. 


FiEST  Tune. 


'31 
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■221 
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1.  My    God,  how  won-der  -  ful  Thou  art, 

J2.  ^ 


'r\     L         I  ^   I  ,1 

^9 — «— — ^ — — , 


1 


How  beau -ti  -  ful  Tky  ruer-cy  -  seat,    In  depths  of  burn-ing  light!    A -men. 


2  How  dread  are  Thine  eternal  years, 

O  everlasting  Lord; 
Bj'  prostrate  spirits  day  and  night 
Incessantly  adored! 

3  How  wonderful,  how  beautiful. 

The  sight  of  Thee  must  be. 
Thine  endless  wisdom,  boundless  power. 
And  awful  purity ! 


itzzt 


4  0  how  I  frar  Thee,  living  God, 

With  deepest,  tenderest  fears. 
And  worship  Thee  with  trembling  hope. 
And  penitential  tears  ! 

5  Yet  I  may  love  Thee  too,  O  Lord, 

Almighty  as  Thou  art. 
For  Thou  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me 
The  love  of  my  poor  heart.  Amen. 


Second  Tune. 


C.  M. 


— 
I 

1.  My    God,  how  won-der -ful    Thou  art. 


Thy    ma  -  jes 


ty    how  bright. 


t:: 


jSI- 


-|  


How  beau-ti 


ful  Thy  mer-cy  -  seat.    In  depths  of  burn-ing  light!  A -men. 


ilobe. 


Thee  will  I  love,  my  strength,  my  tower. 

"  /  lyiVJ  love  Thee,  0  Lord  my  slrcngth." 


Six  8s. 
t 


2  I  thank  Thee,  uncreated  Sun,      [shined:  13  Uphold  mo  in  the  doubtful  race. 


That  Thy  bright  beams  on  me  have 
I  thank  Thee,  who  hast  overthrown 

My  foes,  and  healed  my  wounded  mind; ! 
I  thank  Thee,  whose  enlivenhip;  voice  I 
Bids  my  freed  heart  in  Thco  rejoice.  | 


Nor  suffer  mc  again  to  stray; 
Strengthen  my  feet,  with  steady  pace 

Still  to  press  forward  in  Thy  way; 
That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 


4  Thee  will  I  love,  my  joy,  my  crown ; 

The^  will  I  lovo,  my  Lord,  my  God! 
Thee  will  I  love,  beneath  Thy  frown 

Or  smile.  Thy  sceptre  on  Thy  rod; 
What  though  ray  flesh  and  heart  decay  ? 
Thee  shall  I  Icve  in  endless  day.  Amen. 


Bon- 
Come,  we  that  love  the  Lord. 

Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness:  come  before  His  presence  with  thanksgiving.' 


S.  M. 

t 


-2  « — I  


■(!»  S  #— '  j- 

Come,  we  that  love 


the 


Lord, 


Aud    let  our 


I 


t:: 


■ay- 
joys 

I 


be 


known  ; 


i 


a 


song  with  sweet  ac-cord, 


:2z: 


And  thus  surround  the  throne.   A -men. 


\  III 

2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

That  never  knew  our  God, 
But  children  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

3  The  God  of  heaven  is  ours, 

Our  Father  and  our  love ; 
He  shall  send  down  His  heavenly  powers 
To  caiTy  us  above, 

4  There  shall  we  see  His  face, 

And  never,  never  sin; 
There,  from  the  rivers  of  His  grace, 
Drink  endless  pleasures  in. 


5  Children  of  grace  have  found 
Glory  begun  below: 
Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 
G  The  hill  of  Sion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 
7  Then  let  our  songs  abound. 

And  every  tear  be  drj';  [ground 
"We're    marching  through  Emmanuel's 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high,  Amen. 


463, 


Awake,  and  sing  the  song. 

'  They  sing  the  song  of  Hoses  the  servant  of  God,  and  the  song  of  the  Lamb." 


S.  M. 
•I- 


-Pig— g — — <?—  -'^    ^  A 


Till.  ,  . 

Wake,  ev  -  ery  heart  and  ev  -  ery  tongue.  To  praise  the  Sav-iour's  Name.  A  • 


^1 

MEN. 


2  Sing  of  His  dying  love; 

Sing  of  His  rising  power; 
Sing  how  He  intercedes  above 
For  those  whose  sins  He  bore. 

3  Sing  on  your  heavenly  way, 

Yc  ransom'd  sinners,  sing; 


Sing  on,  re  joicing  every  day 

In  Christ  the  eternal  King. 
4  Soon  shall  ye  hear  Him  say, 
"Ye  bless<'d  children,  come!" 
Soon  will  He  call  you  hence  away. 

And  take  His  wanderers  home.  Amen. 


464. 


The  King  of  love  my  Shepherd  is. 


"  The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd." 


P.  M. 


1.  The  King  of   lovo  my  Shepherd  is,  AMiose  goodness  fail-eth   nev  -  er ; 


-i5>- 


I     nothing  lack  if 


^  -      -  ^ 
I    am  His,  And  He   is  miuo  for  ev  -  cr. 


h,       I     I     I    I    I    I    ,  I    '  I 


2  Where  streams  of  living  ■water  flow 

My  ransom'd  soul  He  leadeth, 
And,  where  the  verdant  pastures  grow. 
With  food  celestial  feedeth. 

3  Perverse  and  foolish,  oft  I  stray' d, 

But  yet  in  love  He  sought  me, 
And  on  His  shoulder  gently  laid. 
And  home,  rejoicing,  brought  me. 


d  In  death's  dark  vale  I  fear  no  ill 

With  Thee,  dear  Lord,  beside  me; 
Thy  rod  and  staff  my  comfort  still, 
Thy  Cross  before  to  guide  me. 

5  Thou  spreadst  a  table  in  my  sight, 
Thy  unction  grace  bestoweth, 
And  O  the  transport  of  delight 
With  which  my  cup  o'crfloweth 


464, 


G  And  so,  through  all  the  length  of  days. 
Thy  goodness  faileth  never; 
Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  Thy  praise 
Within  Thy  house  foreverl  Amen. 


Second  Tune. 


P.  M. 


The  King  of  love  my  Shepherd 


==1= 

r 


— ■ — j5 — e^.—\  G>- 


is,  Whose  goodness  fail-eth   nev  -  er  ; 


-(2 — a- 


And  He    is  mine  for 


13 


Amen. 
^  _ 


465' 


Quiet,  Lord,  my  froward  heart. 

"  My  peace  J  give  unto  you." 


Six  7s 


1.  Qui  -  et,  Lord,  my    fi.-o-'ward  heart;  Make  me  teach -a  -  hie   and  mild, 


3i:;sz:r33i 


-<t5>- 


CP  , 


1^    ^    -F?^^  f 


Tip-right,  sim  -  pie,  free  from  art  ;      Make  me  as 


lit  -  tic    child  ; 


5) 


^     ^      ^  jO- 


From  dis  -  trust  and  en  -  vy   free,  Pleased  with  all  that  pleas-es  Thee.  A -men. 


2  What  Thou  shalt  to-day  provide, 

Let  me  as  a  child  receive; 
What  to-morrow  may  betide, 

Calmly  to  Thy  wisdom  leave ; 
'Tis  enough  that  Thou  wilt  care; 
Why  should  I  the  burden  bear? 

3  As  a  little  child  relies 

On  a  care  beyond  his  own, 
Knows  he's  neither  strong  uor  wise, 

Fears  to  stir  a  step  alone, 
Let  me  thus  with  Thee  abide. 
As  my  Father,  Guard,  and  Guide.  Amen. 


466. 


Lord,  for  ever  at  Thy  side. 


'  Father,  I  will  that  they  whom  Thou  hast  given  Me  he  with  Me  where  1  am." 


7s. 


— -J — \  

-ft  ^ — — 


1.  Lord,  for 


cv  -  cr 

1^ 


at    Thy  side 


Let    my  jilace  aud  por— tiou    be : 


ti 


I 


1^ 


EE 


■6^ 


Strip  luo   of    the   robe   of  pride,  Clothe  me  with  hu  -  mil  -  i  -  tj'. 


Amen. 


1 


^2- 


—I  1  c 


-jy-g--^ 

2  Meekly  may  my  soul  receive 

All  Thy  Spirit  hath  reveal'd; 
Thou  hast  spoken — I  believe. 
Though  the  oracle  be  seal'd. 

3  Humble  as  a  little  child, 

Weaned  from  the  mother's  breast. 


By  no  subtleties  beG;uiled, 

On  Thy  faithful  word  I  rest. 
4  Israel!  now  and  evermore 

In  the  Lord  Jehovah  trust; 
Him,  in  all  His  ways,  adore, 

Wise,  aud  wonderful,  aud  just.  Amen. 


O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God. 

'•A  new  heart  will  I  give  you,  and  a  new  sj>i]-it  will  I  put  within  you 


C.  M. 


1.  0   for    a   heart   to  praise  my  God,    A   heart  from  sin 


set  fiee  !  A 


heart  that's  sprinkled  with  the  blood 

A  ^ 


So 


free  -  ly  shed  for  me. 


A  -  MEN. 


2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek. 

My  dear  Redeemer's  throne; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone; 

3  An  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart, 

Believing,  true,  and  clean; 
Wiiich  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  Him  that  dwdls  within. 


4  A  heart  in  every  thoiight  renewed. 

And  full  of  love  divine. 
Perfect,  and  rif^ht,  and  pure,  andgood — • 
A  cop  J',  Lord,  of  Thine  ! 

5  Thy  nature,  gracioTis  Lord,  impart; 

Come  quickly  from  above; 
Write  Thy  new  Name  ujion  my  heart. 
Thy  new,  best  Name  of  Love.  Ameii 


468, 


There  is  a  fold  whence  none  can  stray. 

"  Tkey  desire  a  better  country,  that  is,  an  heaven!;/." 

I 


C.  M. 


1.  There  is     a     fold  whence  none  can  stray,     And  pastures     ev  -  er  green, 

■i9-  -ITS-      -(2.     ^      ^     ^      ^  _       „      ^  -i^- 


2  Far  up  the  everlasting  hills, 

In  God's  own  light,  it  lies; 
His  smile  its  vast  dimension  fills 
With  joy  that  never  dies. 

3  One  narrow  valo,  one  darksome  wave, 

Divides  that  land  from  this; 
I  have  a  Shepherd  pledged  to  save 
And  bear  me  home  to  bliss. 


JO—  Z5^ 

•1  Soon  at  His  feet  my  soul  will  lie, 
In  life's  last  struggling  breath; 
But  I  shall  only  seem  to  die, 
I  shall  not  taste  of  death. 
5  Far  from  this  guilty  world,  to  be 
Exempt  from  toil  and  strife; 
To  spend  eternity  with  Thee,— 
My  Saviour,  this  is  life  !  Amen. 


(Courage. 

God  shall  charge  His  angel  legions. 


_      -15^    -37-  1 
1.  God  shall  charge  His  an  -  gel 


le-gions  Watch  and  ward  o'er  thee  to    keep  ; 


Though  thou  walk  thro'  hos-tile    regions.  Though  in  desert  wilds  thou  sleep.  Amen. 


2  On  the  lion  vainly  roaring. 

On  His  young,  thy  loot  shall  tread; 
And,  the  dragon's  den  exploring, 

Thou  fihalt  bniisc  the  serpent's  head. 

3  Since,  with  pure  and  firm  affection, 

Thou  on  God  hast  Bet  thy  love, 


With  the  wings  of  His  protection 
He  will  shield  thee  from  above. 

Thf)u  shalt  call  on  Him  in  trouble, 
He  will  hearken,  He  will  save; 

Here  for  grief  reward  thee  double. 
Crown  with  life  beyond  the  gravt-.  Am-en. 


470. 


Olouragc. 

My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard. 

"lie  strong  in  the  Lord,  and  in  the  power  of  Jlis  might.' 


S.  M. 


15 


-<!>- 


 '  /C/—.  — ' — a  1- 


1.  My    soiil,  be     oa    thy    guard  ;    Ten  thou-sand  foes    a  - 

■vs.-  •       ,-,.9-        _       _  \>9- 


^-K  ^ 


The  hosts  of 

J2.  ^ 


siu  nre  pressing  hard 


To  draw  thee  from  the 


skies.  A 


MEN. 


i2: 


2  O  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray; 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 
Eenew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore, 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 

Nor  lay  thine  armour  down : 


Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 
4  Fight  on,  my  soul  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God; 

He'll  take  thee  at  thy  parting  breath, 
Up  to  His  blest  abode.  Amen. 


471 


Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  Cross  ? 

"  FigU  ike  good  fight." 


C.  M. 


Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease, 
"While  others  fnught  to  win  the  prize 

And  sailed  through  bloody  seas? 
Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 

To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 
Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign; 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord; 


I'll  brar  the  cross,  endure  the  pain, 

Supported  by  Thy  word. 
Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war, 
Shall  conquer,  though  they  die; 
They  view  the  triumph  from  afar, 

And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 
When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise. 

And  all  Thy  armies  shino 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies 
The  glory  shall  be  Thine.  Amen. 


472. 


(Courage. 

Breast  the  wave,  Christian. 

"  Be  of  good  cheer:  it  is  I:  be  not  afraid.' 


mi 


1.  Breast  the    wave,     Chris  - 


tiau. 


"When 


0  p  _«_L- 


P.  M. 


m 


is      strong  -  est ; 


IN 


19 


On  -  ward    and    on  -  ward  still     Be     thine    en  -  deav  -  our  ;  Tho 

-»  -0-'  #  0  »  [—  »  1*-^  »  »  =  f— #  ^ 


 s  — —f^- 
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rest     that    re  -  main  -  eth 


Will     be    for   cv  -  er. 


2  Fight  tho  fight,  ChriGtian, 

Jesus  is  o'er  thee; 
Run  the  race.  Christian, 

Heaven  is  before  thee; 
He  who  had  promised 

Faltereth  never; 
Pie  who  hath  loved  so  well, 

Loveth  for  ever. 


3  Lift  thine  eye.  Christian, 

Just  as  it  eloscth ; 
Raise  thy  heart.  Christian, 

Ere  it  reposeth ; 
Thee  from  the  love  of  Christ 

Nothing  shall  sever; 
And,  when  thy  work  is  done, 

Praise  Ilim  for  ever.  Amen. 


473' 


(Touvagc. 

O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand. 

"  God  be  witk  us  as  He  was  with  our  faUiers." 
N  1  1  ^- 


C.  M. 


syi:3=:i2=p?e::K=S=:s2: 


IJ 

thel,  by  whose  hand   Thy  x^eo-plo  still 


-(S- 


42. 


fed  ; 

JSL 
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Who  thro'  this  -wea  -  ry    pil-grim-age  Hast  all  our  fa  -  thers  led ! 


A  -  MEN. 


N      '  r 

2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  wo  now  present 

Before  Thy  throne  of  grace; 
God  of  our  fathers!  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  race. 

3  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

Our  wandering  footsteps  guide; 
Give  us,  each  day,  our  daily  bread, 
And  raiment  lit  i^rovide. 


-a- 


::g= 


i 


4  O  spread  Thy  covering  wings  around, 

Till  all  our  wanderings  cease, 
And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode. 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 

5  Such  blessings  from  Thy  gracious  baud 

Our  humble  prayers  implore: 
And  Thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God, 
And  portion  evermore.  Amen. 


Action. 

A  charge  to  keep  I  have. 


2  From  youth  to  hoary  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfil: 
O  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 

3  Arm  me  with  a  jealous  care, 

As  in  Thy  sight  to  live, 


And  O  Thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 

A  strict  account  to  give. 
4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 
And  on  Thyself  rely: 
Assured  if  I  my  trust  betray. 
I  shall  for  ever  die.  Amen. 


ECtlOtt. 


475' 


Supreme  in  wisdom  as  in  power. 

"  They  that  wait  upon  the  Lord  shall  renew  their  strength." 

Fmsx  Tune.  _ 


C.  M. 


Thou  canst  not  searcli  His  mind,  nor  trace  The  work-ing  of   His  hands.  A  -  jSTEX. 
.cL   s^.  I  1 


^ 


J  I 

2  He  gives  the  conquest  to  the  ■weak, 

Supports  the  I'aiuting  heart; 
And  courage  in  the  evil  hour 
His  heavenly  aids  impart. 

3  Mere  human  energy  shall  faint, 

And  youthful  vigour  cease; 
But  tho.se  who  wait  upon  the  Lord, 
In  strength  ehall  still  increase. 


I 


-I — 
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4:  They,  with  unwearied  step,  shall  tread 
The  path  of  life  divine; 
With  growing  ardour  onward  move, 
With  growiug  brightness  shiue. 

5  On  eagles'  wings  they  mount,  they  soar 
On  wings  of  faith  and  love; 
Till,  past  the  sphere  of  earth  and  sin, 
They  rise  to  heaven  above.  Ames. 


475' 


fiKcosD  Tuns. 


C.  M. 


1.  Su-preme  in 


in    power.  The  Eock  of 


r  , 

ges  stands  ; 


Thou  canst  not  search  His  mind,  nor  trace  The  work-ing    of  His  hands.  A-men. 


7^r*  — r-<'—r-'S — -^r  ^^^^ — — r- — 
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Slrtiou. 

Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve. 

'•  I  prrss  toward  Vic  mark  for  the  prize  of  the  high  calling  of  God." 


C.  M. 

t 


wake,  my 


I 

Koul,  stretch  ev 
-<2  


I 


nerve, 


And     press  with 


Tig  -  our 


A    heaven-ly     race    cle-raands  thy  zeal. 


r 

And 
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im  -  mor  -  tal 


itr^ — 
crown, 

r  I 


And     an      im  -  mor  -  tal  crown .    A  -  men. 


31 


2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  'Tis  God's  all  animating  voice 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high. 


'Tis  His  own  hand  presents  the  prize 

To  thine  aspiring  eye. 
4  Then  wake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve. 

And  press  with  vigour  on; 
A  heaveidy  race  demands  thy  zeal, 

And  an  immortal  crown.  Amen. 


477 


Oft  in  danger,  oft  in  woe. 

'Speak  unto  the  children  of  Isi-ael,  that  they  go  forward.' 
FmsT  Tune. 


7s. 
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dan  -  ger,    oft    in  woe, 


On-ward,  Chiisti.ans,  on-ward    go  : 


It- 
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Oft  in  clanger,  oft  in  woe. 

•'Speak  unto  the  children  of  Israel,  that  they  go  forward.' 
Secosd  Tune. 


7s. 
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1.  Oft     in     dau  -  ger,    oft     in  woo, 


4- 


— zs- 

On-ward,  Christians,  on-ward    go  : 


-I — 
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Fight    the  fight,  main  -  tain  tho  strife,  Strengthen'd  with  the  bread  of  life. 


 ff  Ci- 
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2.  On -ward,  Christians,    on -ward  go. 


—a-'—w—a^-^p- 

Join    the  war,  and    lace  the   foe  : 
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IV 


Will    yo    flee    in    dan-gcr's  hour  ?  Know  ye  not  your  Captain's  power  ?  Amen. 
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3  Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad: 
March  in  heavenly  armour  clad: 
Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long. 
Victory  soon  shall  tune  your  song. 

\  Let  not  sorrow  dim  j-our  eye, 
Soon  shall  every  tear  bo  dry; 
Let  not  fears  your  course  impede. 
Great  your  etrengtli,   if  great  your 
need. 


5  Onward  then  in  battle  move. 

More  than  conquerors  yo  shall  prove; 
Though  opposad  by  many  a  foe. 
Christian  soldiers,  onward  go. 

GLOP.I.V  PATKI. 

Hymns  of  glory  and  of  praise 
Father,  unto  Thee  we  raise: 
Holy  Jesus,  praise  to  Thee 
"With  the  Spirit  ever  be.  AiiEN. 


Ertiou. 

Since  I've  known  a  Saviour's  Name. 

••  These  confessed  that  they  were  strangers  and  pilgrims  on  the  eeirth." 
I 


478, 


1.  Since  I've  known  a 


p. 

Sav  -  iour's  Name,  And    sin's  strong  fet  -  ters  broke, 


Care  -  ful  witli  -  out  care 
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Nor  feel 


==3 


my  ca 


yoke  : 
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Joy  -  fnl  now  my  faith  to  show,    I     find    His  ser-vice    my    re  -  ward. 


-zi — sr-. 

I 

All     the  work  I      do     be  -  low     Is    light,  for  such    a  Loiil. 
^-   -      -      -      -  - 


0 — «>- 


A  -  MEN. 
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2  To  the  desert  or  the  cell 

Let  others  blindly  fly. 
In  this  evil  world  I  dwell. 

Nor  fear  its  enmity; 
Here  I  find  a  house  of  prayer, 

To  which  I  inwardly  retire; 
AValking  unconcerned  in  care, 

And  uneonsumed  in  fire. 


3  O  that  all  the  world  might  know 

Of  living,  Lord,  to  Thee, 
Find  their  heaven  begun  below, 

And  here  Thy  goodness  see; 
Walk  in  all  the  works  prepared 

By  Thee  to  exercise  their  grace, 
Till  they  gain  their  full  reward, 

And  see  Thee  face  to  face !  Amen. 


Miction. 
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Heirs  of  unending  life, 

'Work  out  your  own  salvalion  with  fear  and  trembling." 


S.  M. 


1.  Heirs  of  un 


I- 


end  -  ing    life,  "While  yet 


so 
I 


journ  here,  O 


1 — ^ — I — I  1 —  — ,  
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let 
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us    ou  r    sal  -  va  -  tion  work  With  trembling  and  with  fear.     A  -  men. 
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2  God  will  support  our  hearts 
With  might  before  unlcnown ; 
The  work  to  be  performed  is  ours, 
The  strength  is  aU  His  own. 


_  -j  

3  'Tis  He  that  works  to  will, 
'Tis  He  that  works  to  do; 
His  is  the  power  by  which  we  act, 
His  be  the  glory  too !  Amen. 


XI.-TIIE  JUDGMEj\7. 

4Qq   Jesus,  Thy  blood  and  righteousness. 
"  He  hath  cnvered  me  with  the  robe  of  righteousness." 


L.  M. 


1.  Jesus,  Thy  blood  and  righteous-ncss 


My  beauty  are,  my  glo  -  rious  dress, 
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'Midst  flaming  worlds,  in  these  array'd.  With  joy  shall  I     lift  up  my  head.  A -men. 


2  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  thy  great  day, 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay  ? 
Fully  absolved  through  these  I  am, 
From  siu  and  fear,  from  guilt  and  shame. 

3  When  from  the  dust  of  death  I  rise 
To  claim  my  mansion  iu  the  skies, 


E'en  then  this  shall  be  nil  my  plea — 
Jesus  hath  lived,  hath  died  for  me. 
i  Thou  God  of  power,  Thou  God  of  love, 
Let  the  whole  world  Thy  mercy  prove; 
Now  let  Thy  word  o'er  all  prevail; 
Now  take  the  spoils  of  death  and  hell. 

Amen. 
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Day  of  judgment,  day  of  wonders  ! 

All  that  are  in  their  graves  shall  hear  His  voice,  and  shall  come  forth." 


I.Day   of  judg-ment,  day  of     won-derH  !  Hark!  the  trumpet's  aw  -  ful  sound, 
^  ^ 

I  1   |C — r.g  — — I — :=  


IS  L 
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Loud  -  er  than 
 a- 


a     thoii  -  sand  thun-ders,  Shakes  tho  vast     ere  -  a 

^  ^  ^ 
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round !  How    the    sum  -  mons  Will     the     sin  -  ner's  heart  con-found  !  A-men. 
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2  See  the  Judge  our  nature  wearing, 

Clothed  in  majesty  divine  ! 
You  who  long  for  His  appearing, 
Then  shall  say,  This  God  is  mine: 

Gracious  Saviour, 
Own  me  in  that  day  for  Thine! 

3  At  His  call  tho  dead  awaken, 

Else  to  life  from  earth  and  sea: 
AU  the  powers  of  nature,  shaken 
By  His  looks,  prepare  to  flee: 

Careless  sinner! 
What  wiU  then  become  of  thee  ? 

4  Eut  to  those  who  have  confessed, 

Loved,  and  served  the  Lord  below, 
He  will  say,  Come  near,  ye  blessed. 
Take  the  kingdom  I  bestov/: 

You  for  ever 
Shall  My  love  and  glory  know.  Amek. 


482. 
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Cije  Juugmeut. 

How  will  my  heart  endure. 

Vei  once  more  I  shake  nol  the  earth  only,  hut  also  heaven." 
FrusT  TuKE. 


S.  M. 


mm 


1.  How    will    my  heart  en  -  dura 
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The 
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ter 


rors  of 


that 
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day, 


-rS'  (5-  +- 


When  earth  and  heav'n  be-fore  His  face    As  -  ton-ish'd  shrink  a  -  way  ?    A  -  men. 
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2  But  ere  the  trumpet  shakes 
The  mansions  of  the  dead, 
Hark!  from  the  Gospers  cheering  sound 
What  joyful  tidings  spread. 

4  So  shall  that  curse  remove, 
By  which  the  Saviour  bled; 
And  the  last  awful  day  shall  i)Our 
His  blessings  on  your  head.  Amex 


3  Ye  sinners,  seek  His  grace, 

"SVhoso  wrath  ye  cannot  bear; 
Fly  to  the  shelter  of  His  Cross, 
And  find  salvation  there. 


482. 
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Secokd  Tone. 


S.  M. 
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1.  How   will    my    heart  en 
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dure     The    ter  -  rors    of     that  day, 
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When  earth  and  heav'n  before  His  face     As  -  ton-ish'd  shrink  a  -  way  ?    A  -  men'. 
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Day  of  wrath  !  oh,  day  of  mourning ! 

"  2'Ue  Lord  grant  him  thai  he  may  find  niercy  o/the  Lord  in  that  day." 


1.  Day     of    wrath !  oh    day     of      mourn  -  ing ! 

2.  O     what  fear    man's  bo  -  som    rend    -  eth, 

7.  What  shall    I,      frail  man,    be      plead  -    iug  ? 

8.  King    of     Ma  -  jes  -  ty      tre  -  men  -  dou.s, 

13.  Thou  the    sin  -  ful     wo  -  man    sav    -     ed'st  ; 

14.  Worth-less  are     my  pray'rs  and    sigh   -  ing, 


See  ful  -  fill'd  the 
When  from  hoay'u  the 

Who  for    me  be 
Who  dost   free     sal  - 
Thou  the     dy  -  ing 

Yet,  good  Lord,  iu 


r- 
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3.  Won-drous  sound  the    tmm-pet     fling    -    eth;       Thro' earth's  se  -  pul 


4.  Death  is    struck,  and    na  -  ture    quale    -  ing, 

9.  Thinlc,  kind  Je  -  su,     my     sal  -  va     -  tioii 

10.  Faint  and  wea  -  ry    Thou  hast    sought  me, 

15.  With  Thy   fa  -  youred  sheep  O      place  me  ! 

16  While  the   wick  -  ed      are    con  -  found  -  ed. 


All  ere  -  a  -  tion 
Cost  Thy  won-drous 

On    the    Cross  of 
Nor     a   -  mong  the 
Doomed  to     flames  of 
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5.  Lo !  the  book  ex 
C.  When  the  Judge  His 

11.  Eight-cous  Judge  !  for 

12.  Guil  -  ty,    now  I 


p^s.  ^-  1 — ^- 
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act  -  ly  word  -  ed, 
seat  at  -  tain  -  eth, 
sin's  pol  -  lu  -  tion 
pour   my    moan  -  ing, 


17.  Low     I     kneel  with    heart  sub  -  mis    -  sion, 


Where -in  all  hath 
And  each  hid  -  den 

Grant  Thy  gift  of 
All    my  shame  with 
See,  like   ash  -  es 


CONTIKUED. 


pro  -  phet's  warn  -  ing, 
Judge  de  -  scend  -  eth, 
in  -  ter  -  ce  -  ding, 
va  -  tion  send  us, 
thief  for  -  gav  -  est ; 
grace  com  -  ply    -  iug, 


Heav'n  and   earth  in      ash  -  es     bum    -  ing !  2. 

On  whose  sen  -  tence    all     de  -  pend  -  eth !  3. 

When  the    just   are     mer  -  cy      need   -  ing  ?  8. 

Fount  of      pi  -  ty !    then   be  -  friend  us !  9. 

And    to      me     a      hope  vouch -saf     -  est.  14. 

Ees  -  cue     me    from  fires  im  -  dy     -  ing  !  15. 


ckres    it      ring  - 
is       a   -  wak 
in  -  car  -  na 


sufler-ing 
goats  a 
■woe  un 


bought 

base 

bound 


eth  ;         All  be  -  foie     the    throne  it      bring  -  eth.  i. 

ing,          To  its    Judge   an      an  -  swer    mak  -  ing.  5. 

tion;  Leave  me    not     to       re  -  pro  -  ba  -  tion  1 10. 

me.  Shall  such  grace    be     vain  -  ly     brought  me  ?  11. 

me ;         But  to     Thy   right  hand   up  -  raise     me.  16. 

ed,          Call  me,    with   Thy  saints  sur  -  round  -  ed.  17. 
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been    re  -  cord    -  ed  :  Thence  shall  judg  -  mont   be       a  -  ward  -  ed.  6. 

deed    ar  -  raign  -  eth,  Noth  -  ing     un  -  a  -  venged  re  -  main  -  eth.  7. 

ab  -  so  -  lu     -  tion,  Ere    that    day      of      re  -   tri  -  bu  -  tion.  12. 

an  -  guish  own    -  ing;  Spare,  O      God,    Thy   sup  -  pliant  groan  -  iug!  13. 

my    con  -  tri    -  tion  :  Help    me     in      my    last     con  -  di  -  tion.  18. 


[  Verm  18  and  19  on  next  i>agf. 
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CoSCLVDED. 


-s> — /p 


— (- 


I 


18.  Ah,  that  day     of  tears  and    mourn  -  ing  !     From  the  dust    of    earth  re  - 
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turn  -  iug,        Mau  for     judg  -  ment  must    pre  -  pare  him;  19.  Si^arc,  O 
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God,    in     mer  -  cr       spare     him  !  Lord,   all  -  pity  -  iug,  Je  -    su  blest, 


i 


Grant   us    Thine  e 


ter 


ual 


rest.  A 
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S^lje  Jutigmcnt. 

Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear  I 


'  Tlie  lime  of  the  dead  is  come,  tliat  they  should  le  judged." 


8s.7s.8s. 
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Grcat  God,  irhat  do  I  see  and  hear  !  The  end  of  tLjnc;s  ere 
The  Judge  of    man  -  kind  doth  ap  -  pear,     On    clouds   of     glo  -  ry 
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a    -    ted!  ) 

se' t  -    ed  !  )'  The  trumpet  sounds;  the  graves  re-store  The  dead  which  they  cou- 
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taincd  be 


fore: 
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Pro  -  pare,   my    soul,  to 


meet 
I  I 


Him. 


A  -  MEN. 
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The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise 
At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding, 

Caught  up  to  meet  Him  in  the  sides, 
With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding: 

No  gloomy  fears  their  soul's  dismay, 

His  presence  sheds  cteraal  day 
On  those  prepared  to  meet  Him. 


3  But  sinnern,  fiU'd  with  guilty  fear.s, 
Behold  His  wrath  prevailing; 

For  they  shall  rise,  and  find  their  tears 
And  sighs  are  unavailing: 

The  day  of  grace  is  past  and  gene; 

Trembling  they  stand  before  the  throne, 
All  unprepared  to  meet  Him. 


•1  Great  God,  what  do  I  sec  and  hear! 

The  end  of  things  created! 
The  Judge  of  mankind  doth  appear. 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated: 
Low  at  his  Cross  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 

And  thus  prepare  to  meet  Him.  Amen. 
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XIT.-IIEAVEN. 
Hark  !  hark,  my  soul !  Angelic  songs. 

"The  nlffhi  is  far  spent,  the  dai/  is  at  Itand." 
FmsT  Tune. 


P.  M. 

J 


1.  Hark  !  hark,  my  soul ;  An  -  gel -ic  songs  are  swcU-ing  O'er  earth's  green  fields,  and 

-t^i-J   _      ^    ^  42. 
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ocean's  ■wave-beat  shore  :  How  sweet  the  truth  those  bless-ed  strains  are  tell-inp; 
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Of  that  new  life  when  sm  shall  be  no     more!  An-gels  of   Je-sns,  An  -  gels  of 
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^3  night,  Sing   -    -  ing 

light,    Sing  -  iug  to   v/cl- come  the  2^ilgi"inis  of   the    night,      Sing-iug  to 
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v.-cl-come  the  pilgrims,    the  pilgi-ims  of  the  night.     A  -  icen,  A  -  men. 
1^  1^1  '—I 


2  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, 
"Come,  weaiy  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come;" 
And  through  the  dark,  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing, 

The  music  of  the  Gospel  lead  us  home. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 

3  Far,  far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing, 

The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea, 
And  laden  souls  by  thousands  meekly  stealing. 
Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  wearj'  steps  to  Thee. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 

d  Kest  comes  at  length,  thoiigh  life  be  long  and  dreary, 
The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  night  be  past; 
All  journeys  end  in  welcome  to  the  weary. 
Aid  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will  come  at  last. 
Angels  of  J esus,  etc. 
5  Angels,  sing  on!  your  faithful  watches  keeping; 
Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  above; 
TDl  morning's  joy  shall  end  the  night  of  weeping. 
And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc.  Amen. 


ocean's  wave-beat  shore :  How  sweet  the  truth  those  bless-ed  strains  are  tell-ing 


Of  that  new  life  when  tiin  shall  bo    no     'nore  !  An -gels  of    Je  -  sus, 
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An -gels  of  light,  Sincr-ing  to  T/cl-come  the  pilgrims  of  tlio  night.  Amen. 
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Hark  !  hark,  my  soul !   Angelic  songs. 

"  The  night  is  far  spent,  Oie  day  is  at  hand." 
Thiud  Tune. 


P.  M. 


1.  Hark  !  hark,  my  soul ;     Angelic  songs  are  swelling  O'er  earth's  greeu  fields,  and 
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ocean's  wave-beat  shore:  How  sweet  the  trnth  those  blessed  strains  are  telling 
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An  -  gels  of  light,     Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night.     A  -  men 
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2  Onward  we  g'^;  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, 
"Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come;" 
And  ttirough  the  dark,  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing, 

The  music  of  the  Gospel  leaJ  us  home. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 

3  Far,  far  awaj',  like  bells  at  evening  pealing, 

The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  laud  and  sea. 
And  laden  souls  by  thousands  meekly  stealing, 
Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  stops  to  Thee. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 

4  Eest  comes  at  length,  though  life  be  long  and  dreary, 

The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  night  be  past; 
All  journeys  end  in  welcome  to  tlie  wcaky, 
And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  w|ill  come  at  last. 
Angels  of  Je.sus,  etc. 


5  Angels,  sing  on!  your  faithful  -n-atclies  keeping; 
Smg  us  sweet  ii-agmeuts  of  the  songs  above; 
Till  morning's  joy  shall  end  the  night  of  weeping, 
And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc.  Amen. 


Christ  leads  me  through  no  darker  rooms. 

"Leaving  us  an  example  that  ye  sliould  follow  His  steps." 
First  Tune. 


C.  M 
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1.  Christ  leads  me  thro'  no  dark-er 


rooms  Than  He  went  Ihro'    be  -  fore 
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And  he  that  in  God's  kingdom  comes  Must  en  -  ter  by   this  door. 
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2  Come,  Lord,  when  grace  hath  made  mo 

Thy  blessed  face  to  see ;  [meet 
Per  if  Thy  work  on  earth  be  s  A'eet, 
What  must  Thy  glory  be! 

3  Then  I  shall  end  my  sad  complaints. 

And  weary,  sinful  days. 


And  join  with  the  triumphant  saints 

To  sing  Jehovah's  praise. 
4  My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small; 

The  eye  of  faith  is  dim ; 
But  'tis  enough  that  Christ  knows  all, 

And  I  shall  be  with  Ilim !  Ajien. 


Second  Tcne. 


C.  M. 


1.  Christ  leads  me  thro' 


4-      "  " 


er  rooms  Than  He 


19- 

\ 


And  he  that  in  God's  kingdom  comes  Must  en  -  tor   by    this  door. 

I" 


a 

k  -  MEN. 
19% 


4g/-.    How  long  shall  earth's  alluring  toys. 
j     '•  While  wt  look  not  at  the  things  lohich  are  seen,  but  at  the  things  luhich  are  not  seen." 


C.  M. 


1.  How  long  shall  earth'a  alhir  -ing  toys    Do  -  tain  our  hearts  and  eyes, 


Re- 


\?^ts-Krr-''-r<  —-r'^  s-r*-*-*-r^— r-*-rg — "^-r-^  v 


gard-less  of   im  -  mor  -  tal  joys,   And  strangers    to    the  skies  ? 


A-MEN. 


\ 

2  These  transient  scenes  will  soon  decay, 

They  fade  upon  the  sight; 
And  quickly  will  their  brightest  day 
Be  lost  in  endless  night. 

3  Their  brightest  day,  abis!  how  vain  ! 

With  conscious  sighs  wo  own ; 
While  clouds  of  sorrow,  care,  and  pain 
O'ershado  the  smiling  noou. 

4  0  could  our  thoughts  and  wishes  fly 

Above  these  gloomy  shades, 
To  those  bright  worlds  beyond  the  skj', 
Which  sorrow  ne'er  invades, — 


1  r 

5  There,  joys  unseen  by  mortal  eyes. 
Or  reason's  feeble  ray. 
In  ev4r -blooming  prospects  rise, 
Unconscious  of  decay. 
G  Lord,  send  a  beam  of  light  divine 
To  guide  our  upward  aim; 
Yt'ith  one  reviving  touch  of  Thine 
Our  languid  hearts  inflame. 
7  Then  shall,  on  faith's  sublimest  wing, 
Our  ardent  wishes  rise,  [spring 
To  those  bright  scenes  where  pleasures 
Immortal  in  the  skies.  Amen. 


4gg        There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight. 
"  They/  desire  a  Letter  counlnj,  that  is,  an  heavenly." 


Sis 


C.  Tvl. 

PI 


1.  There  is      a  land  of  pui-o  de-light,  AVhero  saints  im-mor-tal  reign;  In- 


-<5>  1-  \  1  •r+zV — I  - 


fi  -  nite    day    ex-cludes  the  night,  And  pleasures  ban -ish  pain.  A -men. 


2  There  everlasting  epring  abides, 

Aaid  never  withering  flowers ; 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  dress'd  in  living  green; 
So,  to  the  Jews  fair  Canaan  stood, 
"While  Jordan  roU'd  between. 


i  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 
To  cross  this  narrow  sea; 
And  linger,  shivering  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

5  O  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove. 
Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love, 
With  unbeclouded  eyes: — 
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6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood, 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore.  Amen. 

For  ever  with  the  Lord. 

"And  so  shall  we  ever  be  with  the  Lord." 

I         I  1 


S.  M. 


-(5'- 


1.  For    ev  -  er  with  the  Lord! 


— -;  — r""^  


-15'- 


• 


3C 


A  -  men,  so  let 


be! 


Life  from  the  dead  is     in  that  word; 'Tis  im-mor-tal-i 


ty !  A-MEN. 


mm 


2  Hero  in  the  body  pent, 

Absent  from  Him  I  roam. 
Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

3  My  Father's  house  on  high. 

Home  of  my  soul,  how  near 
At  times  to  faith's  far-seeing  eyo 
Thy  golden  gates  appear! 


d  Ah,  then  my  spirit  faints 
To  reach  the  land  I  love, 
The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 
Jerusalem  above. 

5  Yet  clouds  will  intervene, 
And  all  my  prospect  flies; 
Like  Noah's  dove,  I  flit  between 
Rough  seas  and  stormy  skies. 


6  Anon  the  clouds  depart. 

The  winds  and  waters  cease. 
And  sweetly  o'er  my  gladdened  heart 
Expands  the  bow  of  peace.  Amen. 


I^eabcu. 


The  world  is  very  evil. 

:ork  betimes,  and  ii 

i  ^  — !  —  

'  r-V-'^-  


QO. 

"  iror/i.-  2/OMc  u'oi'fc  betimes,  ami  m  Jlis  time  lie  tvill  give  you  your  reward." 

H=.:d— ^— J  
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Tiio  time.!  aro  wax  -  ing  late. 


I 


w.^^ — 


so  -  ber    and  keep 


Sijiiilii^pS 

The  Judcro  is      at  tlio 


I?? — 


4-^ 


The  JiTclge  who  comes  in 

.a.   js-  jO- 

32  , 


mer  -  cy, 


The   Judge  who  comes  with  might, 


WTio  comes  to 


^Vho  comes  to  crown  the   right.    A  -  ;jeu. 


2  Axise,  arise,  good  Christian, 

Let  right  to  wrong  succeed; 
Let  penitential  sorrow 

To  hfiaveuly  gladness  lead, 
To  light  that  has  no  evening, 

Th;tt  known  nor  moon  or  sun, 
The  light  so  mw  and  golden. 

The  Li^'ht  that  is  but  one. 

3  0  Hore 0  of  fadeless  =plc-jdoni% 

or  llo%vcrs  that  fear  no  thorn. 
Where  they  shall  dwell  as  children 

Who  here  as  exiles  mourn; 
'Midst  power  that  knows  no  limit, 

Where  v/isdora  has  no  bound, 
The  beatific  vision 

Shall  glad  the  saints  around. 


4  0  happy,  holy  portion, 

Eefection  for  the  blest, 
True  vision  of  true  beauty. 

True  cure  of  the  distrest; 
Strive,  man,  to  win  that  glory; 

Toil,  mini,  to  gain  that  light; 
Send  hope  before  to  grasp  it, 

Till  hope  be  lost  in  yight. 

5  O  sweet  and  blessfed  country, 

The  homo  of  God't;  ckct! 
0  sweet  and  blessfed  country 

That  eager  hearts  expect! 
Jesu,  ill  mercy  bring  ns 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest; 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest.  Amek. 


Brief  life  is  here  our  portion. 

"Here  have  we  no  continuing  city,  hut  we  see!c  one  to  come.' 
PlRST  Ttjse. 


7s. 6s 


(5 —     s5  'S> 

Brief  sor  -  row,  short-liTed  care 
-g-  -g- — a. 


m 
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Tlie  lifo  that  knows  no  end  -  ing,    The  tear -less  life    is     there.     A -men. 


O  happy  retribution ! 

Short  toil,  ctfrnal  rest; 
For  mortals  and  for  sinners 

A  mansion  with  the  blest. 
And  now  we  light  the  battle, 

But  then  shall  wear  the  crown 
Of  lull  and  everlasting 

And  passionless  renown. 
But  He  whom  now  we  trust  in 

Shall  then  lie  seen  and  known; 
And  tlipy  that  know  and  see  Him 

Shall  have  Him  for  their  own. 
The  morning  shall  awaken, 

The  shadows  thall  decay, 


And  each  true-hearted  servant 
Shall  shine  as  doth  the  day. 
C  There  God,  our  King  and  Portion, 
In  fulness  of  His  grace, 

Shall  we  behold  for  ever. 
And  worship  face  to  face. 

7  O  sweet  and  blessed  countiy, 

The  home  of  God's  elect ! 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 
That  eager  hearts  expect! 

8  Jesu,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest; 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 
And  Spirit,  ever  blest.  Amen. 


Second  Tu^•E. 


7s.  6s. 


1.  Brief   life    is    here  our    por  -  tion,    Brief   sor -row,  short-lived  care; 


■1 —  — «-   5«'- . 
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The   life  that  knows  no    end  -  ing.    The  tear  -  less  life    is    there.     A  -  men. 
jO.    JZ.  ^    _      ^    .(2.  btfZ. 
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For  thee,  O  dear,  dear  country. 

"  He  that  omxonulh  shall  inherit  all  things." 


7s.6s.D. 


1.  For    Ibce,  O    dear,  dear   conn  -  trj',    •Mine  ej'cs  their  vi  -  gils    keep  ; 


-i^- 


 ^'       g_tr_-^_-S-—   C2  ^      <s       a — ^  1  L  <3_._ 


For      Te  -  ry    love,  bo  -  liold  -  ing      Thy     hap  -  py  name,  they  weep. 


The    men  -  tion    of    Thy  glo 


uuc-tion   to     the  breast, 
-Gj-' 


fy — -I  1 —  1 
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Andmed-i  -  cine   in    sick  -  ness,  And  love,  and  life,  and  rest.      A -men. 


2  0  one.  O  only  mansion; 

O  Paradise  of  joy  I 
Where  tears  are  ever  banished, 

And  smiles  have  no  alloy; 
The  Lamb  is  all  thy  splendour. 

The  Crucified  thy  praise; 
His  laud  and  benediction 

Thy  ransomed  people  raise. 

3  With  jas]X'r  glow  thy  bulwarks, 

Thy  streets  with  emeralds  blaze; 
The  sardius  and  the  topaz 

Unite  in  thee  their  raj's; 
Thine  ageless  walls  are  bonded 

With  amethyst  unpriced; 
The  saints  build  up  its  fabric, 

And  the  corner-stone  is  Christ. 


4  Thou  hast  no  shore,  fair  ocean! 

Thou  hast  no  time,  bright  day! 
Dear  fountain  of  refreshment 

To  pilgrims  far  away! 
Upon  the  Eock  of  Ages 

They  raise  thy  holy  tower; 
Thine  is  the  victor's  lanrel, 

And  thine  the  golden  dower. 

5  O  sweet  and  blossfid  country, 

The  homo  of  God's  elect! 
O  sweet  and  blessed  countrj', 

That  eager  hearts  expect! 
Jesfl,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest; 
■\Vho  art,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest.  Amen. 
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Jerusalem,  the  golden ! 

"And  he  shewed  me  tlial  great  city,  tlie  holy  Jerusalem,  descending  out  of  heaven 
from  God,  having  the  glory  of  God." 


lem,  the    gold  -  en !    With  milk  and  Lon  -  cy    blest ; 


Be  -  neatb  thy    con  -  tern  -  pla  -  tion     Sink  heart  and  voice  op  -  prest. 


.fry  .  ~-  ,  ^   ,  1 

t-r  tr<?  f>  1  1  h-  
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WTiat  la-dian-ey     of  glo 


rj-,  What  bliss  be  -  yond  corn-pare.  Amen. 


— ^ .  — — r  ,  .  r  11 


Thftv  stand,  those  halls  of  Zion, 

All  jubilant  ■w  ith  Fong, 
And  brii,'ht  with  many  an  angel, 

And  all  the  martyr  throng. 
The  Prince  is  ever  in  them, 

The  daylic,'ht  is  serene; 
The  pastures  of  the  blesst^d 

Are  decked  ia  glorious  sheen. 


There  is  the  throne  of  David; 

And  there,  from  caro  released, 
The  shout  of  thorn  tliat  triumph, 

The  song  of  them  that  feast. 
And  they,  who  with  their  leader, 

Have  conquered  in  the  fight. 
For  ever  and  for  ever 

Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 


4  O  sweet  and  blessed  country. 

The  home  of  God's  elect! 
O  sweet  and  blessfcd  country. 

That  eager  hearts  expect! 
Jesu,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest; 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest.  Amen. 


494' 


W'liat  arc  these  in  bright  array 

•'  What  arc  these,  u'/u'cA  are  arrat/ed  in  white  robes?  " 
FmsT  Tune. 


7S.D. 


1.  What  are  these  in  bright  ar  -  ray,  This  in  -  nil  -  iner  -  a  -  hlo  throng, 
rST^-P'  fS'  «'  iC — r-fi'  ^  r-fi' —  <5  <S> — r-<5!  f®- 
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Round  the    al  -  tar,    night  and  day, 
O  G~ 


Hymning  ono    tri  -  umph-aut  song  ? — 


::s?_ 
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""Worthy      is     the  Lamb,  once  darn,    Blcss-ing,  hon-onr,    glo  -  rj',  power, 

 I  \  a. 


7^it-tt  *  ■   
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jS£L 


Wis-dom,  rich-es,  to 
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ob  -  tain,  New  do  -  min  -  ion   cv'  -  ry  hour. "  A-men. 


3= 
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Hunger,  thirst,  discaGe  unlcnown, 

On  immortal  I'ruits  they  feed; 
Them  the  Lamb  amidst  the  throne, 

Shall  to  living  fountains  lead- 
Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs; 

Perfect  love  dispels  all  fears; 
And  for  ever  from  their  eyes, 

God  shall  vi'ipe  away  the  tears.  Amen. 


^      i    I  II- 

2  These  through  fiery  trials  trod; 

These  from  great  affliction  came; 
Now  b -fore  the  throne  of  God, 

Seal'd  with  His  almighty  Name: 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor-palms  in  every  hand. 
Through  their  dear  Eedecmer's  might, 

More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 
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What  are  these  in  bright  array 

"  What  are  these,  which  are  arrayed  in  white  robes  ?  " 
Second  Tune. 


7S.D. 
t 


1,  What  are  these  in  bright  ar  -  ray,     This  in  -  nu  -  mer  -  a  -  ble  throng, 


Kound  the    al  -  tar,  night  and  day,    Hymning    one    tri  -  umphant  song? — 


'■4- 


_J  L_  _!  
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"Wor-thy     is    the  Lamb,  once  slain.    Blessing,  hou  -  our,  glo  -  rj%  power, 


Wis  -  dom,  rich-es,    to     ob  -  tain 


Now  do  -  min-ion  ev  -  ery  hour.  A  -  men. 


-r-  ..  r^-  ,  f  -    r  r     ^  ^  r 


2  These  through  fiery  trials  trod; 

These  from  great  affliction  came; 
Now  bi  fore  the  throne  of  God, 

Seal'd  with  His  almighty  Name: 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor-palms  in  every  l;»nd, 
Through  their  dear  Eedeemcr's  might, 

More  than  cor.qufrors  they  stand. 


3  Hunger,  thirst,  diseaEC  iinlfnown, 

On  immortal  fruits  they  feed; 
Them  the  Lamb  amidst  the  throne, 

Shall  to  living  fountains  lead: 
Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs; 

Perfect  love  dispds  all  fears; 
And  for  ever  from  their  evf  s, 

God  fhall  wipe  away  the  tfarc. 
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O  mother  dear,  Jerusalem  ! 

*  "  And  the  city  had  no  need  of  the  sun,  neither  of  the  moon  to  shine  in  il:  for  the 
glory  of  the  Lord  did  tighten  il,  and  the  Lamb  is  the  light  thereof." 


C.  M. 


I 


is: 


I 


1.  0      moth  -  cr    dear,  Jc  -  ra  -  sa  -  lem  !  YvTien  shall  I     como    to  thee? 


-if  #— 

— 1— # — 
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■When  shall  my  sor- rows  have  an    end?  Thy  joys  T,-hen  shall  I     see?    A -men. 


liii 


2  O  happy  harbour  of  God's  saints ! 

O  sweet  and  pleasant  soil! 
In  thee  no  sorrow  can  be  found, 
Kor  grief,  nor  care,  nor  toil. 

3  No  murky  cloud  o'ershadows  thee. 

Nor  gloom,  ncr  darksome  night; 
But  every  soul  .<;hines  as  the  sun; 
For  God  Himself  gives  light. 

4  O  my  sweet  home,  Jerusalem! 

Thy  joys  when  shall  I  see? 
The  King  that  sitteth  on  thy  throne 
In  His  felicity  ? 


5  Thy  gardens  and  thy  goodly  walks 
Continually  are  green, 
"Where   grow   s\ach  sweet  and  pleasant 
As  nowhere  else  are  seen.  [flowers 

G  Eight  throiigh  the  streets,  with  pleasing 
The  living  waters  flow.  [sound, 
And  ou  the  banks,  on  either  side. 
The  trees  of  life  do  grow. 

7  Those  trees  each  month  yield  ripen'd  fruit; 
For  ever  more  thej'  spring. 
And  all  the  nations  of  the  earth 
To  thee  their  honours  bring. 


496, 


8  O  mother  dear,  Jeru-salem  I 
When  shall  I  come  to  thee  ? 
"When  shall  my  sorrows  have  an  end  ? 
Thy  joys  when  shaU  I  see  ?  Ahen. 

Jerusalem,  my  happy  home. 

"  That  great  city,  the  holy  Jerusalem." 


c. 


I       I  J 


1.  Jc  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,  my   hap  -  py  home.  Name  ev  -  cr    dear    to  me. 


When  shall  my    la  -  bours  have  an  end     In     joy,  and  peace,  and  thee  ?  A-mex. 


2  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built 
And  pearly  gates  behold  ?  [walls 
Thy  bulwarks,  with  salvation  strong, 
And  streets  of  shining  gold  ? 


•1  Why  should  I  shrink  from  pain  or  woe, 
Or  feel  at  death  dismay  ? 
I've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view, 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 


3  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom,  5  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets,  there 
Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know:  i       Around  my  Saviour  stand: 


Blest  seats!  through  rude  and  stormy 
I  onward  press  to  you.  [scenes 


And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Trill  join  the  glorious  band. 
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7  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 
My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ; 
Then  shall  my  labours  have  an  end, 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  sec.  Amen. 

6ECO^•D  TUKE. 


C.  M. 


1221 


1.  Je  . 
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sa  -  lem,  my  hap  -  py  home.  Name  ev  -  cr    dear    to  mc, 


i 


— 19 — »- 


i 


When  shall  my  la-bourshavc  an  end     Iii    joy,  and  peace,  and  thee  ?   A -men. 


 <y  -'y.  Ct- 


Jerusalem  !  high  tower  thy  glorious  walls  ! 
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Eye  kalh  not  seen,  nnrear  heard,  neither  have  enlered  info  Ike  heart  of  man 
the  things  wiiiclt  God  halk  prepared  for  them  that  love  IJim," 


P.  M. 


riKST  Tune. 


1.  Je  -  ru  -  salem  !  high  tower  thy  glorious  walls  !  Would  God  I    were  in 

g,  1  O—  —  c  ^_ 


thee  ! 


Do  -  sire  of  thco  my  long-ing  heart  cu-thrals,  Do  -  sire    at  home  to 


•&-      -61^  I  "3*-       -S^  ^ 

AVido  from  the  world  out  -  leap  -  ing,      O'er    hill    and   vale    and  plain, 

J  -19-  I 

-"221 


)  

1  
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My  soul's  strong  wing  is  sweep  -  ing,    Thy  por  -  tals    to  at 


tain.  A-Mi:^. 
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O  gladsome  day,  and  yet  more  gladsome 

When  shall  that  hour  have  come, [hour! 
When  my  rejoicing  soul  its  own  free  power 

May  use  in  going  home  ? 
Itself  to  Jesus  giving. 

In  trust  to  His  own  hand. 
To  dwell  among  the  living, 

In  that  blest  Fatherland. 

A  moment's  time,  the  twinMing  of  an  eye. 

Shall  be  enough  to  soar. 
In  buoyant  exultation,  through  the  sky. 

And  reach  the  heavenly  shore. 
Elijah's  chariot  bringing 

The  homeward  traveller  ttiere; 
Glad  troops  of  angels  winging 

It  onward  throur;h  the  air. 


4  Great  fastness  thoxi  of  honour!  thee  I  greet! 

Throw  wide  thy  gracious  gate. 
An  entrance  free  to  give  theselonging  feet; 

At  last  released,  though  late. 
From  wretchedness  and  sinning. 

And  life's  long  weary  way; 
And  now,  of  God's  gift,  winning 

Eternity's  bright  day. 

5  "\Miat  throng  is  this,  what  noble  troop. 

Arrayed  in  beauteous  giiise,  [that  pours. 
Out  through  the  glorious  city's  open  doors. 

To  greet  my  wondering  eyes  V 
The  hosts  of  Christ's  elected, 

The  jewels  that  He  bears 
Id  His  own  crown,  selected 

To  wipe  a\vay  my  tears. 


6  Of  prophets  great,  and  patriarchs  high,  a 

That  once  has  borne  the  cross,  [band 
With  all  the  company  that  won  that  land, 

By  counting  gain  lor  lof  s, 
Now  float  in  freedom's  lightness, 

From  tyrants'  chains  set  free; 
And  shine  like  suns  in  brightness. 

Arrayed  to  welcome  me. 


7  One  more  at  last  arrive  they  we-come  there. 

To  beauteous  Paradise, 
"Where  sense  can  scarce  its  full  fruition 

Or  tongue  for  praise  suffice;  [bear, 
Glad  hallelujahs  ringing 

With  raptui'ous  rebound, 
And  rich  hosannas  singing 

Eternity's  long  round. 
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8  Unnumber'd  choirs  before  the  Lamb's  high  throne 

There  shout  the  jubilee. 
With  loud  resounding  peal  and  sweeter  tone, 

In  blissful  ecstacy: 
A  hundred  thousand  voices 

Take  up  the  wondrous  song; 
Eternity  rejoices 

God's  praises  to  prolong.  Amen. 

Second  Ttoe. 


P.  NL 


1.  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem  !  high  tower  thy  glorious  walls  !  Would  God  I  were  in  thee ! 


sire 


of   thee    my  longing  heart  eu-thrals.  Do  -  sire  at  home  to  be  : 


-# — 


»  ^ 


Wide  from  the  world  out 


leap  -  ing,    O'er  hill  and    vale    and  plain,; 


My  soul's  strong  wing  is  sweep  -  ing,  Thy  por-tals  to    at  -  tain. 


:rji==^fa:7ig:=g=rg-p^— 


A -MEN. 


:t=i] 


498 


XIII.-MISCELLANEOUS. 
O  Lord,  Thy  mercy,  my  sure  hope. 

"  Thy  mercy,  O  Lord,  rcacheth  unto  the  heavens,  and  Thy  faithfulness  unto  the 
cloiuls." 


1.  0  Lord,  Thy  mercy,    my  sure  hope,  The  hiyh-est  orb  of  heav'u  transcends; 


-j-j 


1 


T)iy  sa-cred  truth's  unmeasured  scope  Be-yond  the  spreading  sky  extends.  Amek. 
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4  Such  guests  shall  to  Thy  courts  be  led, 
To  banquet  on  Thy  love's  repast; 

And  drink,  as  from  a  fovmtain's  head, 
Of  joys  that  shall  for  ever  last. 

5  With  Thee  the  springs  of  life  remain, 
Thy  presence  is  eternal  day; 

0  let  Thy  saints  Thy  favour  gain, 
To  upright  hearts  Thy  truth  display. 

Amen. 

My  soul,  inspired  with  sacred  love. 

JVaiie  the  Lord,  0  viy  sold:  and  all  that  is  within  me,  praise  His  holy  Name."         L,  M. 

3  The  Lord  abounds  with  tender  lovo 
And  unexampled  acts  of  grace ; 
His  waken'd  wrath  doth  slowly  move, 
His  willing  mercy  flies  apace. 


2  Thy  justice  like  the  hills  remains, 

Unfathom'd  depths  Thy  judgments  are; 
Thy  providence  the  world  sustains, 
The  whole  creation  is  Thy  care. 

3  Since  of  Thy  goodness  all  partake, 

With  what  assurance  should  the  just 
Thy  sheltering  wings  their  refuge  make, 
And  saints  to  Thy  protection  trust ! 


1  My  soul,  inspired  with  sacred  love, 
God's  holy  Name  for  ever  bless; 
Of  all  his  favours  mindful  prove, 
And  still  thy  grateful  thanks  express. 


2  'Tis  He  that  all  thy  sins  forgives, 

And  after  sickness  makes  thee  sound; 
From  danger  He  thj'  life  retrieves. 
By  Him  with  grace  and  mercy  crown'd. 


4  God  will  not  always  harshly  chide, 
But  with  His  anger  quickly  part; 
And  loves  His  punishment  to  guide 
More  by  His  love  than  our  desert. 


5  As  far  as  'tis  from  east  to  west. 
So  far  has  He  our  sins  removed; 
■^^^lo,  with  a  father's  tender  breast, 
Has  such  as  fear  Him  alv/ays  loved. 


Amen. 


0 


OO. 


The  Lord  descended  from  above. 

//e  howed  the  heavens^  arid  came  doivii,  and  it  was  dark  under  His  feet.' 

'-1  — 


C.  M. 


15^  1*^ 


11 


3; 


7^ 


"mm 


1.  The  Lord  de-scend-ed    from    a  -  bove,  And  bow'd  the  lieav'ns  most  high, 


4^  1  j  ^  1  L.^^  ^ 


I 


— 


4- 


And 


EE 


un  -  der-neath  His  feet  He 


cast 


The  darkness  of 


the 


1 


sky. 


A-MEJJ. 


2  On  cherub  and  on  cherubim, 
Full  royally  He  rode, 
And  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds, 
Came  flying  all  abroad. 


3  He  sat  serene  upon  the  floods, 
Their  fury  to  restrain ; 
And  He,  as  sovereign  Lord  and  King, 
For  evermore  shall  reigu.  Amen. 


J      Thou  art  the  Way,  to  Thee  alone. 


"Jesus  said  urilo  him,  I  am  the  Way,  Oie  Truth,  and  (he  Life." 


C.  M. 


Thou  art  the  Truth,  Thy  word  alone 
True  wisdom  can  impart; 

Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind. 
And  purify  the  heart. 


3  Thou  art  the  Life,  the  rending  tomb 
Proclaims  Thy  conquering  arm, 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  Thea 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 


i  Thou  art  the  Wny,  the  Truth,  the  Life; 
Grant  us  that  way  to  know. 
That  troth  to  keep,  that  life  to  win. 
Whose  joyfj  eternal  flow.  Ascen. 


God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way. 

**  Thy  footsteps  are  not  known. 


c.  ^r. 


  i-  1-<5'  H- 


mya  -  te  -  rious  way 
a- 


His    ■won-ders    to     per  -  form  ; 

-f^     -tS^  -iSh 


Deep  iu  unftitboma'ble  mines-', 

Of  never-failing  skill, 
He  treasui'esup  His  bright  designs, 

And  works  Uis  sovereign  will. 
Ye  fearful  f^aints,  fresh  courage  take; 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  sliall  break 

In  blessings  on  your  head. 
Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  Him  for  His  grace: 


Behind  a  frowning  providence 

He  hides  a  smiliug  face. 
5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast. 

Unfolding  every  hour: 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 

But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 
G  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 

And  scan  His  work  in  vain; 
God  is  His  own  interpreter. 

And  He  will  make  it  plain.  Amen. 


Happy,  thrice  happy  they,  who  hear 

"Blessed  is  Hw people,  O  Lord,  that  can  rejoice  in  Thee." 
,11  I 


L.  M. 


[4v^  ,_  1    I  J 


sound ;  Who 

iiil 


1.  Happy,  thrico  hap-py  they,  who  hear  Thy  sa-cred  trumpet's  joyful  sound  ;  Who 


- 1  "I  -*- 


may  at  fes  -  ti-vals  ap  -  pear.  With  Thy  most  glorious  presence  crown'd;  Amen. 

I 


2  For  in  Thy  strength  they  sliall  advance,  _ 
Whose  conquests  from  Thy  favour  spring: 
The  Lord  of  hosts  is  our  defence. 
And  Israel's  God  our  Israel's  King.  Amen. 


504' 


The  Lord  my  pasture  shali  prepare. 

"  Tkfi  Lord  u  mi/  Shepherd;  ihcrcfore  can  I  Jack  nothing." 


Six  8s. 


1.  Ihc  Lord  my  pas-ture  shall  pre-paro,  jVnd  feed  mo  vrMx    a    slicpherd's  care  ; 


T*-    ->S^  1^ 


1 


H!2  ^_ 


-^4 


"3^B=^^i^r^ ; 

— ^c*^  '  


IS 


His  jiiesencc  shall  my  v.-ants  sup-jjly,  jVnd  guard  me  wth    a    watch-ful    eye  ; 

j2.    ^  m  J  -4^ . 

i 


1     ,    1    1    .  1 

— ^  — ^- 

H  »-# 

'         ;  1 

-!   -  - 

K     '-^  r 


loun 


My  noonday  walks  He  shall  attend.  And  all    my  midnight  hours  de-fend.  A-mxn. 

-/9-  -19- 


IP 


2  When  in  the  sultry  globe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant, 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 
My  weary,  wandering  steps  He  leads, 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 


3  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
For  Thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still ; 
Thy  friendly  crook  shall  give  me  aid. 
And  guide  mo  through  the  dreadful  shade. 


GLOMA  PATEL 

To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 

And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 

33o  glory  in  the  highest  given, 

By  all  in  earth,  and  all  in  heaven, 

As  was  through  ages  heretofore, 

Is  now,  and  shall  bo  evermore.  Amen. 
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Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah. 

"  TUesc  confessed  that  they  were  slratujers  and  pilgrims  on  the  earth." 
FntsT  Tone. 


5S.  "S.  4. 


1.  Guide  me,   O  Thou  great  Jo  -  Lo 


vab,   Pilgrim  tlii'ough  this  har-reu  land  ; 
-^2.  .42.  ^ 


I     am  weak,  but  Thou  art  might  -  y  ; 


Hold  me  with  Thy  jiowerful  hand  : 


-S).   .fiL   ^  ^ 

tS>  r-R — i  1  —I  


iii 


P 


-Si 


--4- 


Bread  of 


heav 


en, 


Feed  me  now 


and 


11 


-I — 


=F- 


2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain, 

V.Tience  the  healing  streams  do  flow; 
Let  the  fiery  cloudy  pillar 
Lead  me  all  my  journey  through: 

Strong  deliverer, 
Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 


er  -  more . 


A  -  MliN. 


3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  an:sious  fears  subside, 
Death  of  death  and  hell's  destruction. 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side: 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thee.  Amen. 


SEcoyD  Tune. 


83. 7  s.  4. 


1.  Guide  me,    O  Thou  great  Je  -  ho  -  vah.  Pilgrim  through  this  bar  -  reu  laud; 


^  it       I     J  . 


t 


=1: 


I     am  weak,  but  Thou  art  might-y  ;   Hold  me  with  Thy  power-ful  hand  : 


-(2-      ^  -^V 


iifligicellancous. 


Bread  of    heav  -  en,      Feed  me   now   and    ev  -  cr  -  more. 


-ts'- 


IB 


506, 


zi-i 


Lead  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us. 

"  The  ark  of  the  covenant  went  hefore  them." 
Flkst  Tcue. 


85.75. 4. 


•<5'  tsi — (5^ 


-6i- 


1 


121 


11 


1.  Lead  us,  heavenly  Fa  -  ther,  lead  us     O'er  the  world's  tcm-pes-tuous  sea  ; 


^  a  a  r-f. 

-»  1  ^^P? 


1^  it 


1 


:=F=:!  i  ^-L-:r=X=-  r  = 

—A~—e^ — (S* — <& — —  iist^#-*-'- 


1^1 

Guard  us,  guide  us,  keep  us,    feed  us,     For   we  have  no  help  but  Thee ; 


-1^ — 


I 


.J —  ^— — I— 

fi* — — a — e> — 
3t 


=1=-+ 


Yet  pos  -  scss  -  ing    Ev  -  ery  bless-ing,    If   our  God  our  Fa-ther  be.  Amen. 


— # — ^ — 


2  Saviour,  breathe  forgiveness  o'er  us ; 
All  our  weakness  Thou  dost  know; 
Thou  didst  tread  this  earth  before  us, 
Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe; 
Long  and  dreary, 
Faint  and  weary, 
Through  the  desert  Thou  didst  go. 


3  Spirit  of  our  God,  descending, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  joy, 
Love  with  every  passion  blending, 
Pleasure  that  can  never  cloy: 
Thus  provided, 
Pardou'd,  guided. 
Nothing  can  our  peace  destroy.  Amzn. 


5o6, 


Lead  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us. 

"  The  aric  of  the  covenant  went  be/ore  them." 
Second  Tune. 


85.75.4. 





1.  Lead  us,  lieav'nly  Fa-thcr,  lead     us     O'er  the  livorld's  tempestuous  sea  ; 


1^ 


I 


2^: 


Guard  us,  guide  us,  keep  us,  feed  us,     For    we  have  no  heliD  but  Thee  : 


"1 — be: 


-(!?  

2  Saviour,  breathe  forgiveness  o'er  us; 
All  our  weakness  'Thou  dost  know; 
Thou  didst  tread  this  earth  before  us, 
Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe; 
Lone  and  drearj'. 
Faint  and  weary, 
Through  the  desert  'Thou  didst  go. 


3  Spii'it  of  our  God,  descending. 

Fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  joy; 
Love  with  every  passion  blending, 
Pleasure  that  can  never  cloy : 
Thus  provided, 
Pardon'd,  guided. 
Nothing  can  our  peace  destroy.  Amen. 


Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee. 

"  A  people  near  unto  Ilim." 


P.  M. 


FnisT  Tune. 

Cres. 


^^^^ 


1.  Near  -  er. 


my    God,    to  Thee, 

I  ! 


Near  -  cr 


 i-  H^>J  '  ' 


Thee,     E'en  tho'  it 


2  Though  like  the  wanderer, 

The  san  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone; 
Tet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

3  There  let  my  way  appear 

Steps  unto  heaven ; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  mo 

In  mercy  given; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 


4  Then  with  my  waking  thoughts 

Bright  witli  Tliy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  "griefs 

Altars  ru  raise; 
So  by  my  v.-oes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  Ood,  to  Thco, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

5  Or  if  on  joyful  wing, 

Cleaving  the  sky. 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee.  Amkx. 


Secoud  Tune. 


The  spacious  firmament  on  high 

"  The  heavens  declare  the  glory  of  God." 

d: 


M.  D. 

t 


I 

bluo 


e  - 


 1  ^ — -  r  I  —  

EI=iEt:c.-t;?itfc2=: 


And  spiin  -  gled  lieav'us,  a 


III         I  . 

shin  -  ing    frame,  Their 


ibn:; 


-_|_!  ^_ 


great  O  -  ri 


•  nal    pro  -  claim.  Th'unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day, 


 « — 

rr^  -T-±=t=l 

-  tor's  power  dis  -  plav, 


And  pub  -  lish  -  as 

I  1 

iir — ^ 


to 


0  r--'5'»  

— h- 


an      Al  -  might-y 
H»     •#•  -/g-  ^ 


si- 
Hand. 


-G—ri- 

A -MEN 


2  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Eepeats  the  story  of  her  birth; 
"Whilst  all  the  stars  that  round  her  burn, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll. 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 


3  What  though  in  solemn  silence  all 
Move  round  this  dark  terrestrial  ball; 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amidst  their  radiant  orbs  be  found; 
In  reason's  car  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorioxis  voice; 
For  ever  sinciug,  as  they  shine, 
"  The  Hand  that  mad:;  us  is  divine." 

Amen. 


509. 


O  Paradise,  O  Paradise. 

"Having  a  desire  to  depart,  and  to  he  with  Christ,  which  is  far  bett:r." 
First  TUi>"E. 


P.  M. 


-1^ — ^<5i- 


1.   O    Par  -  a  -  dise,    O    Par  -  a  -  dise,    Who  doth  not  crave  for   rest  ? 


Who  would  not  seek  the    hap  -  py  land  ^^^lere  they  that  loved  are  blest  ? 


All    rap-ture  through  and  through,  In  God's  most  ho  -  ly    sight.  A-men. 


2  0  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 

The  world  is  growing  old; 
Who  would  not  be  at  rest  and  free 
AVherc  love  is  never  cold  ? 

AVhere  loyal  hearts  and  true,  etc. 

3  0  Paradise,  0  Paradise, 

'Tis  weary  waiting  here; 
I  long  to  be  where  Jesus  is. 
To  feel,  to  see  Him  near; 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true,  etc. 


'1  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 
I  want  to  sin  no  more, 
I  want  to  be  as  pure  on  earth 
As  on  thy  spotless  shore; 

Where  loyal  hearts  and  true,  etc, 
5  0  Paradise,  0  Paradise, 
I  greatly  long  to  see 
The  special  place  my  dearest  Lord 
In  love  prepares  for  me; 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true,  etc. 


C  Lord  Jesus,  King  of  Paradise, 
O  keep  me  in  Thy  love. 
And  guide  me  to  that  happy  land 
Of  perfect  rest  above; 

Where  loyal  hearts  and  true, 
Stand  ever  in  the  light, 
All  rapture  through  and  through, 
In  God's  most  holy  sight.  Amen. 


509' 


O  Paradise,  O  Paradise. 

'  Having  a  desire  to  depart,  and  to  he  with  Christ,  which  is  far  letter." 
Skcoxd  TnsE. 


■/TV— L^--'  _<o  ^  1 — x>_UlI^  ^  


Par  -  a-dise,  Who  doth  not  crave  for  rest?  Who 


•would  not  seek  the  hap  -  py  land  Where  they  that  loved  are 


-G.  

blest?  Where 


I 


_<2_ 


?=i=i=^r-izHq=:jir=:: 


=3 


loy  -  al  hearts  and  true 

hearts   and  true 


Stand  ev 


I 

the 

r 


— n 

light ; 


All 


1^1  I  ^1 


 — 


rap-ture  Ihro'  and  thio', 


f3 


In  God's  most  ho  -  ly  sight 


—e>-~ — 


2  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 

The  world  is  growing  old; 
"Who  would  not  bo  at  rest  and  free 
"WTiere  love  is  never  cold  ? 
"Where  loyal  hearls  and  true,  etc. 

3  O  Paradise,  0  Paradise, 

'Tis  weary  waiting  here; 
I  long  to  be  where  Jesus  is. 
To  feel,  to  see  Him  near; 
Wuere  loyal  hearts  and  true,  etc. 

4  O  Paradise,  0  Paradise, 

I  want  to  sin  no  more, 
I  want  to  be  as  pure  on  earth 
As  on  thy  spotless  shore; 

Where  loyal  hearts  and  true,  etc. 


— r 

5  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 

I  greatly  long  to  see 
The  special  place  my  dearest  Lord 
In  love  prejjares  for  me ; 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true,  etc. 

6  Lord  Jesus,  King  of  Paradise, 

O  keep  me  in  Thy  love. 
And  guide  me  to  that  happy  land 
Of  perfect  rest  above; 

Where  loyal  hearts  and  true, 
Stand  ever  in  the  light, 
All  rapture  through  and  through, 
In  God's  most  holy  sight.  Amen. 


-  jQ      In  Thee  I  put  my  steadfast  trust. 

"In  Thee,  0  Lord,  have  I  put  my  trust;  let  me  never  be  put  to  confusion." 
FiiiST  Tune. 

1^      L  1  I 


C.  M. 


1.  In  Thee    I     put  my  stead-fast  trust,     De-fend  me,  Lord, from  shame: 


In-cline  Thine  ear,  and  save  my  soul,  For  righteous  is    Thy  Name.  Amen. 


3±l 


1 


2  Be  Thou  my  strong  abiding-place, 

To  which  I  may  resort: 
Thy  promise,  Lord,  is  my  defence. 
Thou  art  my  rock  and  fort 

3  My  steadfast  and  unchanging  hope 

Shall  on  Thy  power  depend; 
And  I  in  grateful  songs  of  praise 
My  time  to  come  will  spend. 


4  While  God  vouchsafes  me  His  support, 

I"ll  in  His  strength  go  on; 
All  other  righteousness  disclaim, 
And  mention  His  alone. 

5  Therefore,  with  psaltery  and  harp. 

Thy  truth,  O  Lord,  111  praice; 
To  Thee,  the  God  of  Jacob's  race. 
My  voice  in  anthems  raise.  Amen. 


1.  In  Thee  I     put  my  stead-fast  trust,  Do  -  fend   mo,  Lord,  from  shamo  : 


19- 


Incline  Thine  car,  and  save   my  soul.  For  righteous  is 

\  i  H—  - 


Thy  Name.  A  -  jien. 

mm 


iHisrcUancous. 


II. 


Almighty  God  !  I  call  to  Thee. 

"Behold  vie  come  unto  Thee;  for  Thou  art  Ihc  Lord  owr  God." 

■         J  I.J  ^   I  ^ 


83.7S.8S. 


r  ^-^^-^ — 

1.  Al-miglit-y   God,  I    call  to  Thee,  By  sore  temp -ta  -  tion  sLak 


en; 


In  -  cline  Thy  gra-cious  ear  to   me,    And  leave  me    not   for  -  sak  -  en ; 


For  who  that  feels  the  power  with  -  in 


-4^ 


Of 
■A 


past 


re  -  morse  and 


res: 


It 


pres  -  ent     sin,       Can  stand, 


I 

0 


33 


Lord, 


be 


fore     Thee  ?    A  -  men. 


2  On  Thee  alone  my  stay  I  place, 
All  human  help  rejecting; 
Reljing  on  Thy  sovereign  grace, 

Thy  sovereign  aid  expecting. 
I  rest  upon  Thy  sacred  word. 
That  thou'lt  repel  him  not,  0  Lord, 
\Vho  to  Thy  mercy  fleeth. 


3  And  though  I  travail  all  the  night. 
And  travail  all  the  morrow, 
My  trust  is  in  Jehovah's  might. 

My  triumph  in  my  sorrow; 
Forgetting  not  that  Thou  of  old 
Didst  Israel,  though  weak,  uphold; 
When  weakest  then  most  loving  I 


though  my  sinfulness  be  great, 

Redeeming  love  is  greater; 
What  though  all  hell  should  lie  in  wait, 

Supreme  is  my  Creator; 
And  He  my  rock  and  fortress  is, 
And  when  most  helpless,  most  I'm  His, 

My  btreugth  and  my  Kedeemer.  Amen. 


I 


5 Lead,  kindly  Light. 
•     ••  Jn  the  day-time,  also  He  led  them  with  a  cloud,  and  all  the  night  through  at 
with  the  light  of  fire."  r.  M. 

1 .  Lead,  kiudly  Light,  a  -  mid  th'en-circling   gloom,     Lead  Thou  mc      on  ; 

Is  p-]    I  ^— 

I  I  p 

The  night  is  dark,  and  I   am  far  from  home ,       Lead  Thou  me  on. 


Keep  Thou   my       feet ;       I        do   not    ask       to  see 


The     dis  -  tant   scene  ;  one  step  e  -  nough      for      me.        A  -  men. 

2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  pray'd  that  Thou 

Shoukl.st  lead  me  on; 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path ;  but  now 

Lead  Thou  me  on. 
I  loved  the  garish  day;  and,  spite  of  fears, 
Pride  ruled  my  will :  remember  not  past  years. 

3  So  long  Thy  power  has  blest  me,  sure  it  still 

Will  lead  me  on 
O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till 

The  night  is  gone, 
And  with  the  raorn  those  angel  faces  smile. 
Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost  awhile.  Amen. 


Jiflirjcenaneouis. 

O  where  shall  rest  be  found  ? 


'  Ltl  us  labour  to  enter  into  that  rest." 
FiBST  Tune. 


S.  M. 
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1.    O    where  shall  rest  be 


found,  Eest   for    the  wea  -  ry     soul  ?  'Twcro 
_     — ts> — p — CP    -a-  '^^ 

— — ^  1  >i — h 


mi 


vain  the    o  -  ceau's  depths  to  sound,  Or   pierce  to    ei  -  ther    pole.  A-men. 

^  l'^  ^1 
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2  The  world  can  never  give 

The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh: 
'Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 

There  is  a  life  above, 
"Dnmeasnred  by  the  flight  of  years; 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 


4  There  is  a  death  whose  pang 

Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath; 
0  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  the  second  death ! 

5  Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace, 

Teach  us  that  death  to  shun. 
Lest  we  be  banished  Irom  Thy  face, 
And  evermore  undone.  Amen. 


Second  Tune. 


— v— 

— — 
 i — 

'—(5' — 

— si  ^ 

i9-  • 

S.  M. 


1.    0    Vv'here  shall  rest  be   found,    Eest   for   the    wca  -  ry    soul  ?  'Twero 


pi: 


Sip 


If?; 


n-- 


I 

vain  the    o-ccan's  depths  to  sound.  Or  pierce  to    ei  -  ther  pole. 


1^1 


IN 


I  '  r  ^  r  ■ 


4.-MZN. 
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UtiisceUaneotis. 

Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid  ? 

Jf  any  man  serve  Me,  hi  him  follow  Me;  and  where  I  am,  there  shall  also 
My  servant  be." 


I  I 

1.  Art   tliou  -wea 


art   thou  Ian  -  gnicl,   Art  thou  sore  dis  -  tress' d  ? 


9- 


"Come  to    Me,"  saithOne,  "and  com-ing, 


221 


 1 — -5  


2  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him, 

If  He  be  my  Guide  ? 
"  In  His  feet  and  hands  are  wound-prints, 
And  His  side." 

3  Is  there  diadem,  as  Monarch, 

That  His  brow  adorns  ? 
"  Yea,  a  crown,  in  very  surety, 
But  of  thorns." 

4  If  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow, 

AMint  His  guerdon  here  ? 
"  Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labour, 
Many  a  tear." 


5  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 

What  hath  He  at  last  ? 
"Sorrow  vauquish'd,  labour  ended, 

Jordan  pass'd." 
G  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 

AVill  He  say  me  nay  ? 
"Not  tiU  earth,  and  not  till  heaven 

Pass  away." 
7  Finding,  following,  keeping,  fitiiiggling, 

Is  He  sure  to  bless? 
"Saints,  apostles,  prophets,  martyrs, 
Answer,  Yes."  Amen. 


5 


1 4- 


I       I  ' 


p.  M. 


-if 


^^—0  r- 

1.  Art    thou  wea  -  ry. 


art   thou  lan-guid,  Art    thou  sore  dis  -  tress'd? 

^  f2..    ♦      ^       ^  ^ 


A  \  !  I  L_,  .  ^1 
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'Come  to    Me,"  saith  One,  "and  com-ing 


rest." 


A-  JIEN. 
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fEigcellaneous. 

Thou  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height. 


•miom  have  I  in  heaven  but  Thee?  ' 


Six  8s 


I  111  I 

1 .  Thou  hid  -  den   lovo    of  God,  ■whose  height, Whoso  depth  un  -  fath  -  om'd 


-.49- 


±= 


no    man  kno-ws :    I        see    from    far     Thy    beau  -  teous  light, 

I 


I 

In  - 


f5F 


'■1      • ! 

— ^= 

!                   1  --1 
ly       I      sigh  for 

1        1  1 
Thy     re  -  pose  : 

 «  e>  1 

-  - 
1 

My 

heart     is    pain'd,  nor 
1 

19-  -G- 

•  —   <^  «i  
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 1  is?  1  m  — 

 ^  C  L,_ 

1 

^ — i — f—r^"^- 

K  rill 

1  1 

L-j  1  [  L>,__] 

2  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun  [share?  |  3  0  hide  this  self  from  me,  that  I 


That  strives  with  Thee  my  heart  to' 
Ah  !  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone. 

The  Lord  of  eveiy  motion  there. 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  each  be  free, 
When  it  had  found  repose  in  Thee. 


No  more,  but  Christ  in  me,  may  live; 
My  vile  affections  cnicify. 

Nor  let  one  darling  lust  survive; 
In  all  things  nothing  may  I  see. 
Nothing  desire,  or  seek,  but  Thee. 


4  Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 
My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  Thy  call: 
Speak  to  my  inmost  soul,  and  say, 
lam  thy  love,  thy  God,  thy  all; 
To  feel  Thy  power,  to  hear  Thy  voice. 
To  taste  Thy  love,  be  all  my  choice.  Amen. 


T     The  Lord  our  God  is  clothed  with  might 

*  "0  Lord,  how  manifold  are  Thy  works." 


Rebel,  ye  waves,  and  o'er  the  land 

With  threatening  aspect  roar; 
The  Lord  uplifts  His  awful  hand. 

And  chains  you  to  the  shore.- 
Howl,  winds  of  night,  your  force  combine 

Without  His  high  behest. 
Ye  shall  not  in  the  mountain  pine, 

Disturb  the  sparrow's  nest. 


His  voice  sublime  is  heard  afar, 

In  distant  peals  it  dies; 
He  yokes  the  whirlwind  to  His  car, 

And  sweeps  the  howling  skies. 
Ye  nations,  bend,  in  reverence  bend; 

Ye  monarchs,  wait  His  nod, 
And  bid  the  choral  song  ascend 
To  celebrate  your  God.  Amen. 


O  Thou  to  whom  all  creatures  bow 

"  O  Lord,  our  Governor,  how  excellent  is  Thy  Kame  in  all  the  world." 


Thro'  aU  the  world  how  great  art  Thou !  How  glo-rious  is 


75-  sr. 

Thy  Name!  A -men. 


In  heaven  Thy  wondrous  acts  arc  sung, 

Nor  fully  reckon'd  there; 
And  yet  Thou  mak'st  the  infant  tongue 

Thy  boundless  praise  declare. 
When  heaven.  Thy  beauteous  work  on 

Employs  my  wondering  sight;  [high, 
The  moon,  that  nightly  rules  the  sky, 

With  stars  of  feebler  light; 


I  O  what  is  man,  that,  Lord,  Thou  lov'st 
To  keep  him  in  Thy  mind  ? 
Or  what  his  offspring,  that  Thou  prov'st 
To  them  so  wondrous  kind  ? 
5  O  Thou  to  whom  all  creatures  bow 
Within  this  earthly  frame. 
Through  all  the  world  how  great  art  Thou  J 
How  glorious  ia  Thy  name!  Ajiek. 


iHaisccIlanccius. 

My  hope,  my  steadfast  trust. 

Be  strong,  and  He  shall  establish  your  heart,  all  ye  that  put  your  trust  in  the  Lord." 
FiKST  Tune. 


S.  M. 


 ^  U.C^  ^  L.^  5<_L.^^  l—f^  1  <-^^ 


1.  My    hope,  my  stead-fast 


 P-|  p-Fa 


 ^ 

trust, 


I        I  ' 

on     Thy  help    re  -  pose ; 


-a- 


=2: 
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Tliiit  Thou,  my  God,  art  just  and  good,  My   soul  -with  com-fort  knows.  A-men. 


h,  fS"  ' 


— I  — 


fi>  Gh- 
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2  Whate'cr  events  betide, 

Thy  wisdom  times  them  all; 
Thenli  Lord,  Thy  se  rvant  safely  hide 
From  those  that  seek  his  fall. 

3  The  brightness  of  Thy  face 

To  me,  0  Lord,  disclose; 
And  as  Thy  mercies  still  increase, 
Preserve  me  from  my  foes. 

6  Ye  that  on  God  rely, 

Courageously  proceed; 
For  He  will  still  your  hearts  supply 
"With  strength  in  time  of  need.  Amen. 


4  How  great  Thy  mercies  are 
To  such  as  fear  Thy  name, 
Which  Thou,  for  those  that  tnist  Thy 


Dost  to  the  world  proclaim  ! 
5  O  all  ye  saints,  the  Lord 
With  eager  love  pursue; 
Who  to  the  just  will  help  afford, 
And  give  the  proud  their  due. 


[care, 
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Second  Tune. 


S.  M. 


■J  1 


1.  My 


I 

hope,  my    stead  -  fast  trust, 

"^9"  "^P"  "^P" 


I 


on     Thy  heliD  ro 


-|  frj  p. 


pose  : 


3-1 


I 

art  g 

il 


IS: 


That  Thou,  my  God,  art  good  and  just, 

^ 


My 


soul  with  comfort  knows.  A-men. 


 — ,  ^— r-K?  '  rl  '^—r-^  r'^—'^-n 


^10  ^  worship  the  King. 

%_y         _y    "  0  Lord,  My  God,  T?iou  art  very  great;  Thou  art  clothed  with  honour  and  majesty."  ^S.Ss.^, 


i3i 


m 
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1.    0    -wor-sliip    tlio  King,    All    glo-rious    a  -  bove;     O  grate  -  ful  -  ly 


sing   His  power  and    His   love;    Our  Shield    and   De  -  fend  -  er,  The 


Eg 
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Ancient  of  days,  Pa  -  vilion'd  in  splendour,  And  girded  with  praise.  A-men, 

gig 


-O — ^ 
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O  teU  of  His  might, 

O  sing  of  His  grace. 
Whose  robe  is  the  liglit; 

Whose  canopy,  space; 
His  chariots  of  wrath 

Deep  thunder-clouds  form 
And  dark  is  His  path 

On  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

The  earth,  with  its  store 

Of  wonders  untold, 
Almighty,  Thy  power 

Hath  founded  of  old— 
Hath  stablished  it  fast 

By  a  changeless  decree, 
And  round  it  hath  cast, 

Like  a  mantle,  the  sea. 


4  Thy  bountiful  care 

What  tongue  can  recite? 
It  breathes  iu  the  air, 

It  shines  in  the  light; 
It  streams  from  the  hills; 

It  descends  to  the  plain, 
And  sweetly  distils 

Iu  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

5  Frail  children  of  dust, 

And  feeble  as  frail. 
In  Thee  do  we  trust, 

Nor  find  Thee  to  fail; 
Thy  mercies,  how  tender, 

How  firm  to  the  end, 
Our  Maker,  Defender, 

Kedeemer,  and  Friend ! 


6  0  measureless  might, 

Ineffable  love ! 
While  angels  delight 

To  hymn  Thee  above. 
The  humbler  creation, 

Though  feeble  their  lays, 
With  true  adoration 

Shall  lisp  to  Thy  praise.  Amen. 


520. 


Far  from  my  heavenly  home. 

•'My  tout  tliirsteth  for  Thee,  my  flesh  also  longelh  after  Thtc;  in  a  barren  and 
dry  land  where  no  loater  is." 


S.  M. 


FlILIT  TUNK. 


1.  Fiir    from  my  heaven -ly 


home, 


Far 


from  my 


~<s>- 
Fa 
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ther's  breast, 


L.l~S?" 
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— — g+f4— pgr— ^-^y^Hgg^ 


Fainting   I      cry,  blest  Spir-it,    come,    And  speed  me  to    my      rest.  A-men, 


^1 


1 
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My  spirit  homeward  turns, 
And  fain  would  thither  flee; 

My  heart,  O  Sion,  droops  and  yearns, 
When  I  remember  thee. 


3  To  the?,  to  thee  I  press, 
A  dark  and  toilsome  road; 
A^^len  shall  I  pass  the  wilderness, 
And  reach  the  saints'  abode  ? 


d  God  of  my  life,  be  near: 
On  Thee  my  hopes  I  cast: 
O  guide  me  through  the  desert  hero. 
And  bring  me  home  at  last.  Amen. 


20. 


Secosd  Tdhe. 


S.  M. 


^zz*- 


1.  Far    from  my  heaven -ly 


'&'izzizi 


home, 

JSL 


i 


Far    from  my    Fa  -  ther's  breast, 

m 


Fainting  I      crj',  blest  Siiirit, 


come.  And  speed  me  to 

Hi         I  I 


my     rest.  A-men. 


L.M. 

Pkakk  God  from  'Whom  all  blessings  flow; 
Priise  Him  all  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost.  Amek. 

L.  M. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  Whom  eai  th  and  heaven  adore, 

Be  glory,  as  it  was  of  old, 
Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore.  Am£n. 

C.  M. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  Whom  we  adore. 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 

And  shall  be  evermore.  Amen. 

C.  M.  D. 

To  praise  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit  all-divine, — 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  Ono 

Let  saints  and  angels  join ; — 
Glory  to  Thee,  bless'd  Three  in  One, 

The  God  Whom  we  adore, 
/.s  was,  and  is,  and  shall  be  done, 

When  time  shall  be  no  more.  Amen. 

S.  M. 

To  God  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit,  glory  be. 
As  was,  and  is,  and  shall  be 

To  all  eternity.  Am£N. 

S.  M.  D. 

Praise  as  in  ages  past. 

Praise  as  in  glory  now. 
Praise  while  eternity  shall  last. 

To  Thee,  O  God  we  vow: 
Whom  all  the  heavenly  host 

And  saints  on  earth  adore ; 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 

Be  glory  evermore.  Amen. 

8.8.6:8.8.6. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  Whom  heaven's  triumphant  host 
And  saints  on  earth  adore, 

Be  glory  as  in  ages  past. 

As  now  it  is,  and  so  shall  last 
When  time  shall  be  no  more.  Ames 

8.8:  8.8:  8.8. 
To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  glory  in  the  highest  given. 
By  all  in  earth  and  all  in  heaven. 
As  was  through  ages  heretofore. 
Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore.  AilEN. 

8.8.8:8.8.8.  ' 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Gbost, 
The  God  Whom  heaven's  triam^hant  host 

And  suffering  saints  on  exr  J[i  adore,  '.  '  ; 
Be  glory  as  in  ages  past,  i  i 

As  now  it  is,  and  so  shaU  ksi 

When  time  itself  shall  be  ncMiloro.  Amit-j 

8.7:8.7:  8.8.7. 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  bless'd. 

Supreme  o'er  esrih  an^4^heaTen, 
Eternal  Three  in  One  confeas'd. 

Be  highest  glory  gi^qn.  . 
As  was  through  ciges  hereiofofe. 
Is  now,  and  Si.all  be  evtrraore, 

By  all  in  cr.ith  aa4  heavon.  AiCBXt. 


7.7.7.7. 

Holt  Father,  Holy  Son, 

Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One  1 

Glory,  as  of  old,  to  Thee, 

Now,  and  evermore  shall  be !  Amek. 

7.7:  7.7:7.7. 

Pk.\ise  the  Name  of  God  most  high. 
Praise  Him,  all  below  the  sky. 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost; 
As  through  countless  ages  past. 
Evermore  His  praise  shall  last.  Amss. 

7.7.7.7:  7.7.7.7. 
Holt  Father,  fount  of  light, 
God  of  wisdom,  goodness,  might: 
Holy  Son,  Who  cam'st  to  dwell, 
God  with  us,  Emmanuel ; 
Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
God  of  comfort,  peace,  and  love; 
Evermore  be  Thou  adored, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord.  Amen. 
N.  B.— For  metre  Ten  7s.  begin  this  doxology  by 
prefixing  the  last  two  Unes,  thus: — 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord, 
Evermore  be  Thou  adored. 
Holy  Father,  etc. 

8.7:8.7., 

Praise  the  Father,  earth  and  heaven, 
Praise  the  Son,  the  Spirit  praise, 

As  it  was,  and  is,  be  given 
Glory  through  eternal  days.  Amen. 

8.7,-8.7:  8.7.8.7. 
Let  the  voice  of  all  creation. 

Earth  and  h(;aven 's  triumphant  host,  J 
Praise  tUt  Gpdiof  our  salvation, 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
See  the  heavenly  tldcrs  casting 

Golden  crowns  before  His  throne: 
H:\llclujah8  everlasting 

Bb^  Him,  and  Him  alone.  Amxk.' 

8.7.8.7;  1.7. 
GBpAT  Jehovah  !  we  adore  Thoo, 

Ood  tUe  Father,  Ciod  the  Son, 
GQd  t^e  Spirit,  join'd  in  glory 
On  the. same  ejernal  throne; 

EniUess  praises 
To  Jehovaho.  Three  in  One.  Ames. 

8.7.8.7:7.7.  || 
To  the  FMb^,  throned  in  heaven,  i 
To  tta.SaiYiour,  Christ,  His  Son,  •! 
To  tljo  Spirit,  praise  be  given, 

Eyoriauhing  Three  in  One; 
Ai^  oif  oidi  the  Trinity  , 
SWl  is  yorshipped,  still  shall  be.  ;  Jt^tmi 
10.10.10.10, 
To  Gqd  thft- Father,  and  to  God  the  Son, 
To  God  tho-Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be.  pr^iisu  *om  all  on  earth  and  aU  in  heavoo, 
And.yvae,  acd  is,  and  over  shall  be  given.  AlfXjr, 

6.5.5.5:  6.5.6.5. 
By  angels  in  heaven 

Of  every  degree. 
And  saints  upon  earth, 

All  praise  be  address'd. 
To  God  in  Three  Persona, 

One  God  over  bless'd; 
As  it  has  been,  now  is, 

And  always  shall  be.  Amen. 


C.C.G.fl. 
To  Father  and  to  Son, 

And  Holy  (.rhost,  to  Thee, 
Eternal  Three  in  One. 

Eternal  glory  be.  Amen. 

6.G.C.C:  C.6.6.G. 
To  Father,  and  to  Sou, 

And,  Holy  Ghost,  to  Theo, 
Eternal  Three  in  One, 

Eternal  glory  be; 
And  hath  been,  and  is  now, 

And  shall  bo  evermore: 
Before  Thy  throne  we  bow, 

And  Theo  our  God  adore.  Amex. 

7.6.7.C:7.G.7.G. 
O  Father  ever  gloriovis, 

O  everlasting  Sou, 
O  Spirit  all  vic  torious. 

Thrice  Holy  Three  in  One, — 
Great  God  of  our  salvation. 

Whom  earth  jiud  heaven  adore. 
Praise,  glory,  adoration. 

Be  Tlune  for  evermore.  AiizN. 

6.6.4:0.6.6.4. 
To  Father  aud  to  Son' 
And  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 

All  praise  be  given. 
As  hath  been  heretofore 
And  shall  be  evermore : 
Let  all  His  Name  adore 

In  earth  and  heaven.  Amen. 

8.6.8.4. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  praise 
From  earth  and  heaven  ascend: 
The  loftiest  notes  that  f,aiuts  can  raise 
World  without  end.  Amejj. 

7.7.7.5. 

Holy  Father,  Holy  Son, 
Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 


Hallelujahs  round  Thy  throne 
BiBO  eternally.  Amen. 

6,0.6.6:8.8. 
To  God  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blcss'd, 
Eternal  Three,  in  One, 
All  worship  be  address'd, 
Aa  heretofore 
It  was,  is  now, 
Aud  shall  bo  so 
For  evermore.  Amen. 
6.5.6.5. 
GLont  to  the  Father, 

Glory  to  the  Sou, 
Aud  to  Thee,  blest  Spirit, 
Whilst  all  ages  ruu.  Amen. 

8.4,8.4:  8.8.8.4. 
Fathkh,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 

Thou  One  iu  Three 
Praise  to  Thine  eternal  merit. 

All  praise  to  Thee : 
From  the  morning  of  creation. 
From  the  tribes  of  every  natiou, 
Glory,  power,  and  adoration. 

Thine  ever  be.  Amen. 
8.8.8.6. 
0  HOLT  Father,  Holy  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit,  Three  iu  One, 
As  was,  and  is,  iind  shall  be  done, 

Glory  to  Thee,  O  Lord.  Amen. 
8.8.8.8. 

All  praise  to  the  Father,  the  Son, 
And  Spirit,  thrice  holy  and  bless'd, 

Th'  eternal,  supreme  Three  in  Oue, 
Was,  is,  aud  still  shall  be  address'd.  Amen. 
11.11.11.11. 

O  Fatheu.  Almighty,  to  Thee  be  addressed. 
With  Christ  aud  the  Spirit,  One  God  ever  ble.ss'd. 
All  glory  and  worship  from  earth  and  from  heaven. 
As  was,  and  is  now,  aud  shall  ever  be  given.  A.MEN. 


Come,  let  us  adore  Him 


,  come  bow  at  His  feet.  us- 

I    ,     I     I     1     I  1 1 


INDEX  OF  HYMNS  AND  TUNES. 


HvMN.  FiEST  Line.  Author  of  Hymn,  Tl-nt.  CoHPosLr.  <ii:  S"ui:cr. 

474.  A  charge  to  keep  I  have  Rev.  C.  Wesley^  1762. ..  .Southwell  Denh  altt  s  Psalter. 

38.  A  few  more  years  shall  roll   H.  Bonar,  D.D.^  1856. .  .Chalvey  Rev.  Dr.  JIayne. 

365. A  glory  gilds  the  gacred  page  William  Cowper  Heysham  J.  IVihoii. 

397.  A  mounUin  fastness  is  our  God  Tr.  Bp.  Wkittingham.  .Ein'  Feste  Burg.  15:9. 

335.Abidewithme;fastfallsthe  eventide.. ..7?.z,.  H.  F.  Lyte^  Z847.. .  ]  "^^^tztm^A:  h]  D^l'^yte. 

211  .According  to  Thy  gracious  word  J.  Montgomery^  1825  St.  John,  Westm. .  .Jatncs  TurU\  i8(;2. 

421.  Adored  for  ever  be  the  Lord  Metrical  Psalm  Tiverton  Grigg. 

156. Again  the  Lord  of  life  and  light  Anna  L.Barbauld^  1773. Hermann  N.  Hermann. 

382.  Ah,  how  shall  fallen  man  Dr.  Watts.,  1709-1720...  .St.  Bride  Dr.  Howard,  i77o. 

379. Ah,  not  like  erring  man  is  God  Bp.  H.  U.  Onderdonk..  .'R.td.h.^^A,  No.  12.  ..Ancient  Melody. 

371. All  glorious  God,  what  hymnsof  praise./??-.  Doddridge,  1755  Brockham  J.  Clarke,  1700. 

72. All  glory,  laud,  and  honour  i^th  C.  Rev.  Dr.  Ncale...St.  Theodulph  M.  Teschitery  1613. 

424. All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  Name  Ediv.  Perronet,  1780. . . .  ] 

Coronation  (2). . .  O.  Holdcn. 
92.  All  is  o'er,  the  pain,  the  sorrow  Rev.  J.  Moultrie,  1851.  .Dresden  Dres.Hymn-B .\-jt-j. 

405. All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell  William  Hethe  (.')  1561.]  ^''^  I?"^'^^^^^!)  (2)—'  ^"^""I'^^i 

333.A11  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night......  Ken,  ,709  ]  "(^^Z  [2;^^^ ^^i^'^- 

378. All  ye  who  seek  for  sure  relief  Tr.  Rev.  E.  Caswall  Arden  /K.  //.  Walter\ji&--g'\. 

430  .  Alleluia,  song  of  sweetness  i^t/t  C.Dr.Neale(var\{)  .DuXcc  Carmen  Michael  llaydn. 

166.  Almighty  Father,  bless  the  word  J.  Montgomery  Grace  Church  Pleyel. 

511.  Almighty  God,  I  call  to  Thee  Luther  Gloria  I'aschali  Hans  Kugelmann. 

311. Almighty  Lord,  before  Thy  throne  Anne  Steele  Redhead,  No.  28. ..A'.  Redhead. 

442.  Although  the  vine  its  fruit  deny  Bp.  H.  U.  Onderdonk. .  .\\^h!>.Wis.u\!i  Dr.  Edu>.  Hodges. 

471.  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  Cross   Dr.  Watts  Marlow  Old  English  Tune. 

206. And  are  we  now  brought  near  to  God..ZJ>-.  Doddridge  Horsley  W.Ilorslcy..^Ius.Bac. 

_ _  ^    .......  i.  ~        15    J/     ■  /     o       (Chenies(i)  T.  R.  Matthews. 

291. And  IS  the  time  approaching  Jane  Borthwick,  1859..  -j  y(.ntley  (2)  John  Hullah. 

.       ,L      1    •     .    •  I  1-       If  nr    1  (  Stuttgart  (i)  Dr.  Gaiintlctt. 

433.  Angel  bands,  in  strains  sweet  sounding./.  Montgomery   j  Redhead  No.i4(2)A'.  Redhead. 

24.  Angels  from  the  realms  of  glory  J.  Montgomery,  1819.  ..Regent  Square  Henry  Smart. 

,_,.,„.,,  (  Thomas  Scott,  iifyg  (  Arimathea  (i)  C.  F.  R. 

101. Angels,  roll  the  rock  away  -J  ^  .784  .....  "(  Firth  (2). . .i A'.  A.  Firth. 

153.  Another  six  days'  work  is  done  Dr.  Stennctt,  1712  Intercession  Rev.  Dr.  Dykes. 

399.  Approach,  my  soul,  the  mercy-seat  Rei'.  J.  Newton,  1779  Spohr  /,.  Spohr,  1734-1855, 

328.  Arise,  my  soul,  with  rapture  rise  Samuel  T.  Smith  Eisenach  Schcin,  1586-1630. 

287  Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake  Wm.  Shrubsole,  1776  Bartholdy  Mendelssohn. 

242.  Arm  these  Thy  soldiers,  mighty  Lord.  ..Bp.  Chr.  /^ffn/ftKor//!.  .Peterborough  Ch.J'sal.&^Hymn-B. 

.  ,  „„  ,k„    1,  1         {  St.  . 'Stephen  the  Sabaite,  S'^'i^'^^  (^)  Rev.  J.  H.  Hopkins. 

514.Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid  ^    ^^j.tr.AWr   Ulason  (2)   Catholic  Hymns. 

358.  As  now  the  sun's  declining  rays  Tr.A"7'.7.C/«i««'/i-/-,i837.St.  Olavc  Joseph  Bamhy,  1S61. 

61. As  <j'er  the  past  my  memory  strays  Bp.  Middlcton,  1831  Ilcrsal  W.  Lockett. 

452.  As,  panting  in  the  sultry  beam  John  Bowdler,  1815  St.  Martin  Sir  G.  J.  Elver. 

451  As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams. .  .Metrical  Psalm  St.  Olavc  Joseph  Barnly. 

155.  As  pants  the  wearied  hart  for  cooling  (      ,  ■    1  r>    1  'St.  Austin  (i)   S.  (he,  R.A  ..Vf.,  Eng. 

springs    ^Metrical  Psalm  Mendelssohn. 

450.  As,  when  the  weary  traveller  gains  Rev.  J.  Newton  Germany  Beethoven. 

45  .  As  with  gladness  men  of  old  W.  C.  Dix,  i860  Dix  Conrad  h'ocher. 

260. Asleep  in  Jesus!  blessed  sleep  !  Mrs.  Mackay,  .832  ]  Repose"(2)'.^.::;:.'7.  H.^tepherd. 

100.  At  the  Lamb's  high  fcasst  we  sing  Tr.  R.  Campbell,  1850..  .Salsburgh  Sebastian  Bach. 

463  Awake,  and  sing  the  song  ]Vm.  Hammond,  1745. . .  Festal  Song  W.  //.  //'.  [1872]. 

332.  Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun  Bp.  Ken,  1709  Morning  Hymn  Bartholemon,  1760. 

476  . \  wake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  ner\e,  ..Dr.  Doddridge  Christmas  Handel. 

429.Awake,  my  soul,  to  joyful  lays  Samuel  Medley,  ,780... .  ]  ''^^^^Jy'S^^,(^'6:~;r^^^^ 

148  Awake,  ye  saints,  awake  E.  Scott,  1763  St.  Mark   J.  Pearce,  Mus.Bac. 

409.  Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne  Dr.  Watts,  ith)...'  St.  Faith  Bamberg  H.  B.  1732. 

359.  Before  the  ending  of  the  day  St. A  «/^A-i)f?,374,tr.A^^a/c. Redhead,  No.  12. .  .Ancient  Melody. 
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nY>ty.  FihstLink.  Althou  of  Hvmn.  Ti-nk.  CoMPoaEn  or  Sol-ucb. 

807.  Before  the  Lord  %ve  bow  Francis  A',y  Christ  Church  l)r.  StcggaiL 

419.Hcgin,  iny  soul,  the  exalted  lay  y.  Ogilvie  Treves  }I.  Isaac,  1490. 

ISO.HehoUl  a  humble  train  St.  Helena  Ar.  IV.  H.  Monk. 

123  HehuUl  the  glories  of  the  Lamb  Dr.  H'atis,  1696  St.  Kulbert  Dr.  Gaunth  tt. 

80.  lichold  the  Lamb  of  God  M.  Bridges,  1S48  Ecce  Agnus  Dei. . .  }V.  II.  W.  [18O1]. 

564  liehoUl  the  morning  sun  Dr.  Watts,  1719   Thatcher  llattdel. 

410  Hlcss  God,  my  soul ;  Thou,  Lord  Metrical  Psalm  Eisenach  J.  H.  Schein. 

315  Ulest  be  the  tie  that  binds  John  Fawcctt ,  1772  IJoylston  Dr.  Loiucll  Mason. 

149.  Hlcst  day  of  God  !  most  calm  Kcv.  J.  Mason,  1683  Vigils  St.  Alhatis  Tittie-B. 

82.  Hound  upon  the  accursed  tree  Dean  Milman,  1S27  St.  Ansehn  Rev.  J.  H.  Hopkins. 

S09. Bread  of  heaven,  on  thee  we  feed  Josiah  Conder,  1824  \  l^f^'pham  ^:::::!sfGce'^K'AMy^. 

on-  i>      1    r.u         II-             11             r,^   TT  t       „  )  Euch'risticH'n(i)y)r.  7.  S.  B.  Hodges. 

20  / .  Hrcad  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken  Bp.  Heber,  18.-7   -j  Goudimel  (2). ....  Walter's  Choralf. 

472. Breast  the  wave,  Christian  Joseph  Stammers,  i8oi..Good  Cheer  George  W.  Warren. 

yfm   1)  •  <i-r  ■    1,                  .■  SSt.  Bernard  tj/jl/or-  1  St.  Alphcgc  (i)  .  .Z)>-.  Gaitntleit. 

491 .  Brief  life  is  here  our  portion  \  Neale.  \  Noel  {2).     ......  W.  //.  W.  [1869]. 

37. Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  ^  r-j.    ir  1        a  i  Santa  Laura  (i)..  W.  A.  Barrett. 

liiorning  f        ^''^''"^y   )  Webbe  (2)  Samuel  Weiie. 

224.  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill  Bp.  Heber,  1812  Siloam  Si.  Albnn's  Tune-B. 

26  .  Calm  on  the  listening  ear  of  night  E.  11.  Scars,  i860  St.  Agnes  Rev.  Dr.  Dykes. 

449.Children  of  the  heavenly  King  John  Cennick,  174-...]  ES^')'?'.".'!^;^i?/^'Vv/.,«r,  ,780. 

Elvey  (i)  Sir  G.  J.  lUvey. 

282.  Christ  is  made  the  sure  foundation. . . .    Sarum  Brev.,  tr.  Neale.  <  Oriel  (2)  A  ncicnt  Melody. 

\  Regent  Stiuare  (3)//t'«?-j'  Smart. 

279  Christ  is  our  Corner-stone  Zth  €.,  tr.  J.  Chandler .  ."irl&\e\\'Ood  Dr.  S.  S.  Wesley. 

486  c:hrist    leads  me  through  no  darker  I  .  J  St.MaryMagd. (1)7.  CrUger,  z6i%. 

rooms  ^Jiic/iardJ^ajeter,  lOSi...  .j  Northampton  {■z).Dr.  Croft,  1700. 

106. Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  again  1531,  t""-  C.  Winkworth..y\"\x\.Q:mki\i\%  German. 

98.Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day  Re-.,.  C.  Wesley,  X743....  |  ^^i^.  :::::'ke^: ^'l^:::„gal. 

331  .Christ,  Whose  glory  fills  the  skies  Rev.  C.  Wesley  Ratisbon  Werner  (Havergal). 

es  Christim  '  dost  thou  see  them  ?            \       ^  '"^'■e'"    »/  Crete,  j  St.And.ofCretc(i)j^«/.  Dr.  Dykes. 
tjH.Chnslian  .  dost  tnou  see  tnem  ?  ^^^^      j^-^^^^  .j  j-j^j   Hymns  East.  Cli. 

21 .  Christians, awake, salute  the  happy  morn. yo/jw  Byrom,  d.  1763 ...  .Yorkshire  Wainright,  1768. 

131. Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove. j5/-uw«<f,  1720. ...  Intercession  Rev.  Dr.  Dykes. 

25. Come  hither,  ye  faithful..   Tr.  Rev.  R.  Caswall  Adeste  Fideles  J.  Reading,  d.  1692. 

127  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  Creator,  come  .-I  Latin  Hymn,  \-2th  C  .St.  I'ranccs  G.  A.  Lohr. 

137  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire  !)th  C,  tr.  Bp.  Cosin  Veni  Creator  Rev.  J.  H.  Hopkins. 

355  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  with  God  the  Son  St.  Ambrose,  tr.  A^^a/i?. .  Redhead,  No.  4  Ancient  Melody. 

1.35. ("ome,  Holy  Spirit,  come   Joseph  Hart,  1759  St.  Helena  W.  H.  Monk. 

128  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove  S.  Brotvn,  Dr.  Waits..  .St.  Agnes  Rev.  Dr.  Dykes. 

208.  Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs  C.  Wesley,  Dr.  Watts... Fulbert  Dr.  Gauntlett. 

188.Come,  let  us  join  our  friends  above  Rev.  C.  Wesley,  .759       ]  ¥oTttTiim(2).:.-.'^  S^^/f^i'^^^^ 

330. Come,  my  soul,  thou  must  be  wak-  I  Von  Canitz,  tr.  Dr.Ar-^  Franc  (i)  Guil.  Franc,  1532. 

ing  (     }iold,  1838  I  Haydn  (2)  Ar.  W.W.Rousseau. 

401.Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare  Rev.  J.  Ne..ton,  1779....  ]  ^^^^i:; 

272. Come,  pure  hearts,  in  sweetest  mca-  \Adam  0/  St.  Victor,  tr.  j  Jubil   Dr.  H.  S.  Cutler. 

sures  j     R.  Campbell   I  Arnsbergh(2)  Freylingha2tsen\-;oi,. 

9. Come,  quickly  come,  dread  Judge  of  /  „      r   ^  v  o       i  Eaton  (i)  Wyville. 

of  ail  '.  f         ^-  ■rutt,eit,h.z%2S..  \  St  j^de  (2)  W  H.  Monk. 

102.  Come,  see  the  place  where  Jesus  lay  Thomas  S.  Kelly,  iSao. .  .Magdalen  College.. /Jr.  Hayes. 

428  <"ome,  Thou  .\lmighty  King  Madan's  Collection  Moscow  Giardini. 

462  Come,  we  that  love  the  Lord  Dr.  Watts,  1709  Olmutz  Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 

381  Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy  Joseph  Hart,  1759  Saxc-Weimar  Anc't  Melody,  1648. 

306  Come,  ye  thankful  people,  come  Dean  .Al/ord,  18.(5  St.  George  Sir  G.  J.  Elvey. 

129. Creator  Spirit, by  Whose  aid  <)th  C,  tr.  Drydcn  Linden  German. 

116. Crown  Him  with  many  crowns  M.  Bridges,  1848  Diadcniala  Sir  G.  J.  Elvey. 

354  Dawn  purples  all  the  East  with  light  StAmbrose,ni„\x.  A^^a/i-.  Redhead,  No.  4  R.  Redhead. 

481. Day  of  judgment,  dayof  wonders  Rev.  J.  Newton,  1779  Goudimel's  146th  ..French  Psalter, x^d^. 

483  .  Day  of  wrath  !  oh,  day  of  mourning  Thomas  de  Cclano,  i23o.Dies  Irae  Rev.  J.  II.  Hopkins. 

215. Dear  Saviour,  if  these  lambs  Ann  B.  Hyde,  1834  Pollock  .St.  Alban's  Tune-B. 

247. Deign  this  union  to  approve  Rev.  W.  B.  Collyer,  1812. St.  Bruno  John  Hullah. 

240.  Draw,  Holy  Ghost,  Thy  seven-fold  \e\\.Rev.  J.  Keble,  1827-1857. Grace  Church  Pleyel. 

»>.>rtT-.iTuu/^ir.-                   ^ro  jSt.  Fabian  (i). ...  C/<f//«  (//.  Wilson). 

310. Dread  Jehovah,  God  of  nations  C.  F.,  1804  -j  chcetham  (2)., ,,,  fK.  7/.  W.  [1850.] 
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IIvMv.  FiE«T  LivH.  Author  of  Hymn.  Tune.  Composer  or  Source. 

167. Dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing,  Lord  y.  Hart,  1759  Grace  Church  Pleyel. 

267. Eternal  Father!  strong  to  save  \V.  Whiting,  i860  Melita  Rev.  Dr.  Dykes. 

520.  Far  from  my  heavenly  home  Rev.  H.  F.  Lyte,  1834.  ■  |  l^^nn'a  (2)! ! ! !  ] ! !  i/K.^A^.'*^^^^^^ 

161  .Far  from  my  thoughts. vain  world  Dr.  Watts  Penitence  St.  Albans  Tune-B. 

143.  Father  of  heaven,  Whose  love  pro- /  ~  ^    ,       „  )  NotUer  (i)  W.  H.  Monk. 

found  (-"''f"^'-,  1810  y  Q^^^^  Church  (■z).Plcyd. 

271. Father  of  mercies,  bow  Thine  ear  B.  Beddoinc,  d.  1795. ..  .Dismission  St.  Albans  Tune-B. 

3S0.  Father  of  mercies  I  in  Thy  word  Anne  Steele  Chesterfield  Dr.  Halves. 

440.  Father,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss  Anne  Steele  Naomi  Dr.  Lo-vell  Mason. 

285. Fierce  was  the  wild  billow   5/yi«i!/o//KJ458,trAVrt/f. Erfurt  Germany  1609. 

187  .  For  all  the  sautts,  who  from  their  labours  iTfi'.  W.  W.  How,  i864..Sarum  Joseph  Barnby. 

396.  For  ever  here  my  rest  shall  be  Rev.  C.  Wesley,  1740  Portsmouth  Book  0/ Praise. 

489.  For  ever  with  the  Lord  !  J.  Montgomery,  1853  Schumann  R.  Schumann. 

186. For  the  .-Vpostles'  glorious  company  Rev.  W.  W.  How  Cloisters  Joseph  Barnby. 

492.  For  thee,  O  dear,  dear  country  Si.  Bernard,  tr.  AVa/.r. . .  Patmos  Walter  MacFarreii. 

407.  For  Thee,  O  God,  our  constant  pTa.\se. .  .Me/rieal  Psalm  Luton  Stanley  Biirder. 

201. Forth  from  the  dark  and  stormy  sky....  Bp.  Heber,  1827  Hulme  W.H.  W.  [1872.] 

318.  Forth  in  Thy  Name,  O  Lord,  I  go  Rev.  C.  Wesley,  ,749.  -  ■  •  j  fl'eb^/d?. ! ! ! :  I  'l^:: EL^Hu:;,,. 

49  .  Forty  days  and  forty  nights  Rev.  G.H.Smyttan,iSs6.  .llernlcin  M.  Hernlein,  1677. 

296  .  Fountain  of  good,  to  own  Thy  love  Dr.  Doddridge,  1755  Armagh  James  Titrle. 

289.  P'rom  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies  Dr.  Watts,  1719  Old  Hundredth.. .  Cuil.  Franc,  1543. 

175.  From  all  Thy  saints  in  warfare  Lord  Nelson,  1867  Holy  Days  F.  Weber. 

403  From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows  Rev.  H.  Stowell,  iS;^t. .  .Gotha.  Cantional  0/  Gotha. 

283  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains  Bp.  Heber,  1827  Missionary  Hymn.  Z-tjjt/f// 

190. Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken  RezK  J.  Newton,  1779. .-■  -j  Aus"trm  (iii.'.'.'.'.'.'^rt^./w!'^"''' 

r,A  r\       I.    .    T„  „  \  Italian,  Vt. Rev.  E.Cas-'jC,a^\\A\(\)  German, W.H.Monk 

74. Glory  be  to  Jesus  \   -j  St   ^,  ^  Cutler. 

220. Glory  to  the  Father  give  J.  Montgomery  Trinity  Song  J.  I.  T. 

179  Glory  toThee,  O  Lord  Emma  Poke,  1853  St.  Helena  W.  H.  Monk. 

273. Go  forth,  ye  heralds,  in  My  Name  John  Logan,  1776  ]  MendTnf2);'."'.*.^^^ 

83  Go  to  dark  Gethscmane  J.  Montgomery,  1822.  ..Gethsemane  Dr.  Chr.  Tye. 

309. God  bless  our  native  land  !  J.  S.  Dwight,  1844  Harlan  W.  W.  Rousseau. 

194  God  is  our  refuge  in  distress  Metrical  Psalm  Newcourt  H.Bond. 

502.  God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way  W.  Cowper,  1779  Albano  Vincent  Novella, 

423  God,  my  King,  Thy  might  confessing..  .5/.  Mant,  1832  Havergal  Rev.  Dr.  Ifavergal. 

94. God  of  mv  life,  O  Lord  most  high  Metrical  Psalm  i  ngelus  J.  Schcffler,  1657. 

443.God  of  my  life,  to  Thee  I  call  W.  Copper,  .770  {  s'-tteroi'icir.  :::^'^-/«»''''"'- 

328  .  God  of  our  fathers,  by  Whose  hand  Dr.  Doddridge  Asylum  W.  Horsley. 

469. God  shall  charge  Ilis  angel  legions  J.  Montgomery  Trust  Mendelssohn. 

344. God,  that  madest  earth  and  heaven  Bp.  Heber,  .827  ]  ^t^^^t)'}..\\\\\^^^^^ 

363.  God's  perfect  law  converts  the  soul  Metrical  Psalm  Hurlington  J.  F.  Burrowes. 

193  God's  temple  crowns  the  holy  mount. ...i1/f/>-/ira/  Psalm  Eaton  Wyvill. 

376. Grace!  'tis  a  charming  sound  Dr.  Doddridge  Swabia  \Dr.  Havcrgal.\ 

151  .Great  God,  this  sacred  day  of  Thine  Anne  Steele  Wavcrtree  W.  Shore. 

343.  Great  God  to  Thee  my  evening  prayer.  .Anne  Steele,  1760  St.  Vincent  CP. Willing.  [1535. 

484  Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear  Tr.  W.  /!.  Collyer,  1812.  Judgment  Mymn.. . Kluge's  Hymn-Boci, 

174.  Great  is  our  guilt,  our  fears  are  great.... 4  nne  Steele  Dunfermline  Scotch  Psalter. 

505.Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah  W  Williams,  .774  ]  ^^^!^^l^^,^i:::'^ll::!^}:t'- 

348.  Hail,  gladdening  Light  Tr.  Rev.  J.  Keble  Hail,  glad'ing  Light;/'.  //.  W.  [1872]. 

114.  H^il  thp  riav  »h-it  sees  Him  rise              ^-  "^"^'yy  '739.          'W'-  (  Ascension  (1)  ....R.  Redhead. 
114.  Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise   ^    Madan  1  Ascension  (.2)....W.  H.  Monk. 

16.  Hail!  Thou  long-expected  Jesus  C.«-Vj7o''"»'^-l/..1/ii(/rt«.Stuttgart  Dr.  Gauntlett, 

76  Mail !  Thou  once  despised  Jesus  John  Bakewell,  1760  Supplication  //.  Monk. 

34.  Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed  J.  Montgomery,  1822  Zoan  Rev.  Dr.  Havergal. 

503.  Happy,  thrice  happy  they  who  hear  Metrical  Psalm  Truro  Dr.  Burney. 

^^^""/rVswe^Uin."^  ''^^'Uev.  F.  W.  Faler,  .850..  -j  ^^^^^&'^:'^UnJlrs!::^rt 

are  swelling  )  J  Angelic  Songs  (3)7.  E.  Roe. 

15  .  Hark!  the  glad  sound!  the  Saviour  comes.Z>r.  Doddridge,  1755  Hermann  N.  Hermann. 

17.  Hark!  the  herald  angels  sing  Rev.  C.  Wesley  -j  i'/i^'J^'j'"''^""''"  ^'^  j/'cl!^/"'"''"" 

42. Hark!  the  song  of  jubilee  J.  Montgomery  Milbunn  /K, //.  W.  [1872], 
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189. Hark!  the  sound  of  holy  voices  Bp.  C.lVordswortk,  i862.Moultrie  Gerard  Coib. 

88.  Hark  !  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy  ....Jonathan  Evans,  J787  ..Muhlenberg  Rev.Dr.  Muhlenhers 

20.  Hark!  what  mean  those  holy  voices  ....Rev.  John  r«aW,  1816  U'P'^-^  ?'^^^  (i)..AV-^  G.  J.  Ce.-r. 

•'  '         ( bibcna  (2)  

58  Hasten,  sinner!  to  be  wise  Thomas  Scott,  1776  St.  Edmund  L.  G.  Lawyeiicc. 

60  Have  mercy,  Lord,  on  mc   Metrical  Psalm  St.  Bride  Dr.  Howard,  1770. 

107. He  IS  risen!  he  is  risen  C.  F.  Alexander,  1S53  ..Unser  Herrscher. . . C^r.,  /K.  //.  'jMonl: 

319  He  that  h.isGod  his  guardian  made  Metrical  Psalm  Swiss  Tune  WUrtemberg II.  U. 

198  Head  of  the  hosts  in  glory  . .  ...  [clares..(J/.  Bridges,  1848  Bridges  W.  II.  W.  [1862]. 

259  Hear  what  the  voice  from  heaven  A^- Dr.  Watts,  1709  St.  Mary  Dr.  Blow. 

479  Heirs  of  unending  life  [given. j5.  Beddome,  d.  1793  Dennis  H.  G.  Ndgeli. 

377  He's  blest,  whose  sins  have  been  lox- Metrical  Psalm  Hamburg  Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 

125.  He's  come,  let  every  knee  be  bent  Dr.  Waits  Albano  Vincent  Novello. 

295.  High  on  the  bending  willows  hung  Dr.  S.  Stennett,  1795  Darley  W.  II.  Darley. 

243  His  mercy  and  His  truth  Metrical  Psalm  Carlisle  C.  Lockhart. 

145. Holy  Father,  great  Creator  /?/.  Griswold  -!  J^f^^'^      •  V    •  •  •  ^f^^- 

'  I  Chalcedon  (2)  Dr.  6teggall. 

Ephesus  (i)  J.S.Bach. 

140. Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  /?/.  C.  Words-!oorth,iZs2--{^i-  Athanasius  (2)£a'w.  7.  Hopkins. 

\  Hallett  (3)  J.H.  Shepherd. 

144.  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  J.  Montgomery,  i&s^  Honiton  £dwi»  Flood. 

138.  Holy,  holy,  holy  !  Lord  God  Bp.  llebcr,  1S27   Nicoea  Rev.  Dr.  Dykes. 

4.Hosanna  to  the  living  Lord  Bp.  Heber  -j  8°?" ""''/J^ ^."'r 

"  ^  I  Holyrood  (2)..  ..Orlando  Gibbons. 

44.  How  beauteous  are  their  feet. .  Dr.  Watts  Olmstead  W.  II.  W.  [1872]. 

274.  How  beautiful  the  feet  that  bring  Rev.  J.  Mason,  1683  St.  Matthew  Dr.  Croft. 

221  Hou  bless'd  are  they  who  always  keep. .  Metrical Ps  [o«,i77o.St.  David  Ravenscro/t,  1621. 

177  -  How  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine.. .  Watts, i7og,W.E.Camer-St.  Burtholomew...  Giornivichi. 

398. How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  KirkUam,Keith  0,1767. St.  Cyprian  R.  Redhead. 

487.  How  long  shall  earth's  alluring  toys  Anne  Steele,  1760  Thajcted   Beethoven. 

56. How  oft,  alas!  this  wretched  heart  An?ie  Steele  Old  Martyrs  Scotch  Psalter,  1611. 

395.  How  sweet  the  Name  of  Jesus  sounds. ..  .Rev.  J.  Newton,  1779. .  .St.  Peter  A.  R.  Reinagle. 

185. How  vast  must  their  advantage  be  Metrical  Psalm  Gregorian  Walter's  "  Manual." 

246.  How  welcome  was  the  call  Rev.  II.  W.  Baker,  iS6i.St.  George  Dr.  Gauntlett. 

482. How  will  my  heart  endure  Dr.  Doddridgl.   \  f-.'',"'''lf /V ^xl'  ^TT''' 

■'  (  Cologne  (2)  Mendelssohn. 

35. How  wondrous  and  great  Bp.  II.  U.  Onderdonk. .  .'Lyons  From  Haydn. 

457. 1  love  my  God,  but  with  no  love  of  mme. Madame  Guyon  Guyon  W.  II.  W.  [1872]. 

191.1  love  Thy  kingdom.  Lord  Dr.  Dwight,  i3oo  Cambridge  Rev.  R.  Harrison. 

226.1  think  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  J.  Luke,  1S41  Rosslyn  C.  R.  Cuff. 

93.1  would  not  live  alway  Rev.Dr..^^..hlenberg,.Z.e\ ; ; . ; :f;r>A  JK^fi"']. 

420.  I'll  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath  Metrical  Psalm  Old  113th  Day's  Psalter,  1563. 

278.  I'll  wash  my  hands  in  innocence   Metrical  Psalm  St.  Ann  Dr.  Cro/t,  lyiy. 

1 52 .  In  loud  exalted  strains  Benj.  Francis,  d.  1799. . .  Gopsal  From  Handel. 

50  .  In  mercy,  not  in  wrath  Metrical  Psalm  Aberyswith  Rcv.F.A  .G.Ouseley. 

443  .  In  the  hour  of  trial  J.  Montgomery,  1853  Entreaty  E.  G.  Monk. 

227.  In  the  vineyard  of  our  Father  Gleaners  W.  H.  W.  [1872]. 

510  .1n  Thee  I  put  my  steadfast  trust  Metrical  Psalm  ]  ESi^k' (27.;:  ^;;^™''^^'- 

214. In  token  that  thou  shalt  not  fear  Dean  Al/ord,  1843  Tallis  Ordinal  Parker's  Psalter. 

339.1nspirer  and  Hearer  of  prayer  Rv.A  .M.Toplady,i-j$<)-T!Sl.  Editha  Rev.  Dr.  Dykes. 

368.  Instruct  me  in  Thy  statutes.  Lord  Metrical  Psalm  Redhead  (No.28)..7i.  Redhead. 

444.1s  there  a  lone  and  dreary  hour  Caroline  Gilman  Meditation  "  Niir.  Gebetiuch." 

22.  It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear  E.  H.  Sears,  i35o  We:Stlake  Frederick  Westlake. 

.A  A-  i  Dr.  Malan,  It.  Dr.  Be- \Mocc!LS(t)  A .  R.  Reinagle. 

97.It  IS  not  death  to  die  -|  .   -j  Easter  Even  (2).  .yf.-i-.  J.  H.  Hopkins. 

418.Jehovah  reigns,  let  all  the  earth  Metrical  Psalm  -j  Sebastian  (2)  J.  A .  J.,ar.W.I/.W. 

497. Jerusalem  !  high  lower  thy  glorious  j  (7frj«rt«,tr.5/./K/i////«^- (  St.  Andrew  (i). .  .^'/r  Goss. 

avails   (     ham  'j  Heaven  (2)  M.  Franc,  160S. 

,        ,  ,  \  J'      71-         J        e        j  Southwell  (i)  Dr.  H.  S.  Irons. 

496.  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home  Lev.  II-.  Burkitt,  1650  ..  -j  j^^^^^^  {i) ...... .From  Handel. 

493.  Jerusalem,  the  golden  St.  Bernard,  tr.  AV«/f..Ewing  Bishop  Ewiitg. 

,        ,  r  ,  7»  r/r   7  S  Refuge  (i)  Henry  Smart. 

393.JC5U,  lover  of  my  soul  Rev.  C.  H  esley,  1740....  -j  Hollingside  (.^)...Rev.  Dr.  Dykes. 

  ,       ,       .1  r.  r<  r>  o  /:  1  St.  Lucian  (i)  C.  H.  Rinck. 

225.Jesu,  meek  and  gentle  Rev.  G.  R.  Prynne,  1S56.        Constantinc(2)  W.  H.  Monk. 

......  u.    CTi,  S  St.    Bernard,    T120,   tr.  (  Elvet  (i)  Rev.  Dr.  Dykes. 

455.JCSU,  the  very  thought  of  fhee  ■{  Caswall.... ...  1  St.  Bernard  {2)...  Rev.Dr. Muhlenberg 
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218. Jesus,  and  shail  it  over  be  Joseph  Griggi  1735  Federal  Street,., , ,  .H.  K.  Olivtr. 

99.  Jesus  Christ  is  risen  to-day  Old  Latin  Hymn^iT.ijsO'  \  Easter^Hymn^V)'.  A/ifl,^!^' 

236. Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken  Rev.  H.  F.  Lyte^  1833..  .Supplication  W.  It.  Monk. 

104. Jesus  lives;  no  longer  now  C.F.  Gellert^lr.  Cojr,i&47.St.  Albinus  Dr.  CaUMleit. 

394. Jesus,  my  Saviour  !  look  on  me  JohnRo.s Macduff ,D.D.  \  l^'^^'tVieVcV): ! ! .'I^^.  aII^'^.^. 

434  Jesus,  my  strength,  my  hope   Rev.  C.  Wesley  Hope  ,  Dr.  H.  S.  Cutler. 

33  Jesus!  iN'amc  oi  wondrous  love  Rev.  /K.  fF. //tPiw,  1854. .  Redhead,  No.- 45. .  .iT.  Redhead. 

284  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun  Dr.  ll^aitSy  1719   Wanington  Rev,  R,  Harrison. 

352  Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me  Mary  L.  Duncan^  i839..Merton  Sac.  Mus.  Cabinet. 

480  Jesus,  Thy  blood  and  righteousness  Zinzendor/,\-]y)\  y. /Fi-j-Bowen  Haydn. 

112.Joy  fills  the  dwellings  of  the  just  Metrical  Psalm  ^''^  \  |'edfo1"(^f.:\ 

40.  Joy  to  the  world  !  the  Lord  is  come   Dr.  Waits,  1709  Chesterfield  Dr.  Haweis. 

392.  just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea  Charlotte  Elliott,  1836  ..  ]  |'.''gl.^spinV.) ! i i c".  T^'IS 

512  .  Lead,  kindly  Light  Dr.  J.  //.  Newman,  1833. Lu.x  Benigna   Rev.  Dr.  Dykes. 

506.  Lead  us.  heavenly  Father,  lead  us  J.  Edmestcn,  18=0  \  ^^c'^'^i^^^^ 

*  '  '  \  Benedic  Anima(2).S/r  John  uoss. 

162  Let  mo  with  light  and  truth  bo  bless'd. . .  .dfc/r/Vn/  Psalm  Mozart  Mozart. 

121.  Lift  up  your  heads,  eternal  gates  Metrical  Psalm  Nativity  H.  Lahee. 

108. Lift  u])  your  glad  voices  in  triumph  Henry  Ware,  Jr  Triumph  6'.  P.  Warren. 

39. Light  of  those  whose  dreary  d  welling ...  Ti^Z'.  C.  Wesley,  1744...  .Sardis  Beethoven. 

105  Like  Noah's  weary  dove  Rev.Dr.Muhlen!:erg,iizT,^erenily  C.  Bryan. 

l.Lo,  lie  comes,  with  clouds  descending.  \  i76o,C  »V.r/o' j  Redhead  (i)         R  Redhead. 

'  "I     1758,7.  CenmcA,ij^2. .  (St.  1  homas  (2) . .  .  K.  Afz/f //i;. 

38.  Lo !  hills  and  mountains  shall  bring  torth. Metrical  Psalm  St.  Francis  C.  A.  Lohr. 

183  .  Lo!  what  a  cloud  of  witnesses  J.  Logan  Mear  

115.  Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glorious  T.  Kelly,  1804  Coronie  W.H.  Monk. 

251  Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  Cross  wc  flee  Rev.  J.  //.  Gurney,  1838.81.  Etheldreda. ..    Bishop  Turton. 


165. Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing  Rev.W.  .Shirley,  T774. 


(  Stiirl  (1)  Storl,  1744, 

...  -{SicilianMar.n.(2) 

(  Benediction  (3)  .  .Jerome  Hopkins. 


466.  Lord,  for  ever  at  Thy  side  J.  Afonlgomcry,  i3=2  Weber  prom  Von  Weber. 

269.  Lord,  for  the  just  Thou  dost  provide  Joseph  Addison  Abridge  Isaac  Smith,  1770. 

130.1^rd  God,  the  Holy  Ghost  J.  Montgomery,  1819  Chalvcy  Rev.  Dr.  Haync. 

308  Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee  J.  /■'rank,tr.Witti'worlA.'i<\in  dankct  allc....5'.  Criiger. 

154. Lord  !  in  the  morning  Thou  Shalt  hear.. .  Dr.  IP'atts  Armagh  James  Tiirlt. 

63. Lord,  in  this  Thy  mercy's  day  Rex'.  I.  Williams,  i84i..St.  I'hilip  W.  //.  Monk. 

172  Lord,  in  Thy  Name  Thy  servants ])lead.A'«'.  J.  Kcble,  1837  Dunfermline  Scotch  Psalter,  1615. 

300.  Lord,  lead  the  way  the  Saviour  went  Re7'.Dr.Crosn'ell,d.t3$i  .St.  Leonard  Dr.  Henry  Hiles. 

258.  Lord,  let  mc  know  my  term  of  days  Metrical  Psalm  St.  Mary  Play/ord' s  Ps' r ,\(>-;\. 

170.  Lord  of  the  harvest,  hear  Rev.  C.  Wesley  Eastnor  A.  King. 

157.Lonl  of  the  worlds  above  Dr.  Watts,  1719  St.  Godric  Rev.  Dr.  Dykes. 

270.  Lord,  pour  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high  J.  Montgomery  Hamburg  Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 

241.  Lord,  shall  Thy  children  come  Bp.  Samuel  Hinds.        Mclita  Rev.  Dr.  Dykes. 

173.  Lord,  spare  and  save  our  sinful  race  Dunfermline  Scotch  Psalter,  1615. 

400. Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray  J.  Montgomery  St.  Etheldreda  Bishop  Turton. 

351  Lord,  when  this  holy  morning  broke  O.  Heginbotham,  1799. .  .Dortmund  Hamb.  Choral  Book. 

an  Tj      1  I      lur      1-1. 1  r,      >vr>."r/o      )  Windsor  (i)  Scotch  Psalter,  ifiis. 

t59.Lor.-l,  when  we  bend  before  Thy  throne. .ffc;'.  J.  D.  Carlyle,  1803.  -j  Christ's  Hosp  (2) 

/IS.A  t      1      -.1,    I      •      1      .  7-  o  I-  (  Wilima  (i)  Rc7i. Dr.  Muhlenberg- 

4o4.Lord,  with  glowmg  heart  J-.S.  Key  ■{  St.  Chad  (2)  A'.  Redhead.  ^ 

456.  Love  divine,  all  love  excelling  Rev.  C.  JVesley,  1740  St.  Joseph  E.  J.  Hopkins. 

408. Magnify  Jcliovah's  Name  Metrical  Psalm  I'arkman  I.F.'Puckerman  M.D 

244.  May  God  accept  our  vow  Metrical  Psalm  Cambridge  Rev.  R.  Harrison. 

168  May  the  grace  of  Christ,  our  Saviour  ...Rev.  J.  Newton,   Troy  G.  Joseph,  Breslau. 

r>r>«  >f    r  '.u  1    1         ,   'ri.                         7>      n  7         o  (St.  Ambrose  (i).  .  W.  H.  Monk. 

237. My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee  Ray  Palmer,  1830  -j  (;aivary  (2). .  . .  ..Braun. 

234. My  Cod,  accept  my  heart  this  day  Lyra  Catholica  Mear  

205.My  God.  and  is  Thy  table  spread  Dr.  Doddridge,  ,755.  -  •  •  ]  S°uke  ^r'^Td'/.'.-.f.  Tiatton. 

324. My  God,  how  endless  is  Thy  love  Dr.  Watts,-:7<y)  Harrington  Ar.  J.  F.  Thrupp. 

460. My  God.  how  wonderful  Thou  art  Rev.  F  W.  Faber,  1849.  ■  \  TlltxXi)^^ Ar'7.  'purle''." 

458. My  God,  J  love  Thee,  not  because  F.Xavicr ,'^x  F.Cnswall  Adam  Krieger. 

258.My  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray  Charlotte  Filiott,  ,834..  ]  ^^^^^^1%^!^ /^.J^^f''' 


INDEX   or  HYMNS  AND  TUNES. 


HyMX.  Fir.RT  Lim.  AcTHOli  ov  IIymx.  TvyK,  CoMPORKR  OR  SocKCB. 

57. My  God,  permit  me  not  to  be  Dr.  ll^atts  St.  Basil  IK.  N.  W.  [1853]. 

217.  My  God  I  the  covenant  of  Thy  love  Dr.  Doddridge  St.  Mary  Magd  J.  Criiger,  1658. 

95.  My  grateful  soul  shall  bless  the  Lord  Metrical  Psalm., .'. .'  St.  James  A'.  Cotirtville,  1680. 

518.My  hope,  my  steadfast  trust  Metrical  Psal.n  ]  ^^^^:::::'i;rc!':^lett,  .857. 

158.My  opening  eyes  with  rapture  see  Dr.  XVatts  |  ^:::::';^:Z,!::^^1^:;Y:U.:^ 

64. My  sins,  my  sins,  my  Saviour  Rev.  J.  S.  B.  Monsell,     Monsell  German. 

470.  My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard  Neath  [i837-'65. Schumann  K.  Schumann. 

439. My  soul,  for  help  on  God  rely  Metrical  Psalm  Mendon  German. 

499.  My  soul,  inspired  with  sacred  love  Metrical  Psalm  Freiburg  y.  S.  Back. 

264.  My  soul  with  grateful  thoughts  Metrical  Psalm  Mear   

55. My  soul  with  patience  waits  Metrical  Psalm  Eastnor  A.  King. 

507.Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  Sarah  F.  Adams,  ,848..  ]  — 

329. New  every  morning  is  the  love  Rev.  y.  Keble^  1827  Melcombe  Samuel  ll'eiie. 

437.No  changeof  time  shall  ever  shock  Metrical  Psalm  Kirke  

261  .Not  for  the  dead  in  Christ  we  weep  Mrs.  BarbaulJ,  1773  ...  ]  Alexandria  W  ^^''"'"^^''^y''"'^ 

184. Not  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord  Dr.  Waits  St.  Ann  Denby{>),Dr.  Croft. 

347.  Now  from  the  altar  of  our  hearts  Rev.  y.  Mason,  1683  St.  Etheldreda  Bishop  'Burton. 

164. Now  may  He  who  from  the  dead  Rev.  y.  Newton,  1779  Redhead,  No.  ^^...Dr.  Gauntlett. 

313 .  Now  may  the  God  of  grace  and  power. .  Dr.  iVatts  Winchester,  New. .  Crasselius,  1560. 

75. Now,  my  soul,  thy  voice  upraising  Tr.  Rev.  y.  Chandler  ...St.  Denys  Vy.  H.  Monk. 

303. Now  thank  we  all  ourGod  '.  Tr.  Miss  C.  Winkworth.^wn  danket  alle.  ..y.  Criiger. 

385. Now  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain  Dr.  Watts  St.  Mary  Magd  7.  Criiger,  1658. 

120.0  all  yc  people,  clap  your  hands  Metrical  Psalm  Truro  Dr.  Burney,  1814. 

413. 0  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul  Metrical  Psalm  St.  Thomas  y.  Williams. 

19.0come,all  ye  faithful  Tr.  Rev.  F.  Oakeley  Barnby  yoseph'  Barnhy. 

89. 0  come  and  mourn  with  rae  awhile  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber  St.  Cross  Rev.  Dr.  Dykes. 

801 .0  come,  loud  anthems  let  us  sing  Metrical  Psalm  Park  Street  Venua. 

13.0  come,  O  come,  Emmanuel  -iith  Century,  tr.  Neale  Emmanuel. .  ./>j1/;'««/  \W.H.W\ 

374.0  could  I  speak  the  matchless  worth  Samuel  Medley,  1789. . .  .Magdalen  College. Dr.  Hayes, i-j-jq. 

160. 0  day  of  rest  and  gladness  Bp.  C.  Wordsworth,  1863. Hodges  Dr.  y.  S.  B.  Hodges. 

435.0  for  a  closer  walk  with  God  W.  Cowper,  1779  Alexandria  

467. 0  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God  Rev.  C.  Wesley,  1742  Portsmouth  Harmonia  Per/.iyio 

417.0  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing  Rev.  C.  Wesley  Lancaster  Dr.  //o^vard,  1762. 

357.0  God  !  creation's  secret  force  St.  Ambrose,  tr.  iW<i/<.'. .  Redhead,  No.  4  Ancient  Melody. 

320. 0  God,  my  gracious  God,  to  Thee  Metrical  Psalm  Old  113th  Day's  Psalter,  1563. 

414. 0  God,  my  heart  is  fix'd,  'tis  bent  Metrical  Psalm  Styria  Vopelius,  1682. 

473.0  God  of  Bethel,  by  Whose  hand  Dr.  Doddridge,  1775  Arlington  Dr.  Arne. 

245. 0  God  of  hosts,  the  mighty  Lord  Metrical  Psalm  St.  Stephen  Rev.  W.  yones. 

312. 0  God  of  love,  O  King  of  peace  Rev.  H.  W.  Baker,  1861.  Dismission  St.  Albans  Tune-B. 

356. 0  God  of  truth,  O  Lord  of  might  StAmbrose,\.x.Dr.Neale.'9.<i&\vc?L.<\,  No.  4  Ancient  Melody. 

29. 0  God,  our  help  in  ages  past  Dr.  Watts,  1719  St.  Ann  Denby  (?),Dr.  Croft. 

66.0  gracious  God,  in  Whom  I  live  Anne  Steele  ]  l^li: 

235. 0  happy  day  that  stays  my  choice  Dr.  Doddridge  Rockingham  ^.  Webbe. 

222.0  happy  is  the  man  who  hears  y.  Logan  Martyrdom  H.  W ilson{Dr Dykes'] 

139. 0  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord   ^"^  ^astburn,  d.  J  Winch'terNew(.)C>«^j^'/zW,.650. 

1819   I  Trmity  (2)  Martin  Luther ,i%y3, 

10  O  Jesu,  Thou  art  standing  Rev.  W.  W.  How,  iS64..St.  Hilda   Rev.  E.  Husband. 

388. 0  Jesus,  Saviourof  the  lost  Rev.  E.  //.  Bickersteth,  Covert  St.  Alban's  Tune-B. 

390.0  let  triumphant  faith  dispel  yohn  Logan  [iSjS.St.  Stephen  Rev.W.  yones. 

276. 0  Lord  of  Hosts,  Whose  glory  fills  Rev.  Dr.  Neale,  1844. . . .  Playford  y.  Play  ford,  1671. 

178. 0  Lord,  the  Holy  Innocents  Tr.  From  German  Alstone  C.  E.  Willing. 

498. 0  Lord, Thy  mercy,  mysure  hope  Metrical  Psalm  Freiburg  y.S.  Bach. 

495  .0  mother  dear,  Jerusalem  David  Dickson,  1650  Jerusalem  C.  F.  R. 

509.0  Paradise,  O  Paradise  Rev.  W.  F.  Faber,  .862.  ]  ['j: ; ; ; ; l^-/^^^^^^^ 

412  . 0  praise  the  Lord  in  that  blest  place        Metrical  Psalm  Brockham  ycre.  Clarke,  1700. 

406. 0  praise  ye  the  Lord  Metrical  Psalm  Hanover  Handel. 

416  O  render  thanks  to  God  above  Metrical  Psalm  Chantry  Rev.  Dr.  Rowden. 

Q~  r,  ^  „i  iT„„  I  ,..„., „^.^  j  St. Bern  rd  ofClairva' x,  (  Passion  Choral(i)7./.«.//«."i^t'»'.ifioi. 

87. 0  sacred  Head,  once  wounded  -j    ^r.Dr.y.W.Alexander.\v2.xy<tx  (2)  ..Thalberg\.W.W.R.\ 

126. 0  Spirit  of  the  living  God  y.  Montgomery,  1825.  ..Melcombe  S.  Webbe. 

389. 0  that  my  load  of  sin  were  gone  Rev.  C.  Wesley,  1742  Penitence  S7.  Alb.m's  Tune-B, 

65. 0  Thou  from  whom  all  goodness  flows. .  Rev.  'J',  f/au'eis,  1792  Mercy  GnadauerCh.B.iyj^ 
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Hysi:?.  FicsT  Line.  AtTiioa  of  IIvmv.  Tuse.  Composbr  or  Sourcb, 

386. 0  Thou  that  hcar'st  when  sinners  cry  ...Dr.  Waits  Saxony  Old  German. 

5170  Thou  to  Whom  all  creatures  bow  Metrical  Psalm  Bishopthorpe  Dr.Jer.  Clarke. 

62. 0  Thou  to  Whose  all-searching  sight... Tr.  Rev.  J.  Wesley  Grace  Church  Pleyel. 

268. 0  Thou  Who  didst  prepare  Rev.  C.  Wesley  Mornington  Lord  Morninsion, 

281.0  'twas  a  joyful  sound  to  hear  Metrical  Psalm  Nativity  H.  Lahee. 

513. 0  where  shall  rest  be  found  J.  Mo,Usomery,  1819....]  |slph%}.'^^ ^ ! '.  W.  H.  W.  [1831]. 

294. 0  why  should  Israel's  sons  Jarnesjoyce^  1809  Gregorj'  German  \_W.H.W.'\. 

280. 0  with  due  reverence  let  us  alV  Metrical  Psalm  Farrant   .  Rich.  Farraut,  1580, 

fO  Wisdom  !  spreading  mightily  "j 

O  Root  of  Jesse!  Ensign  Thou  I  ....     .  ,     .1   i  .,7  _ 
r>  Tc.o»iv  f  u-.„  I        I  Advent  Anthems  ;  Tr._ 
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n         r  , '  I'T,  ^    r   u-   "     ' ' '    Advent  A  nthems  ;  Tr.  1 

OlsraelsSceptre!  Davids  Key!  ...I     j^^^j   ^.^.^         wUlelita  Re-.^.  Dr.  Pyie 

O  Day-Sprmg  and  Eternal  Light !  . . .  [  ^g,^    '  [ 

O  Kmg!  desire  of  nations!  come  


nations ! 

LO  Law-giver!  Emmanuel!  King!.. .J 

362  O  Word  of  God  Incarnate  Rev.  W.  W.  H<rai,  1S57. .  Aurelia  Or.  S.  S.  Wesley. 

519  O  worship  the  King  Robert  Grant,  1839  .Hanover  Handel. 

228. 0  write  upon  my  memory,  Lord  Dr.  Watts  Gregory  German  [W./f.W.']. 

288  .  O'er  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness   W.  Williams,  d.  1791..  .Nodine  W.  H.  W.  [1872]. 

Att  r\c^-    A                ■                              S  H.  K.  White,  1806  {^Miss  \  Redhead  No. 48(i)Z>>-.  Caiintlett. 
477. Oft  in  danger,  oft  m  woe  -j    M^niand,  1827]  1  Richards  (2)..  .  ..Brinley  Rnhards. 

1  o  /-I    T     1    •  1     1        r>  T.  t>      V  ni.„.,jr^^      (  Winch'terNewCijCrfljif/iKf. 

12. On  Jordan  s  bank  the  Raptist  s  cry  Tr.  Rev.  J.  Chandler...  -j  Hudson  (2). ......  (F.  //.  W.  [1872]. 

286. On  Sion  and  on  Lebanon  Bf.  If.  U.  Onderdonk . .  .Hermann  N.  Hermann. 

197. One  sole  baptismal  sign  Robert  Robinson,  1780... Old  i48tll  Rev.  J.  Dartuell, 

233.  Once  in  royal  David's  city  C.  F.  Alexander  Irby  Dr.  Cauntlett. 

8. Once  more,  O  Lord,  Thy  sign  Bp.G.W.  Doane  St.  Chrysostom  Dr.  C.  Tyc,  1553. 

48  Once  more  the  solemn  season  calls  Tr.  Rev.  J.  Chandler  Ulm  Adam  Krieger, 

111. Once  the  angel  started  back   Bp.  Williams  Hallett  J.  H.  Shepherd. 

000  n  I  r-v,-;  .;„.,  ■.„!  i:„o  f  Rev.  S.  Baring-Gould,  J  St.  Alban  (i)  Haydn\Dr.  Dykcs'X, 

232.0nward,  Christian  soldiers  -j   i  '.  ■(  St.  .A.ubyn  (2) . . . .  A'.  A'<-,/W. 

132. Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed... //^arr/V/  Auber,  1829  St.  Cuthbert  Rev.  Dr.  Dykes. 

249. Our  hearts  to  Thee  in  prayer  Rev.  R.  M.  Benson  Stewart  .SV.  Allan's  Tune-E 

117. Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead  Rev.  C.  Wesley  -j  i^'fi^!;!;'',™  (^)  --  Dr.  7,  Clarke. 

'  (  Irinity  (2)  Martin  Luther,i$^o 

91 .  Pain  and  toil  are  over  now  Cecil  F.  Alexander  Strattncr  Strattner,  1691. 

375. 1'eacc,  troubled  soul    Samuel  Scott  Griswold  From  .Mozart. 

200. Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above  Rev.  H.  F.  Lyte,  1834.. St.  George  Sir  C.J.F.lvey. 

305.  Praise,  O  praise  our  God  and  King  Rv. Sir  H  .W.Baker        .'^UmV.Xa.n'X  [7.  B.  Wilkes.] 

302  Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise  Jtfrs.  Barbauld,  1773  Dix  Conrad Kochner. 

182.  Praise  to  God  who  reigns  above  Rev.  R.  M.  Benson  Lubcck  Ger.  [W.  H.  Monk'] 

181.  Praise  we  the  Lord  this  day  St.  George  Dr.  Cauntlett. 

404. Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire  y.  Montgomery,  1819....  -j  ^'^  %'''jF\V^(tz'^i] 

465. Quiet,  Lord,  my  froward  heart   Rev.  J.  Newton,  zjjg  Cassell  German. 

5.  Rejoice,  rejoice,  believers  Laurenti,  U .Berthwick.'i\\in\c\i  German  Mcl'y,  1648. 

90.  Resting  from  Mis  work  to-day  Rev.  T.  Whitehead,i&^2.Kei\hc3.d,  No.  76.../?.  Redhead. 

297  Rich  are  the  joys  which  cannot  die  Dr.  Doddridge  Tottenham  T.  Greatorex. 

73.  Ride  on  !  ride  on  in  majesty  Dean  Milman,  1827  Rousseau  W.  W.  Rousseau, 

36.R^e    crown'd   with  light,  imperial,^   y^^^^^.(^i::i^!::^:^:-A ir. 

447- Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings  R.  Seagrave,  1742  Amsterdam  Dr.  Kares. 

1  Faith  (i)  Rev.  Dr.  Dykes. 

391.  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me  Rev.  A .  M.Toplady,  1776.  ■{  Leipsic  (2)  German  Choral. 

I  RecihcadNo.76(3)A".  Redhead. 

431 .  Round  the  Lord  in  glory  seated  Bp.  Mant,  1837  Moultrie  Rev.  Gerard  Cobb. 

14.  Ruler  of  Israel,  Lord  of  Might  Lord  Nelson,  1866  Melita  Rev.  Dr.  Dykes. 

262. Safe  Home,  safe  Home  in  port  Y''d7u>n^%lo  "'fr.  'Neau"'  \  Croft's,  nSth  Dr.  Cro/t. 

350  .  Safely  through  another  week  Rev.  J.  Newton,  1779  Verona  J.  H.  Deane. 

304. Salvation  doth  to  God  belong  Dr.  Doddridge  Mozart  From  Mozart. 

369.Salvation,  O  the  ioyful  sound  Dr.  Watts,  .709  \  ^'sl""^^!^ i ". l^^.'iw^f 

169  Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  Name  Rev.  J.  F.llerton  Pax  Dei  Rev.  Dr.  Dykes. 

229. Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us  Rev.  G.Dujffield  Jesu  Hone  Pastor. . /)>-.  J.  //.  WiUcox. 

370. Saviour,  source  of  every  blessing  R.Robinson  \  %■  Catherine  (■)•■/?'-■  J.  fl.  Willcox. 

'  in  I  Trust  (2)  Mendelssohn. 

53. Saviour,  when  in  dust  to  Thee  Sir  Robert  Grant,  1815.  |  s'pa*,"^u '(;i,ant  (i^' 


INDKX  OF  HVMNS  AND  TUNES. 


FinsT  Link.                                   AfTiioit  uk  Hymn.                    TfxB.  CoS(CoSCfl  <m*SouBC»# 

3iJ5. Saviour,  when  night  involves  the  skies,  .y^c?'.  T.  Gisborne  Sweden  Dr.  Ifeiiry  Wiles. 

l:i3.Savicur,  who  Thy  flock  art  feeding  R'v.DrMuhlenbe>-e,iZ2i\'!^l'^f°^^fl-r<''^i^'  ^i""/ r-  :.    r  o 

'        (  bt.  Ignatius  (2)..  ./J(t>-«if/ /  6^^., 1698. 

31. See  the  dest'aied  day  arise  /?/.   Redhead,  No.  47..  .i?.  Kedltead, 

400. Shepherd  divii.e,  our  wants  relieve  Rev.  C.  Il-^es/iy  Armagh  Jaiues  Turle. 

210. SliCj  herd  o!  souls,  refresh  and  bless  Moravian  St  Agnes  Rev.  Dr.Dykea. 

23. Shout  the  glad  tidings  R'v.nr.Muhh-nberg.^Zi^  \  ^i^^t^-^f^f,  ^"^^ 

478. Since  I've  known  a  Saviour's  Name  R,:v.  C.  Wesley  Russell  Place..  [(i)^;V  ]V.  S.  Beiinet/. 

432.Sing  Alleluia  forth  in  duteous  praise..  \^'''Ce>,h.ry,  Ir.  Rev.  7.  1  Endless    Alleluia>^,-//;  B',r„l,y. 

I     •"•••.1    EllertoH   I  Alleluia  I'cren. (2)  fK. //. 

373. Sing,  my  soul,  His  wondrous  love   -1  :^\<="'r  w        •■?;  „r-, 

'  (Theodora  (2;  Jiamtel  \_lV.}/.iy.^, 

59.  Sinner,  rouse  thee  from  thy  sleep  //.  U.  Oitderdonk. .  .ViCcf.\io\cn  /■'rem  Beethoveji. 

54. Sinners!  turn,  why  will  ye  die  Rev.  C.  IVesley,  1756  Henevenlo  .9.  ireiie. 

340. Softly  now  the  light  of  day  B/.  G.  ir.  Doanc,  1S24..  Weber  From  Von  Weber. 

216.Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise  Rev.  C.  Wesley,  \  ^^^^^^'^^^[ZlJsmir''"- 

422.Songs  of  praise  the  angelssang   7.  Monl^o,nery,  ^825....]  l^S^^^^^-lEl^J^^;^}: 

47  Sons  of  men,  behold  from  far  Rev.  C.  Wesley,  1739  Innocents  Tliibaiii,  1254. 

292  Souls  in  heathen  darkness  lying  Cecil  F.  /I/i'j-a«(/fr,i85o.Saxe-'\V'cimar  A7ic't  Melody,  1648. 

293. Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed  J.  Motitgoniery  Steggall  Dr.  Chas.  Steggall. 

133.Spirit  of  mercy,  truth,  and  love  Rev.  R.  W.  Kyle,  .775...  ]  S4^et%\^2^\\\\\\- ^657]  • 

124. Stand  up,  my  soul,  shake  off  thy  fears. ..Z>r.  Walls,  1709  Manly  J.  Bishop,  1737. 

387-Stay,  Thou  long-suffering  Spirit,  %\.^y...Rcv.  C.  Wesley  Federal  Street  //.  K.  Oliver. 

336.Sun  of  my  soul,  Thou  Saviour  dear..'....;^...  7.  Keble,  .827  ]  ll^^^l^J^  8 ! !  1 1  i  ^^.^f"- 

475.Supreme  in  wisdom  as  in  power  J-   ]  ^t''Fbtns  Si  i ! !  \'v.-j7.-wU,^]. 

150. Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King.  ..Dr.  Walts,  1719  Morning  Hymn  Bartholemon. 

338. Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber,  1849. .St.  Matthias  W.  H.  Monk. 

84  Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing  Rev.  W.  Shirley,  1774. . . .  Turnau  German. 

263. Tender  Shepherd,  Thou  hast  still'd  Tr.  Winkivorih,  1858  . . .  Meinhold  German  [Back']. 

t>  T-L  .J  r  .u  .u  .  .J  ir  1  1  S  Thomas  de  Celano,  1210!  I  -r,- I  Leisentritt^  s  Sfizri- 
3.That  day  ofwralh,  that  dreadful  day..  ■{        .J/r  JK.  .W^  ......  P'^^  ^"'^  f    lual  Songs. 

33. The  ancient  law  departs  Abbe  Besnault,  1720;  tr.St.  Michael  Day  s Psalter, 

118.  The  atoning  work  is  done  T.  Kelly  [1861. Christ  Church  Dr.  C.  Steggall. 

202  The  Church's  one  foundation  Rev.  J.  S.  Stone  Aurelia  S.S.  W-esley,  Mus.D. 

349  The  day  is  gently  sinking  Bp.  C.Words-uorth  Evening  German. 

334.The  day  is  past  and  gone  /.  Leland  ]  l^^^^l^  ^^k'sLma 

341  .The  day  is  past  and  over   St.  Anatolius,  450,  tr.  St.  Anatolius  Arthur  H .  Brown. 

346.Thedayof  praise  is  done  Anne  Steele   [A^crt/<?.Emmaus  Joseph  Bnrnby. 

■tr-r^  T-u    J       rD„„  r.-„..t;„„  S  St.yohn  Damascenc,-ji<:s;\T>oxVM\s  {t.)  George  Cooper. 

105  .The  day  of  Resurrection  -j         ^^.^         Neale.. . .  1  Greenland  (2) ....  Lausanne  Psalter. 

212. The  gentle  Saviour  calls  Dr.  Doddridge  Invitation  Dr.  If.  S.  Cutler. 

141. The  God  of  Abraham  praise  Thomas  Olivers,  i772...Leoni  Jewish  Melody. 

80. The  God  of  life.  Whose  constant  care  ..  .Dr.  Doddridge  Angels'  Hymn  O.  Gibbons,  1623, 

361. The  heavens  declare  Thy  glory.  Lord. ..Dr.  IVatts,  1798  Bowen  Haydn. 

j,^.         ir-       fi     „  ;o         SRev.  Sir  H.  W.Baker,  (Shepherd  (i)  Rev.  Dr.  Dykes. 

464. The  King  of  love  my  Shepherd  is  ^g.^  'J  Domin.regitmeWJ.  //.  Shepherd. 

600. The  Lord  descended  from  above  Metrical  Psalm  Rediiead,  No.  29...yj.  Redhead. 

11  The  Lord  hath  spoke,  the  mighty  \.o\A.  .Metrical  Psalm  Swiss  Tune  Wiirtemberg  ff.  B. 

438. The  Lord  Himself,  the  mighty  God  Metrical  Psalm  Nottingham  Dr.  Jer.  Clarke. 

6Q4.The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare  Joseph  Addison,  1728  Good  Shepherd  ..  J.  I.  T. 

516  . The  Lord  our  God  is  clothed  with  might. /i'.  White  St.  Fulbert  Dr.  Gauntlelt. 

196. The  Lord,  the  only  God,  is  great  Metrical  Psalm  St.  Peter  A.R.  Reinagle. 

6. The  Lord  unto  my  Lord  thus  spake  Metrical  Psalm  Old  113th  Day  s  Psalter,  1563. 

2. The  Lord  will  come  ;  the  earth  Bp.  Heber,  1811  Cannons  Handel. 

41. The  Name  of  our  God  Metrical  Psalm  Hanover  Dr.  Cro/t. 

119.  The  rising  God  forsakes  the  tomb  Watts— Wesley  Samson  Handel. 

79. The  Royal  Hanncrs  forward  go  /■(!r/K«rt/«j,58o,tr.A^i-a/<-.Vexilla  Regis  Rev.  J.  H.  Hopkins, 

122. The  servants  of  Jehovah's  will  Metrical  Psalm   St.  Paul   Dr.  Greene, 

0S7.The  shadows  of  the  evening  hours  Adelaide  Procter,  1858. .St.  Leonard  Dr.  Henry  Hilrs. 

176  . The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war  Bp.  Heber,  1827  All  Saints  Dr.  H.  S.  Cutler. 

508. The  spacious  firmament  on  high  Joseph  Addison,  1728  Creation  Haydn. 

134. The  Spirit  in  our  hearts  Bp.H.U.Onderdonk,  iSzfiSt.  Helena  \.W.  H.  Monk.} 
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Htmn.                         FihstLine.                                    Altiioh  of  Hvmx.                    Tl'nk.  Composer  of.  Source. 

425. The  strain  upraise  of  joy  and  praise  Godesceicus,    1050  ;    tr.  Hayes'  Chant  Dr.  Hayes. 

103. The  strife  is  o'er,  the  battle  done  Rev.Fraticis  rott.\_Neale.X\cioty  From  Palesirhia. 

345. The  sun  is  sinking  fast  Laiin,tT.  F.  Casu/aU... Twilight  Rev.  J.  H.Hopkins. 

384. The  voice  of  free  grace  Thorr.by  Scotland  Dr.  Clarke. 

248. The  voice  that  breathed  o'er  Eden  Re-J.  J.  KeiU,  1857  Eden  St.  Alban's  Tune-B. 

353. The  winged  herald  of  the  day  Latin  Hymn,  tr.  A'ra/f.. Redhead,  No.  4  Ancient  Melody. 

490. The  world  is  very  evil  -j  ^^]J'^''"^''%f{iJ'^°'''  \  Pearsall  St.Gall^Cath.Ges.  B. 

461. Thee  will  I  love,  my  strength  Silesius,\x .R' -•  .J .Wesley .Q.&XKy^sTxmz  Henry  Carey,  1730. 

317. There  is  a  blessed  Home  Rev.  Sir.  H.  H'.  Peace  Sir  G.  J.  Elvey. 

367  There  is  a  Book,  who  runs  may  read  Rev.  J.  Keblc,  1S27  Redhead,  No.  ii)...R.  Redhead. 

468. There  is  a  fold  whence  none  />/.  East  Astra  Dr.  Gauntlett. 

383.  There  is  a  fountain  till'd  with  blood  \V.  Co-wfer,  1779  Martyrdom  H.  IFilso>i[Dr  Dykes] 

231  There  is  a  green  hill  far  away  Ceeil  F.  Ale.ander,.Z,%.  \  ^C.tVryU^g:(,)7[-CrT^^^^^^^ 

488. There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight  Dr.  Watts,  1709  Chesnut  Ridge  ....W.  H.  W.  [i860]. 

238. Thine  for  ever  :— God  of  love  Mary  F.  Maude,  184S. .  .Evermore   Dr.  Gauntlett. 

159. This  is  the  day  of  light  Rev.  J.  Ellerton  Swabia  Ger.  [Dr.  Haverg-al] 

96. This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  show  Dr.  ll^'atts  Playford  John  Flay/ord,  1671. 

275. This  stone  to  Thee  in  faith  we  lay  J.  Montgomery,  1S22  Playford  

113. Thou  art  gone  up  on  high  Emma  Take,  1851  Fairfield  Rev.  P.  LaTrobe. 

253.  Thou  art  my  hiding-place,  O  Lord  Thomas  Raffles,  D.D.  ..St.  Matthew  Dr.  Cro/t,  1700. 

501  .Thou  art  the  Way,  to  Thee  alone  Bp.  G.  W.  Doane,  1826. .  London  Dr.  Cro/t  (.-■) 

203. Thou,  God,  all  glory,  honour,  power  John  Patrick  Bristol  Dr.  Ed-M.  Hodges. 

515. Thou  hidden  love  of  God  Tersteegen,\x.  J.  St. Matthias  W.  H.  Monk. 

52. Thou,  Lord,  by  strictest  search  Metrical  Psalm  Wareham  Wm.  Knapf,  1760. 

459. Thou  Whom  my  soul  admires  Dr.  Watts  Vespers  //'.  //.  Hart. 

146.  Thou,  Whose  Almighty  word  Rev.John  Marriott,-L%ib.^\.o\ic\  [Dr.  Havergal.] 

415  . Through  all  the  changing  scenes  Metrical  Psalm  Bedford  Wm.  Wheall,  1699. 

342. Through  the  day  Thy  love  has  spared  I       i-„„,o^  J  ."Albert  (i)  HeinrickAll>ert,i6^i 

us  .    f    •  ^'''>''So6  -j  Lavana  (2)  Walter  s  Chorals. 

110. Thus  God  declares  His  sovereign  \si\\. .  .Metrical Psalm  Tiverton  Grigg. 

51  Thy  chastening  wrath,  O  Lord  Metrical  Psalm  Burford  Henry  Pu7-cell,i6g(). 

1                      T-       r    rr     7                 S  St.  CcciMo.  (i) .... Rev.  Dr .  Hayne. 
7. Thy  kmgdom  come,  O  God  Rev.  L.  Hcnsley  -j  Croton  (2)..  //'.  //.  W.  L1870]. 

.,r,  -T-i  r      1  1.  .1.  1-    1         J   •    »7>    »  1  Bowen  (i)  From  Haydn. 

448. Thy  presence,  Lord,  hath  me  supplied.  Metrical  Psalm  Reliance  (2)  J.  Bamby. 

254.  Thy  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord  //.  Bonar,  D.D.,  1856. ..  Baxter  U.  C.  Burnnp. 

366.  Thy  word  is  to  my  feet  a  lamp  Metrical  Psalm  Heysham  y.  H'ilsori. 

85.'Tis  finished  :  so  the  Saviour  cried  Dr.  S.  Slennett  Redhead,  No.  12. ..Ancient  Melody. 

445.'Tismy  happiness  below  W.  Cowper  St.  Columba  Angt.  Hymn-Book. 

285. To  bless  Thy  chosen  race  Metrical  Psalm  Moccas  A.  R.  Reinngle. 

,    .,  ~,      •  .       c        ri-e  <Y  r  (  Horslcy  (i)  W.  Horsley,  Mus.  B 

27.Tohail  Thy  rising.  Sun  ofhfe  7-  Logan  -j       Klisabcth  (2)..W.  //.  ;K.  [.848]. 

109. To  Him  Who  for  our  sins  was  slain  A.  T.  Russell,  1851  Alleluia  Henry  Wilson. 

204. To  Jesus,  our  exalted  Lord  Anne  Steele  Stewart  St.  Albans  Tune-B. 

372. To  our  Retleemer's  glorious  Name  Anne  Steele  Barby  W.  Tansur,  1760. 

316. To  Sion's  hill  I  lift  my  eyes  Metrical  Psalm  Oxford   Coombs. 

163. To  Thy  temple  I  repair  J.  Montgomery,  1B25  Prucn  Sir  F.  A.  G.Ouseley. 

327. To-morrow,  Lord,  is  Thine  Dr.  Doddridge,  1755  ...Eastnor  A.King. 

102  Triumphant  Sion  !  lilt  thy  head  Dr.Doddridge  ]  ZZto^Z)]h...HandT^' 

321  fp  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes  Dr.  Watts,  1719  Waring  W.H.  W.  [1872]. 

43 .  Watchman  !  tell  us  of  the  night   Sir  John  Bowring  St.  George  Sir  G.  J.  Elvey. 

322.  We  build  witli  fruitless  cost,  unless  Metrical  Psalm  St.  Francis  G.  A.  Liihr, 

143. We  give  immortal  i>raise  Dr.  Watts  St.  Peter's,  Man  R.  R.Ross. 

299.  We  give  Thee  but  Thine  own  Rev.  W.  W.  How,  1854. .Cambridge  R.  Harrison. 

78.  We  sing  the  praise  of  Him  Who  died —  T.  Kelly,  1820  Devotion  7.  /.  T. 

67  .  Weary  of  earth,  and  laden  with  my  sins.  yf^j/.  J.S.  Stone  Langran  James  Langran. 

70.  Weary  of  wandering  from  my  God  Rev.  C.  Wesley,  1749  Wavertrec  W.  Shore. 

,        ,,,  ,  1  1        <•      I  n     rrr  ji  (  Cadwcll  (i)  W.  W.  Rousseau. 

147.  Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest  Dr.  Watts  -j  ,jankficld  (2)  Rev.  R.  Harrison. 

223  .  What  a  strange  and  wondrous  story  ]  cLdesccnsVo\>(2)5«r'^'^^^^  Cabinet. 

,  .    1  .  1  .  ,  o         I  Cecilia  (i)  R.  Redhead. 

494.What  arc  these  in  bright  array  J.  Montgomery,  18.9...  •{  R„pture  (2)  From  Haydn. 

257  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right  Tr.  Miss  C.  WiMkwor/h.Ce«,lTia.  W.  //.  W.  [1872]. 

426  When  all  Thy  mercies,  O  my  God  Joseph  Addison,  1728  . .  .Winchester  Old  Michael  Este,  1592. 

250  When  gathering  clouds  around  Sir  Robert  Grant,  1839. .  BrowncU  Frotn  Haydn, 
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HvMN.  FihstLinf.  Author  op  Hyms-.  Tunc.  CoMrosiit  or  Sourcb. 

136.  When  God  of  old  came  down  JJev.  J.  Keile,  1827  Winchester  Old  M.  JSste,  1592. 

219.\\"luMi  His  salvation  bringing  7.  Ki>:g  Joseph  From  Mchul. 

453.  When  I  can  read  my  title  clear   ..Dr.  Wutts  Manoah  From  Kossini. 

323.^\'llen  1  can  trust  my  all  with  God  Josia/i  Condcr  Palmyra  J.  Summers. 

83.  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  Cross  Dr.  Watts,  1709  \  5°';^''"?'?'""  ^!r'""'-  ,  . 

'  '   '  -'   .  I  Berlin  (s)  Leo,  Neitmark,\(y3. 

SSO.M  hen  Jesus  left  Ilis  Father's  throne  J.  Montscmcry,  1S25  ...Westlake   Frederick  IVestltUe, 

293.  When,  Lord,  to  this  our  western  land,...fl'/.  //.  U.  Oitderdoni... Treves  Ileinricli.  Isaac^mgo. 

46.  When  marshall'd  on  the  mighty  plain. . . j'/c«>-_)' A'.  White,  i3o3...Kirke  

255 .  When  musing  sorrow  \vecps  the  past  Rev.  Gerard  Noel,\%a,-i . .  Bangor  Win.  Tansur,  1736. 

252.  When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woa... Dean  Milman,  1822  Redhead,  No.  ^j...^.  Redhead. 

314.  When  streaming  from  the  eastern  skies..  JK.  Skrubsoh\  Jr.,  i8i3.BrowneU  Haydn. 

266.  When  through  the  torn  sail  the  wild  \  r^,   ,,  ,  (  St.  Nicholas  (i)..AVw.  J.  //.  Hopkins. 

tempest....   \^^-  "'^"^ \  Sullivan  (2)  A.S.  Sullivan. 

con  i>-i  jj  ■         ..  ,  (  Covert  (i)  Mcrtonlt.,  DrHayne 

380.  »V  hen  wounded  sore,  the  stricken  souL.C.  /•.  Alexander,  185S  ..  ^  Dundee  (2)  Scotch  Psalter,  1615. 

18.  While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  I  »r„/,„,.,  t^,.  J  Anglia  (1)  Old  English  Melody. 

by  night  \^Nahum  Tate,  1703  -j  Nottingham  (2)..Z>r.  Jer.  Clarke. 

441. While  Thee  I  seek,  protecting  Vovter... Helen  M.  Williams  St.  Peter  A.  R.  Rcinagle. 

31. While  with  ceaseless  course  the  sun  Rev.  J.  Newton,  1779. ..Haven  Bltimenthal. 

MM  ».r,     ....                                                                                (  Palms  fi)      ..  ..Henry  Smart. 
77.  \\  ho  IS  this  that  comes  from  Edora  T.  Kelly  ^  Vision  (2)  W.  A.  W.  [i860]. 

436  Who  place  onSion's  God  their  trust  Metrical  Psalm  St.  James  R.  Courtville,  1680. 

71. With  broken  heart  and  contrite  sigh....(r.  Elven,  1852  Penitence  St.  Albans  'Ptine-S. 

427. With  glory  clad,  with  strength  a.xx3.ye&..Metrical  Psalm  Stewart  St. Albans  Tune-B. 

199.  With  joy  shall  I  behold  the  day  James  Merrick,  1744 . . . .  Purleigh  A.  Brown. 

277.  With  one  consent  let  all  the  earth  Metrical  Psalm  Old  Hundredth. ...  Gk//  Franc,  1543. 

239.  Witness,  ye  men  and  angels  now  B.  Beddome,  1S18  Armagh  Ja7ncs  Turle. 

41 1 .  Ye  boundless  realms  of  joy  Metrical  Psalm  Darwell    Rev.  J.  Darwcll. 

290.  Ye  Christian  her.alds.  go  proclaim  Missionary  Chant.. C.  Zeuner. 

171. Ye  servants  of  the  Lord  Dr,  Doddridse,  i7S5....Nareaza  Cer.iDr.HavergalL 
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X.  M. 

Hri.y. 

Alstone   178 

Angels'  Hymn  30,  418' 

Angelus  94,  133^ 

Harrington  324 

Bartholdy  287 

Berlin  83'^ 

Bowen  361,  448',  480 

Brockham. . .117',  371,  412 

Cannons  2 

Chantry  318',  416 

Coleman  133^ 

Darley  295 

Devotion  78 

Dies  Ilia   3 

Dismission  271,  312 

Dortmand  351 

Duke  Street  205'^ 

Eisenach   32S,  410 

Federal  Street  218,  387 

Freiburg  498,  499 

Germany .  .158',  336'^,  450' 

Gotha  403 

Grace  Church  62, 

142",  166,  167,  240 

Gregory  158^,  228,  294 

Hamburg  270,  377 

Hebron  318^ 

Hudson  12' 

Hursley  336' 

Intercession  131,  153 

Kirke  46,  437 

Luton    407 

Manly  124 

Meditation  444 

Melcombe  126,  329 

Mendon  273^,  439 

Missionary  Chant. .  .273', 
290,  429* 

Morning  Hymn. ..150, 332 

Mozart  162,  304 

Notker  142',  446' 

Old  100th...  277,  289^  403^ 
"    (ancient  lormj .  .405' 

Park  Street  301 

Penitence  71,  161,  389 

Play  ford..  96,  275,  276 

Pollock  213 

Redhead,  Xo.  4  353 

^,  354,  355,  356.  357 
No.  12  . 85,  359,  2T) 

Reliance  448^ 

Repose  260' 

Requiem   260' 

Rockingham. 83',  205',  235 

Rousseau  73 

Samson  119,  192^ 

Saxony   386 

Sebastian  418'^ 

Stewart  204,  249,  427 

St.  Basil  57 

St.  Cross  89 

St.  Faith  409 

St.  Jerome  446' 

St.  Paul  122 

St.  Vincent  343 

Sweden  325 

Styria  414 

Tallis'  Canon  333' 

"     Ev'g  Hymn.  .333' 

Trinity  1172,  ,395 

Truro  120,  503 

Vespers  459 


HVMX. 

Vexilla  Regis  79 

Wareham  52,  192' 

Waring  321 

Warrington  2S4 

Winchester,  New  12' 

Wortley  139',  31J,  429' 

X.  31.,  Double. 

Creation  508 

Peterborough  242 

c.  J>r. 

Abridge  269 

Albano  125,  502 

Alexandria  261^,  435 

Arden  378 

Arlington  473 

Armagh. .  154, 239, 296,  402 
Ashley  (with  chorus)  369'^ 

Astra  468 

Asylum  326 

Bangor  253' 

Barby  372 

Bedford  ii2-',  415,510' 

Benediction  66' 

Hishopthorpe  517 

Bristol   203 

Brunswick  510'' 

Burford   51,255' 

Burlington  363 

C;hesterfield  40,  360 

Chestnut  Ridge   488 

Christmas  476 

Christ's  Hospital  69' 

Coronation   424'' 

Covert  380',  388,  486' 

Dundee  66',  380' 

Dunfermline. .172, 173, 174 

Eckardtsheim  441' 

Edna  404" 

Elvet  455I 

Faber  460" 

Farrant  280 

Gregorian  185,  475' 

Hermann  15,  156,  286 

Hcysham  365,  366 

Hor.sley  27',  188',  206, 231' 

Jerusalem  495 

Kersal  6i 

Lancaster  417 

Lontion  501 

Manoah  453I 

Marlow  471 

Martyrdom.. 222,  261',  383 

Mear  183,  234,  264 

Miles'  Lane  424' 

Naomi  440 

Nativity  121,  281 

Northampton  486' 

Norton  453',  496' 

Nottingham  18',  438 

Old  Martyrs  56 

Oxford  316 

Portsmouth  396,  467 

Redhead,  No.  28.  .311,  368 
"       No.  29.. 367, 500 

Siloam  224 

Southwell  496' 

Spohr  2n 

St.  Agnes..26, 128,  210,  404 

St.  Alban's  475J 

St.  Ana  29,  184,  278 


HVMX. 

St.  Barnabas  (with 

chorus)  369' 

St.  Bernard.380',388,  455' 

St.  David  221 

St.  Elisabeth  27' 

St.  Etheldreda  251, 

347,  400 

St.  Frances  38,  127,322 

St.  Fulbert..  .123,  208,  516 

St.  James  95,  436 

St.  John  (W'minster).  .211 

St.  Mary  258,  259 

St.  Mary  Magdalene, 

217.  23i'''i  385 

St.  Olave   358,  451 

St.  Peter,  112',  196,  395,441 

St.  Stephen  245,  390 

Tallis'  Ordinal  214 

Tiverton  no,  421 

Thaxted  487 

Tottenham  188',  297 

Ulm  48,  458 

y^Ws  149 

Wmchester,  Old ..  136, 426 
Windsor  69',  460' 

C  31.,  Double. 

All  Saints  176 

Anglia  18' 

Mercy  65 

St.  Bartholomew  177 

St.  Chrysostom  8 

St.  Leonard  300,  337 

St.  Matthew  253,  274 

Westlake  22,  230 

S.  M. 

Aberyswith  50 

Asaph   513' 

Banldield  147' 

Boylston   315 

Cad  well   147' 

Cambridge  iqi,  299 

Carlisle  243,  244 

Cologne  ..482'' 

Conhrmation  216' 

Dennis  479 

Easter  Even  97' 

Eastnor  55, 170,  327 

Emmaus  346 

Eternity  513' 

Evensong  334' 

Festal  Song  463 

Invitation  212 

Lvte  530' 

Nfoccas  97',  285 

Mornington  268 

Narcnza  171 

Newland  518' 

Olmstead  44 

Olmutz  462 

Potsdam  518' 

Schumann.  ..334',  470,  489 

Serenity  195 

Sienna  320' 

Silver  Street  216'^ 

Southwell  474 

I'^l?^.^"  

St.  I  nomas  413 

St.  Bride  60,  382,  482' 

St.  George  181,  246 

St.  Helen  134, 

135,  J79.  j8o 


Hv.MX 

St.  Michael  3; 

Swabia  159,  371 

Thatcher  36. 

S.  M.,  Double. 

Chalvey  28,  i5< 

Diademata  ik 

Fairfield  ji; 

Hope  43: 

8.8.6  :  8.8.0. 

Habakkuk   442 

Magdalen  College  102,37.1 

Purleigh  191; 

Treves  293,  415 

8.8  :  8.8  .  8.8. 

Brownell  250,  314 

Carey's  Tune  461 

Eaton  9',  193 

Good  Shepherd  504 

Griswold  375 

Hulme   201 

Linden  129 

Melita  14,  241  267 

St.  Jude  9' 

St.  Martyn  452 

St.  Matthias  338,  513 

Veni  Emmanuel  13 

Wavertrec  70,  151 

S.S.S  :  8.8.8. 

Newcourt  194 

Old  113th  6,  320,420 

Swiss  Tune  319 

8.r,  :  8.6  :  G.6.G.G. 

Hopkins  509' 

Paradise  509' 

8.7:  S.7  ;  8.8.7 
(ititiihir). 

Gloria  Paschali  511 

Judgment  Hymn  484 

A'iJI'i'A'S  (Trochaic). 
Three  X,ines. 

St.  Philip  63 

Four  JAncs. 

Battishill  401' 

Beethoven  59 

Brasted  401',  449' 

Kli   ,7' 

Evermore  238 

Hcrnlein  49 

Innocents  47,  422' 

Lubeck  182 

Monkland  303 

Parkman  408 

Plcyel's  Hymn  449' 

Prucn  163 

St.  Edmund  58 

Strattner  91 

St.  Coluraba  445 

Redhead,  No.  43  33 

"  "    47..  81,  252 

'  "  48.164,477' 

Theodora  373' 

Trinity  Song  220 

\'ienna  98'^ 

Weber  340,  466 

Wentworth  373' 

Whitney  98' 
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Four     I.'nu's,  tcith 
Alleluia. 

IlrsiN. 

Ascension  («)  114' 

Ascension  (i)  114'^ 

Easter  Hymn  99' 

Wirtcmbcrg  106 

W  organ  99' 

Six  Lines. 

Cassell   46s 

ClapUam  209- 

Dix  45 1  302 

Ephesus  140' 

I'aiUi   391' 

Gcllisumane  86 

H^llett  Ill,  i4o» 

Le  psic  391'^ 

Kalisbon  331,  209' 

Redhead,  No.  76. .90,391^ 

St.  Atiianasius  140- 

St.  Bruno  247 

Verona  350 

night  Lines. 

Benevento  54 

Cecilia  494' 

Haven  31 

Hollingside   393- 

H  niton  144,  422'^ 

Litany  53' 

Milburn  42 

Rajiturc  494'-' 

R'  'uge  393' 

Richards  477'-' 

Salzburg  100 

St.  George.  ..43,  200,  306 

Spanish  Chant  53^ 

Ten  Lines- 
Mendelssohn  17' 

St.  Anselni  82 

S.7  :  8.7  (Trochaic). 

Cheetham  310' 

Cundcscension  223^ 

Havergal  423 

Holy  V  oices  20' 

Merton  352 

R  dhead,  No.  14  433^* 

Sardis  39 

Siberia  ao'^ 

Stuttgard  16,  433' 

St.  Agatha   223' 

St.  Catherine  370' 

St.  Ignatius  213^ 

Troy   168 

Trust  370',  469 

Turnau  84 

8.7  :  8.7  (Double). 

Austria  190^ 

Moultrie   189,  431 

St.  Chad  454'^ 

St.  Fabian  310' 

St.  Joseph   456 

Supplication  76,  236 

Weston  213' 

Witiina  454' 

Zion  loo' 

8.7  :  8.7:  4.7. 

Benediction  165' 

Chalcedon  145'^ 

Corona;   115 

Gleaners  227 

Gouiiirael's  146th  Ps. ..481 

J  su,  Hone  I'astor  229 

Muhlenberg  88 

Nccly  145' 

Nodine  288 

Pilgrimage  505' 

Rudhead  i' 

Saxe  Weimar  292, 

381,  Sos''' 


Hymn. 

Sicilian  Mariner's  Hymn, 
1652 

Stiirl   165' 

St.  Thomas   

8.7  :  8.7  :  £4.7. 

Benedic  Anima   506' 

DuU  e  Carmen. .  .430,  506' 

Elvey  232' 

Oriel  282^ 

Regent  Square. .  .24,  282' 

St.  Denys  75 

8.7  :  8.7  :  7.7. 

Albert  342' 

Dresden  92 

Irby  233 

Lavana  342- 

Palms  77' 

Unser  Herrscher  107 

Vision  77- 

8.8.7  :  8. $.7. 

Jubal  272' 

Arnsberg  272- 

8.4.7:8.4.7. 

Franc  330' 

Haydn  330'^ 

8.4  :  8.4  :  8.8.8.4. 

Nutfield  344' 

Upsal   344'^ 

8.5  :  8. S. 

Mason   514^ 

Neale  514' 

8.8.8. 
Dies  Ine  483 

7.7  :  7.7  :  S.7. 

Arimathea  101' 

Firth  loi* 

7.8  :  7.8  :  7.7. 
Meinhold  263 

7.8  :  7.8  :  4. 

St.  Albinus  104 

9.5:  6.5. 

Caswall  74^ 

St.  Constantine  225^ 

St.  Lucian  225  • 

6.5  :  6.5  (Double). 

Entreaty  443 

Kiel  682 

St.  Andrew  of  Crete.. 68' 
St.  Alban  (chorus).. .  232' 
St.  Aubyn  (chorus)..  232^ 
St.  John  74' 

8.8.8.6  (Iambic). 

Elliott  392' 

St.  Crispin  392^ 

8.8.8.4. 

Resignation  256' 

Rest  394' 

St.  Gabriel  394' 

Troytc's  Chant  256' 

Victory  (.-Vlleluia)   103 

8.H.8.S  :  4.7. 
(or   "  L.   M.,"  with 
Cliorus.) 

Holywood  4'' 

Hosanna  4' 

8.8.6  :  8.8.6. 

Alleluia  109 

8.6:  8.6  :  8.8. 

Palmyra  323 

8.6:  8.6:4.4  :8.8. 

Cestria  257 

8.7  :  8.7  :  5.5.5.6.7. 

Ein'  Feste  Burg  397 


7.6  :  7.6  :  8.S. 

HVMN. 

St.  Anatolius  341 

7.6  :  7.0. 

Eden  248 

Noi'l  491''' 

St.  Alphcge  491' 

7.6:  7.6  (Double). 

Aurelia  202,  362 

Bcntley...^  291^ 

Chenies  291' 

Uorking  105' 

Ewing  493 

Greenland  105^ 

Hodges  160 

Holy  Days  175 

Joseph  219 

Missionary  Hymn  283 

Monsell  64 

Munich  5 

Parker  87^ 

Passion  Chorale  87' 

Patmos  492 

Pearsall  490 

St.  Hilda  10 

St.  Theodulph  (with  cho- 
rus) 72 

Zoan  34 

7.6  :  7.6:  7.7(8):  7.6. 

Amsterdam   .-447 

Russell  Place  478 

7.7.4:6.6:6.4. 

Bridges  198 

6.7 :  6.7:  6.6:6.6. 

Nun  danket  alle  Gott  

303,  308 
6.6.6.6  (Iambic). 

Croton   7' 

St.  Cecilia  7' 

6s.  Eight  Lines. 

Baxter  254 

Peace  317 

6.6  :  6.6  :  8.8. 
(4.4.4.4). 
Christ's  Church  . .  118,  307 

Crofts,  148th  262 

Darwell  411 

Gopsal  152 

Harewood  279 

Old  148th  197 

St.  Godric  157 

St.  Mark  148 

St.  Peter's  (Manchester), 

6.6.6.4  :  8.8.4. 

Ecce  Agnus  Dei  80 

6.4  :  6.4  :  6.6.4. 

Kedron  507^* 

Nenthorn  507' 

6.4  :  6.6. 

Twilight  345 

6.6.8.4  :  6.6.8.4. 

Leoni   141 

6.6.4:6.6.6.4. 

Calvary  237'' 

Harlan  309 

Moscow  428 

Stobel  146 

St.  Ambrose  237' 

6.4  :  6.4  :  6.4  :  6.4. 

Erfurt  265 

8.6:  8.4. 

St.  Cuthbert  132 

8.7  :  8.7  (Iambic). 
Dominus  regit  mc....464^ 
Shepherd  464' 


5.5.5.5  :  6.5.6.5. 

Mymm. 

Good  Cheer  47a 

».8  : 

Eucharistic  Hymn... 207' 

Goudimcl  207' 

JO.  10  : 10. 10. 

Berlin  155" 

Eventide  335I 

Epiphany  36' 

Langran  ^67 

Pa.\  Dei  i6g 

Russian  Hymn  36' 

Salem  36' 

St.  Austin   155' 

Troyte's  Chant  335^ 

10s.  Six  Lines. 

Evening  349 

Yorkshire  21 

10.6  :  10.6  :  10.10. 
Guyon    457 

10.4  :  10.4  :  10.10. 

Lux  Bcnigna  512' 

JO. 10.7. 

Heaven   •  -497' 

St.  Andrew  497' 

10.6: 10.0:7.0:7.6. 

Alleiuia  Perenoe  432' 

Endless  Alleluia  432' 

10.10.10,  with  Alle- 
luia. 

Cloisters  186 

Sarum  187 

11.8.1^.9  (Irregu- 
lar). 

Rosslyn  226 

11.10  :  11.10. 

Santa  Laura  37^ 

Webbe   37' 

lOs  (Irregular). 

Bethany  93' 

Welcome  93' 

11.10  :  11.10  :  9.10. 

.\ngelic  Songs  485' 

Pilgrims  485'^ 

Vox  Angelica  485' 

11. Ig:  19.10. 

Nicaea  138 

lOs  and  lis  (Dacty- 
lic.) 

Hanover  41, 406,  519 

Lyons  35 

J  Is  (Dactylic). 
St.  Cyprian  398 

8s  (Dactylic). 
St.  Editha  339 

13s  (Dactylic). 

Scotland  384 

St.  Nicholas  266' 

Sullivan  266' 

5.6.10:5.6:7.7.7.3. 

Barnby  19 

5i  and  6s  (Dactylic) 

Adeste  Fidelcs.   25 

10s,  lis,  and  12s. 

Avison  23' 

Glad  Tidings   23' 

Hail  I  glad'ning  Light  .  348 

Triumph  108 

The  Strain  Upraise ..  .423 
Veni  Creator  Spiritus.. 137 
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Aberyswith  50 

Abridge  269 

Adeste  Kideles  25 

Albano   125,  502 

Albert  342' 

Alexandria  261',  435 

Alleluia  lop 

Alleluia  I'erenne  432'' 

All  Saints  176 

Alstone  178 

Amsterdam   .447 

Angelic  Songs  485^ 

Angels'  Hymn  . .  .30,  418' 

Angelus  94,  133- 

Anglia   18' 

Arden  378 

Arimathea  loi' 

Arlington  473 

Armagh.  154, 239,  296,  402 

Arnsberg  272'^ 

Asaph  513^ 

Ascension  «  :i4' 

Ascension  b  114^ 

Ashley  369- 

Astra   468 

Asylum  326 

Aurelia  202,  362 

Austria  190]* 

Avison  23'^ 

Bangor  235' 

Banfcfield  147' 

Barby  372 

Barnby  19 

Barrington  324 

Bartholdy  287 

Battishill  401'^ 

Baxter  254 

Bedford  112',  415,  510' 

Beethoven  50 

Benedic  Anima  506^ 

Benediction  (CM.)... 66^ 
Benediction  (8,  7,  4). .  165' 

Benevento  54 

Bentley   291^ 

Bethany  93> 

Berlin  (L.M.)   83' 

Berlin  (lo's)   155s 

Bishopthorpe  517 

Bovven  361,  448',  480 

Boylston  315 

Brasted  401',  449' 

Bridges  198 

Bristol  203 

Hrockham. .  .117',  371,  412 

BrowncU  250,  314 

Brunswick  510' 

liurford  51,  255' 

)}urlinglon  363 

Cad  well   147' 

Calvary  2372 

Cannons   2 

Cambridge  191,  299 

Carey's  Tune  461 

J-^afl'sIc  243,  244 

Cassell   465 

C-aswall  74^ 

Ccstria  257 

Cecilia    494' 

CMialcedon  145* 

Chalvey   28,  130 

Chantry  318',  41(1 


HVMS. 

Cheetham.  310^ 

Chenies  291' 

Chesterfield  40,  360 

Chestnut  Ridge  488 

Christ's  Church  ..118,  307 

Christ's  Hospital  69' 

Christmas  476 

Claphara   209* 

Cloisters  j86 

Coleman  133' 

Cologne  482^ 

Condescension  223' 

Confirmation  216' 

Coronae  115 

Coronation  424''' 

Covert  380',  388,  486' 

Creation  508 

Crofts,  148th  262 

Croton   72 

Darley  295 

Darwell  411 

Dennis   479 

Devotion  78 

Diademata  116 

Dies  Ilia  3 

Dt«s  Irze  483 

Dismission  ^71,  312 

Dix  45,  302 

Dominus  regit  me.. ..464'' 

Dorking  105' 

Dortmand   351 

Dresden  92 

Duke  St  205'^ 

Dulcc  Carmen. .  .430,  506' 

Dundee   66',  380' 

Dunfermline. .  172,  173,174 

Easter  Even   97^ 

Easter  Hymn  99- 

Eastnor  55,  170,  327 

Eaton   92,  193 

Ecce  Agnus  Dei  80 

Eckardtsheim  441'- 

Eden   248 

Kdna  404'^ 

Ein  Keste  Burg  397 

Eisenach  328,  410 

Eli   17' 

Elliott  392' 

Elvet  455' 

Elvey  282' 

Emmaus  346 

Endless  Alleluia  432' 

Entreaty  443 

Ephcsus  140' 

Epii)hany  36' 

Erfurt  265 

Eternity  513' 

Eucharistic  Hymn... 207' 

Evening  349 

Even-Song  334' 

Eventide  335' 

Evermore  238 

Ewing  493 

I'aber  460- 

Fairfield  113 

I'aith  391I 

l'"arrant  280 

Kcderal  Street  218,  387 

Festal  Song  463 

Kirth   IOC* 

Franc   330' 


Hymn 

Freiburg  498,  499 

Germany ..  158',  336'^,  450' 

Gethsemane   86 

Glad  Tidings  23' 

Gleaners  227 

Gloria  Paschali  511 

Good  Cheer   472 

Good  Shepherd  504 

Gopsal  152 

Gotha  403 

Goudimel   207^ 

Goudimel's  146th  Ps  .  .481 

Grace  Church  62, 

142^,  166,  167,  240 

Greenland  105'^ 

Gregorian  185,  475 ' 

Gregory  158',  228,  294 

Griswold  375 

Guyon  457 

Habakkuk  442 

Hail !  glad'ning  Light. 348 

Hallett  Ill,  140^ 

Hamburg  270,  377 

Hanover  41,406,  519 

Harewood  279 

Harlan  309 

Haven  31 

Havergal  423 

Haydn  330- 

Hebron  318^ 

Heaven  497* 

Hermann  15, 156,  286 

Hernlein  49 

Heysham  365,  366 

Hodges  160 

HoUingside  393" 

Holy  Days  175 

Holy  \'oices  20' 

Holy  wood  4* 

Honiton  144,422^ 

Hope   434 

Hopkins  509' 

Horsley .  .27'  ,188'  ,206,231 ' 

Hosanna   4' 

Hulme  201 

Hudson  12'^ 

Hursley  336' 

Innocents  47,  422' 

Intercession  'S'l  '53 

Invitation  212 

Irby  233 

Jerusalem  495 

Jesu  Kone  Pastor  229 

Joseph  219 

Jubal  272 

Judgment  Hymn  484 

Kcaron  50^'^ 

Kersal  61 

Kiel  68^ 

Kirke  46,  437 

Lancaster  417 

Langran   67 

Lavana   342' 

Leipsic  391^ 

Leoni  141 

Linden  129 

Litany  53' 

London  501 

Lubeck  182 

Luton  407 

Lux  Henigna  512 


Htmv. 

Lyons  35 

Lyte  520' 

Aiagdalen  College, 102,374 

Manly  124 

Manoah  453' 

Mario  w  471 

Martyrdom. . 222,  26i',  383 

Mason   51 4'' 

Mear  3S3,  234,  264 

Meditation   444 

Meinhold  263 

Melcombe  126,  329 

Melita   14,  241,  267 

Mendelssohn  17' 

Mendon  273^,  439 

Mercy  65 

Merton  352 

Milburn  42 

Miles'  Lane  424' 

Missionary  Chant,  273', 
290, 429" 

Missionary  Hymn.... 283 

Moccas   97',  285 

Monkland  305 

Monsell   64 

Morning  Hymn. .  150,  332 

Mornington.  ..   268 

Moscow  428 

Moultrie  189,  431 

Mozart   162,  304 

Muhlenberg  88 

Munich  5 

Naomi  440 

Narenza  171 

Nativity  121,  281 

Neale  514I 

Ncely   145' 

Ncnthorn  507' 

Newcourt  194 

Newland  518* 

Nica;a  138 

Nodine  288 

Noel  4gi» 

Notker  142',  446' 

Norton   453",  496* 

Northampton  486' 

Nottingham  18''',  438 

Nun  danket  alle  Gott  

303,  308 

Nutfield  344I 

Old  Martyrs  56 

Old  looth  277,289,405' 

"      ancient  form, 405''' 

Old  113th  6,320,420 

Old  148th  197 

Olmstead  44 

Olmutz  462 

Oriel  28e'' 

Oxford  316 

I'alms   77' 

Palmyra  323 

Paradise  509^ 

Park  Street  301 

Parker  87^ 

Parkman  408 

I'assion  Chorale   87' 

Patmos  492 

Pax  Dei  169 

I'cacc  317 

Pearsall   490 

Penitence,  71,  161,  389 
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Peterborough  242 

)>ilgninage  505' 

I'ilgriins  485^ 

Play  ford  96,  275,  276 

Pleycl's  Hymn  449- 

I'ollock  213 

Portsin',)Uth  396,  467 

I'otsdani  518' 

Prueii  163 

I'urlcigli  199 

Ra])liirc  494^ 

Ratisbon  209',  331 

Redhcail  i' 

Redhead,  No.  4, -353.  354, 
335,  35<',  357 
Redhcail,  ao.  12.. 85,  359, 

379 

Redhead,  No.  14  433'^ 

Redhead,  No.  28.. 311,  368 
Redhead,  No.  29.  .367, 500 

Redhead,  No.  45  33 

Redliead,  No.  47. .  .81,  252 
Redhead,  No.  48.164,477' 
Redliead,  No.  76.. 90,  391' 

^eiug<i  393I 

Regent  Square..  .24,  282^ 

Reliance  448'^ 

Repose  260' 

Requiem  260' 

Resignation  256-' 

Rest,.,  394I 

Richards  477' 

Rockingham. S3',  205', 235 

Rosslyn  226 

Rousseau  73 

Russell  Place  478 

Russian  Hymn  36^ 

St.  Agatha  223! 

St.  Agnes.  26, 128, 210,  404' 
St.  Alban  (chorus) ..  .232' 

St.  Albans  4752 

St.  Albinus  104 

St.  Alphcgc  491' 

St.  Ambrose  237' 

St.  Anatolius  341 

St.  Andrew  497' 

St.  Andrew  of  Crete  ..68' 

St.  Ann   29, 184,  278 

St.  Anselm  82 

St.  Athanasius  J40- 

St.  Aubyn (chorus),., 232''' 


Austin  J55' 

liarnabas  (with  chorus) 
369' 

Bartholomew  177 

Basil  57 

Bernard  455'^ 

Bride's  60,  3S2,  482' 

Bruno  247 

Catherine  370' 

Cecilia   7' 

Chad  454^ 

Chrysostom  8 

Coluniba  445 

Constantine  225- 

Crispin  392- 

Cross  89 

Cuthbert  132 

Cyprian  398 

David  221 

Denys  75 

Editha  339 

Edmund  58 

Etheldreda,  251,347,400 

Elisabeth  272 

Fabian  310' 

Faith  409 

Frances  —  38, 127,  322 
Fulbert. . .  123,  208,  516 

Gabriel  3942 

George  (S.  M.)  181,246 
George  (7's)  43,  200, 306 

Godric  157 

Ji?,'?"-'34, '33, 179, '80 

Hilda  10 

Ignatius  213^ 

James  95,  436 

Jerome  446^ 

John  (6's,  5'sD)....74' 
John  (\Vestminster)2ii 

Joseph  456 

Jude  g- 

Leonard  300,  337 

Lucian  225' 

Mark  148 

Martyn  452 

Mary  258,  259 

Mary  Magdalene,  217, 

23'^  385 

Matthew  253,  274 

Matthias  338,  515 

Michael  32 


St.  Nicholas  266' 

S'-  "lave  358,  45, 

St.  Paul  122 

St. Peter  (Manchester), 143 
St.  Peter's  (Oxford). .112', 

^        ...  395,  441' 

St.  Philip  63 

St.  Stephen  245,  39a 

St.  Theodulph  (with  cho- 
rus) 72 

St.  Thomas  (S.  M.)  413 

St.  Thomas  I'J 

St.  Vincent  343 

Salem  362 

Salzburg  joo 

Samson  ng,  192^ 

Santa  Laura  37' 

Sard  is  39 

Sarum  187 

Saxe-Weimar,292,38i,5052 

Saxony  386 

Schumann... 334",  470,  489 

Scotland  384 

Sebastian  418^ 

Serenity  195 

Shepherd  464' 

Siberia  20" 

Sicilian  Mariners'  Hymn, 

Sienna   520^ 

Siloam  224 

Silver  Street  216- 

Southwell  (C.  M.)....496' 

Southwell  (S.  M.)  474 

Spanish  Chant  53^ 

Spohr  399 

Steggall  298 

Stewart  204,  249,  427 

Stobel   146 

Slorl  165' 

Strattner   91 

Stuttgard  16,  433' 

Styria  41A 

Sullivan  266'' 

Supplication  76,  236 

Swabia  159,  376 

Sweden  325 

Swiss  Tune  ji,  319 

Tallis'  Canon  333' 

Ev'ng  Hymn,  333' 
Ordinal  214 


Thatcher  364 

Thaxted  487 

Theodora  3733 

The  strain  upraise. ..  .425 

Tiverton  no,  421 

Tottenham  188'^,  297 

^''F^.f  »?3,4>9 

Trinity  i'7  \  139" 

Trinity  Song  220 

Triumph  108 

Troy  168 

Troyte's  Chant.  .256' ,  335' 

Truro  120,  503 

Trust...-  370^,  469 

Turnau   84 

Twilight  345 

Ulm  48,  458 

Unser  Herrscher  107 

Upsal    344" 

V'eni  Creator  Spiritus..i37 

Veni  Emmanuel  13 

Verona  350 

Vespers  459 

Vexilla  Regis  79 

Victory  (Alleluia). . .  .103 

Vienna  98" 

Vigils  149 

Vision  77^ 

Vox  Angelica  485' 

VVareham  52,  192' 

Waring  321 

Warrington  284 

Wavertree  70,  151 

Weber  340,  466 

Webbe  37' 

M'elcome  93^ 

Wentworth  373' 

Westlake  22,  230 

AVeston  215' 

Whitney   98* 

Winchester  (New).,  ii", 
«39*»3'3! 

Winchester  (Old) .  136, 42S 

Windsor  460' 

Wirtcmberg  i«6 

Witima  454* 

Worgan  99* 

Wortley  429' 

Yorkshire,..   2^ 

Zion  ,. ... . .  190' 

Zoao.  3* 


"  %tt  fbcrj?  tt)i'nfl  tijat  ijaHj  i)i*catl),  praise  Hjr  ILorir. 


